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Advertirement. 

X HIS Edition has been coofldcrably improved aii<] 
colarged with many Piecev, now firft puMifhed, from 
tBe Authors' Manufcripta ; and many others arc in- 
ferted, by Pcrmiffion of the relpeflive Authon^whidb 
were not in the former Hditioit. The whole bai un- 
dergone a new Arrangement, in ivhich every Article 
in the Jbrmer Volumes, that was thought worthy of 
Prefervation, has been included. Nor have any Paio» 
or Expence been fpared, to render this Work aa 
«greeaU« in the Pocket, at it ii ulefiil ia the Librarf* 
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ST THE RIGHT HONOURABLE THE EAEL OF CAR- 
LISLE, ON BIS SCHOOtFELLOWS At ETON. 

In youth, 'tU faid, yoii eafiiy may fcan. 
Strong flaiDp'd, the outlines of the future m?n ; 
Tdis masim true, how bright will St, John ftiine, 
Form'd by the hand of all the tuneful NineJ 
If not to carelefs indolence a prey, 
Hon* will whole nations iiften to his lay ! 

Say, will Fitzwilliam ever want a heart 
-Cheerful, his ready bleflings to impart ? 
Vill rt ot_an other's woe hit bofom (hare. 
The iH^^Bforrow, and the orphan's prayer ? 

B Who 
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Who aidt the old, who foothes the mother's cry. 
Who wipes the tear from off the virgin's eye? 
Who feeds the hungry ? who affifta the lame ? 
All, all re-echo with Fitzwilliam'i name. 
Thou Icnow'A I hate to flatter, yet in thee 
No fault, my friend, no fingle fpeck I fee. 

Nor, if alike my former maxims true, 
-Shall e'er ill-nature tinge thy heart, Buccleughf 
Shall deep remorff thy honcft bofom tear, 
pifdainful anger, or corroding care ; 
Shall e'er ambition diflipate that fmile, , 

DiAurb that heart, fo free from every guile : 
Sooner to Bute fhall Temple bend bis knee. 
And •— or —f- pious CbriAiang be. 

How will ray Fox, alone, thy ftrength of parts. 
Shake the loud fpnate, animate the hearts 
Of fearful Aatefmen i while around you fland 
Both peers and commons liftenlng your command j 
While Tally's fenfe its weight to you affords. 
His nervous fvveetnefs (hall adorn your words : 
What praife to Pitt, to Townlbend e'er was due, 
Jn future times, my Fox, (hall wait on you. 

Mild as the dew that whitens yonder plain, 
1-cgge fliipe* fercncft 'midil your youthful train ; 
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He whom the &arch of Fame with rapture mores, 
Difdain) the pedant, tho' the mufe he lovet ; 
By nature fonu'd nith modefly to pleafe, 
Aud joia'd with wifdom unaSe^d eafe. 

Will e'er Ophaly, confcionfly UDJuff, 
Revoke his promilc, or betray hii truft ? 
What, tho* perhaps with wanner zeal he'd hear 
The edioiag horo, the fportman's hearty cheer* 
Than god-like Homer's elevated fong ; 
Loud as the torrent, a; the billows ftroDg ; 
Call o'er this fault a friendly veil, you'll fiad 
A friendly, focial, aad ingenuous mind. 

Witnefs, ye Naiads, and ye guardian powert* 
Who fit fublime on Henry's lofty towers j 
Witoefs if e'er I faw thy open brow* 
Sunk in defpair, or fadden'd into woe, 
Well-natur'd Stavordale — the tafk is thine 
Forcmoft in pleafurc's fellive band to fliinc : 
Say, wilt thou pafs alone the midnight hour, 
Studious the depths of Plato to explore ? 
To lighter fubjciJts fliall thy foul give way, 
Nor heed what grave philofophcrs fliall (ay ? 
The god of mirth fhall lift thee in hlf train, 
A cheerful vot'ry, and the foe of pain. 
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Whetber I- Storer ling in hours of joy. 
When every look befpeaks the inward boy ; 
Or when no more mirih wantoni in his brcaft^ 
And all the aian appears in him confcfi ; ■ 
In mirth, in fadnefs, fmg him bow I will, 
Genie and'gopd-nature muft attend him Aill. 

TO THE EARL OF CARLISLE, 
jon the precedikg poem. 
JVlY Lord, yourver&s, penn'd with fo much eafe, 
The fair, the young, and ev'n the critics pleafc ; 
Such folidfenfe, and grace, aud judgment meet, 
We add the epithet of Strong to Sweet. 
That fome are peers by ftara and firings we find ; 
You, by intrinCc noblencfs of mind f 
Fair Fancy's manly ftrokes your lines adorn ; 
We truly may pronounce you, poet born : 
And if in youth your geniua we may fcan. 
How will it glow, and brighten in the man ! 
True fings the bard, that one well-natur'd deed, 
DoeE a!l defert in fcienceo exceed : 
And if, my Lord, from what you write, we guefs, 
Yourfelf thofe virtues, which you paint,.poirefs ; 
The fenfeof St, John, Fox, andLegge's your due. 
The fweetnefs of unblanjeable Buccleugh j 
Ophaly's honour, Stavordafe's defert, 
f twcr's fiood-natyre, and FjtzwilUam's i 
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1 YOUMG LADY, WITH TKI 
TIOH OF SBAKESPEASK. 



BY THfi EArL of CARLISLB. 

Poet of, Nature, thou whofe bouiidlcfs art 
Defcrib'd each power that rules the throbbing heart, 
Feign'd all that love, that glory e'er infpir'd. 
That warm'tl a RomcB, or a Prnj fir'd. 
In love'g fweet caufe be now thy magic try'd. 
And charm with future fcenes my dellinM bridb ! 

Lo ! at thy call, ficndj cjob the blafted heath. 
And rifing fpe^trea daunt the pale Macbeth, 
Who doom'd by guilt his anxious eyes to caft 
O'er dim Futurity's unravell'd waftc. 
On alien brows beheld his wreAed crown, 
Deplor'd the part, and faw the future frown f 
O, once again thefe wond'roiis fpells prepare. 
With milder viGons paint tV embodied air ! 
No more in cavea.let fires infernal glow. 
Nor call thj' phantoms from the wDrld below. 
In Laura's fight let Hymen's altar blaze, 
Let Cupid's torch diffufe its brighteft rays. 
Let fmiling hours in feftivc circles dance, 
And vlBte-robM prieils to loect our Heps adniice t 
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In diftant view be love's dear pledget fliowa^ 
^nd all the long fucccffioD live our onm ! 

So, round thy favour'd tomb, thy hallow'd am. 
May ev'ry mufe, her veflal incenfe burn ! 
Still may thofc lauroat browa their hono lira wear 
Secure from criuca, envy, and Voltaire ! 
£till on the Aage thou reard'il tn:^ Garricltfland, 
For Shakcfpeare'a lyre obeyi no other hand I 
Still fleep thy page near Laura,'! pillow plac'd^ 
And future commeats grace thee like the hfl 1 

TO BEK GSACI 

THE DUCHESS OF DEVONSHIRfi, 

In (nrwcr to «ll the ibfurd ind jlliberil irpcrGoni caR on the 
falhioDible Feaihm bfchniliHi old WMneO] tldicalDat Prudu* 
■nd brutiOi Ccolbit. 

BT THE IAHE. 

Wit it a feather : thii we all admit : 
But fure each feather in your cap i> wit j 
'Tia the beft flight of genius — to improve 
The fmilei of beauty and the blifi of love> 
Like beams around the fun your feathen fhine, 
And raifc the fplendor of your charms divine i 

Sucli 
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Such plutnet the worth of might;^ conqii'rori fhow, 
For who can conquer hearts fo well ai you f 
When on your head I fee thole flutt-'ring thingt, 
I think that Love it there, and clapt hit winga. 
Feathers help'd Jove to faq hit am'rout flame | 
Cupid hat fcathera ; angel) wear the fame. 
Since then from hcav'n its origin we trace, 
Frcfcrve the fafhion— it bccomet your Grace. 



amiTTIN tJFOH TBI DEATH Or Ht. OKAti 

SY THX tAue. 
T. 
What fpirit'i that which moantt on high, 
Some on the arms of every tuneful Mufe? 

Hit white robei flutter to the gale i 
They wing^ their way to yonder opening Iky, 
In glorious fiate through yielding clouds theyfail, 
jAnd fcenti of heavenly flowers on earth diSiile* 

n. 

What avails the poet's art ? 

What avails his magic hand t 
Can he arrefl Death's pointed dart. 

Or charm to fleep his muFderout band f 

S 4 WcU 
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, Weff Tknow thee, gentle (hade ? 

That tuneful voite^ that eagle ^e.— 
Quick bring me floweri that ne'er Ihall fade, ' 
The' laurel wreath that ne'er (hall die;; 
With .every honour deck his fimcral Kier, 
For he to every grace, and every mule was dear !' 

III. 

The lillcning Dryad, with attention iiill, 

On tiptoe oft would near the poet^fteal. 
To hear him fmg upon the [on? jy hill 

Of all the wonders of th' expanded vale ; 
The diHant hamlet, aad the winding (Iream^ v 

The fteeple (haded by the friendly yew. 
Sunk in the wood the fun's departing gleam, 

The grey-rob'd landfcape Healing from the view, 
* Or wrapt'infotemn-thoiig'ht,'-acd,{>leifitig woe, ; 

O'er each low tomb he breath'd his pioua Oiainj 

A leflbn to the village-fwaiii. 
And taught the tear of rnftic grief to flow ! — ,' 
■f But foon with bolder note, and wilder flight. 

O'er the loud ftringa his rapid hand would run : ", 
Mara hath lit his torch of war. 

Ranks of heroes fill the light 1 
Hark ! the carnage is begun T 

• This alludei lo Mr. Gii;'i Elejj uritKD in «. loumrj 
churcli-y>id. 

t The Bard, » IHndnlc Oit. 

And 
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And fee the furies through the fiery air 
. O'er Cambria's frighteti'd laad the fcreami of horref 
bearr 

IV. 

• Now led by playful Fancy's hand 
O'er the Rhjte furge he treads with printlefs fccti 

To magic ftiores he fiies, and faiiy land, ' 
Imagination's blefl retreat. 

Here rofei paint the crimfon way^ 
No fetting fun, eternal May, 
"Wild as the prieliefs of the 1 hracian fane, 
Wbeo Bacchus leads the maddeaing trai(% 
His bofom glowing with ccleftial fire. 
To harmony he ftruck the golden lyre ; 
To harmony each hill and valley rungf 
The bird of Jove, as when Apollo fung^ 
To melting blHi refign'd his furioui foul^ 
With milder rage his eyes began to roll. 
The heaving down his thrilling joys tonfcftr 
Till by a mortal's hand iiibdued he funk to reft. . 

V. 
X O, guardian angel of our early day, 

Henry, thy darling plant muft bloom no more t 
By thee attended, penfive would he ftray. 

Where Thames foft-murmuring laves hii winding; 
fltore. 

" The Ptogrefi of PottVy, i Piniuii die. - 
) Ode on a diHant Prolpeft of Bton College, 
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Thou bad'A hiffl rtate the moralizing fang. 

Through life*! new feas the little bark to fleer : 
The winds are rude and high, the failor young j 
Thoughtlefs he fpiea no furious tempefl near. 
Till to the poet's hand the helm you gave, 
Frorn hidden rocks an infant crew to fave ! 

VI. 
* Ve fiends who rankle in the humaq heart. 
Delight in woe, and triumph in oui tian, 
Refume again 
Your dreadful reign : 
Prepare the iron fcourge, prepare the TenonnrM dart^ 
Adverfity no more with lenient air appears i 
The fnakei that twine around her hca4 
Again their frothy poifoB Jhedi 
For who can now her whirlwind flight coatrouI> 

Her threatening rage beguile ? 
He who could flill the tempelt of her ibu), 
And force her livid lips to fmile^ 

To happier feats is fled ! 
Now feated by his Thraciau Sire^ 
At the full feaft of mighty Jove 
To heavenly themes atMines his lyre. 
And filli with harmony the realms above ! 

• Hjion (0 Advetfij. 
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Foi TVB uowutvr M 
,Jt O S E, 

A FAVOURITE IPAHIEI. 
»T THK SAMB. 

Ye fairy IpVites who oft by duiky ere, 

When no rude noifc difturbs this peaceful gro?e, 

O'er coi^flipt heads your airy daDcet weare, 
Or, with your females, wbifper tales of love, 

A iaTourite^ urn proteft vith every fpell 
That by the confcioua moon ye here prepare) 

Nor in the bread the hearing fig h repel, 
Nor in the redden'd eye the Azning tear. 

Tor ye have feen her at the rife of day, 

Fair as the bluHiiiig flower whofe name Aie bore 

Try the tliiek copfe, or in the valliet play : 
NegIcA hei- not, though all her beauty's o'er, 

Left fliouldfome heifer, from the neighbouring mead 
Or playful colt, her little tomb profane ; 

Xeft on that breaA the turf too hard they^tread. , 
Which ne*cr knew forrow, nor e'er tafted pain. 

B 6 tor 
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For thii may no rude peafants, ere the daifn, 
With noiiy rattling of their loaded teams, 

Drive you with mirth mifimflied off the lawn, 
Oi in the vale difiurb your pleating dreams 1 

ANOTHEft IH8CKIFTIOH FOZ TH£ SAHB. 
ST TBE tAME, 

l(»'Hoe.'er thou art whom ehancc flrall hither lead, 
d'er the grecu turf with friendly caution tread j 
For in the bofom of this beechen Hiade, 
A lovely favourite's bones in peace are laid. 
She atks no pity, your compadion fpare. 
Soon your own woea may want the ^ulhing tear. 
Happy her life : flie ne'er affliftioa kuew, 
Lov'd by her miilrefe, to that miftrefg true. 
And, if Pythagoras hath truly taught, 
Tliat future joy by former merit's bought, 
Shf may psrhaps, chaog'd to the fnowy dove, 
Sleep in the hofom of the queen of love ; 
Or haply may her beauteous form retain, 
Tp fcour with Dian'* nymphs the verdant. plaui. 
but to her foul ihould perfect blifs be given 
For virtues paft, (he alks no other Heaven 
Than here again 'midft flowery fields to rove, 
And here again to (hsre her millrefs' love. 



i.5™dj,GoogIc 



t ■» 1 

TKAHSLATtON F&OU DAHTBr 
CANTO XXXIII* 
Sr THE IAMB. 

P.(tiTE, being conduifted by Virgil into the infer* 
nal regioiis,. fee9;a'perfon devouring a human Ikullv 
and'ftruck by fo horrid a fight, iuq^iiires into bi» 
hiitory, and receivei thii account. 

Now from the feU' repaff and Horrid' fooj, 

* The finner rofe, but firfl (the clotted blood 
With' hair depending from the mangled bead) 
His jaws he wiped, and thus he wildly faid :- 

Ah I wil't thou then recal the fcene of woe^ 
And teach again my fcalding tears to flow ? ' 

* Count Ugoliiio, s noblFmin of Pifa, entered into a con. 
fpincy- with'the'arehbilliop Rogiefr, of the Ubildmi fimily> 
lo dEf ofe tiie governor of Pila;' in wbtcb enlcrprizc having fnc- 
CMiled^ Ugolins ' i&iimed the goTeinment of ihe citj ; but the 
iichtiilbopf jeiloDi of his powet^ incited Ihe people tgainit him j 
and ga sing Che affiftance of ihe three pewetrul funiliei of the 
Gslaadi, Lin&anchi, and Sirmoodi, maiched with the eotiged 
tnultiti'de to aiiick. the hoofe of the unfbttunate ITgalinDr and 
makjng him their ptlfoacr, coofined hihi m a tower, which hit 
fonr loni i at ttrgih refilling them fbod, and cafting (he key of 
the dungeon ioto the liter Aino, be kftlhem ia tbii- honibls 
filuation 10 be ftaned t« deathi 

Thou 
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Thou know'ft not how tremendout is (he tale. 
My braia will madden, and my utterance fail. 
But could my words bring horror and djfpair 
To him whofe bloody fcuil you fee me tear. 
Then ftiould the voice of fweet revenge ne'er Oeep^ 
Tor ever would I talk, and talking weep. 
^ Mark'd for deflruflioit, I in lucklefs hour •% 

Drew my firft breath on the Etrufcan fliore, > 

And Ugotino was the name I bore. J 

This ftull contain'd an haughty prelate's brain. 
Cruel Rugiero's ; why his blood 1 drain. 
Why to my rage he's yielded here below. 
Stranger, 'twill coft thee many a tear to know. 
Thou Icuow'ft perhaps how, trufting to this flave, 
I and my children found aa early grave. 
This thou may'ft know, the dead alone can tell * 
The dead, the tenants of avenging hell, (. 

How hard our fate, by what inhuman arts we fell.) 
Through the fmall opening of the prifon's height 
One moon had almofl fpent its waining light. 
Jt was when fleep had charm'd my cares to reft^ 
And wearied grief by dozing on my breaft ; , 
Futuritj's dark veil was drawn alide, 
I in my dieam the troubled profpeft eyed. 
On thofe high hills, it feem'd, (thofe hills which hide 
Pifa from Lucca,) that, by Sifmond's fide, 
Guland and Landfranc, with difcordant cry, 
Roufe from its den a wolf and young, who fly 

Before 
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'Btton their Amilh'd dog* ; I fair the lire 
And little trembling young ones faint andtire^ 
Saw them become the eager blood-houndi prey^ 
Who foen with lavage rage their haunchet flay, 
I firft awoke i and veiw'd my flumberiDg boyi, 
Poor haplefs produiS of my nuptial joyi, 
Scar'd wkh their dreams, tofs'd o'er their ikony bed^ ■ 
And ftarting, fcream with frightful noife for bread. 

Hard is thy heart, no tears thofe eyes caa know. 
If they refiifc for pangs like mine to flow. 
My children wake ; for now the hour drew near 
When we were wont our fcanty food to Ibare. 
A thoufand fears out trembling bofom fill, 
Each from his dream foreboding fome new ilU 
With horrid jar we heard the prifon door 
Clofe on us all, never to open more I 
My fenfes fail, abforb'd in dumb amaze, 
Dcpriv'd of motion on my boys I gaze : . 
BenumbM with fear, and hardened into Aone, 
I could not weep, nor heave one ealing groan. 
My children moan, my youugell trembling cried, 
" What ails my father ?" flill my tongue denied 
To move ; they cling to me with wild affright t 
That mournful day, and the fuccceding night. 
We all the dreadful horrid filence kept s 
Fearful to alk, with filent grief they wept I 
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Now ia the gloomy cell a ray of light 
Kew hoTTori added by difpelliog night. 
TVhea looking on my boys in frantic fit 
Of maddening grief, myfenfelefs hands I bit. 
Alas ! for hunger they miftakc my rage, 
Let us, they cried, our father's pains alTuflge j 
't Twas he, our fire, who calt'd us into day, 
*' Clad with this painful flefti our mortal clay, 
*' That fielh he gave he f«rc may take away. 

But why fhould I prolong the horrid tale ? 
Difmay and filent woe again prevail. 
No more that day we fpoke ! — Why in thy womb 
Then cruel earth, did we not meet our doom ? 
Now the fourth morning rofe ; my eldcA child 
Fell at his father's feet ; in accentwild, 
Struggling with pain, with his tall fteetiag breath,. 
" Help me, my fire," he cried, and funk in death, 
I faw the others follow one- by one. 
Heard their iaft fcream and their expiring groan. 
And'now arofe the lafi concluding day : 
As o'ftf each corfe I grop'd my ftvirabling way, 
I call*d my boys, though now they were no more. 
Yet Ml I call'd, till, finking on the floor. 
Pale hunger did what grief refus'd to do—— . 
For ever cl'ofed this fcene of paia and woe.^ 

VERSES 
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V E it S E S 

TO MKS. CRBWE. 
ST TUB KIGHT HONOURABLE C. J, r0X4 

Where the loTeJicll expreffion to featurco i« join'rf, 
By nature's moft delicate pencil defign'd j 
Where blufliea unbidden, and fmilcs without art. 
Speak the foftnefs and feeling that dwell in the h(»t ; 
Where in manaers, inchanting, noblemifti we trace, 
But the foul keeps the promife we had from the face ; 
Sure philofoph)', reafon, and coldnef* mull provCf ' 
Defences uaequal to Ihicid us from love : 
Then tell me, myfterioua enchanter, oh tell ! 
-By what wonderful art, by what magical fpcll. 
My heart is fo fenc'd, that for once I am wife. 
And gaze without rapture on Anoorei's eyes ! 
That jnywiflics, which never were bounded before, 
' Are here bounded by friendfhip, and allcfor nonnorci 
Is'freafon? No; that my whole life will beiye, 
For who fo at variance, as reafon and 1 } 
Is't ambir.ion that fills up each chink of my heart. 
Nor allows any fofter fenfation a part ? 
O, no ! for in this all the world muft agree. 
One folly was never fufficientfor me. 
Is my mind on difirefs too intenfely emplc^'d. 
Or by pl^afure relax'd, by variety cloy'd ? 
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For alike ia tbJs only, enjojrmeat and pain, 

Both flackcD the fpriDgi of thofe nerves which they 

drain. 
That I've ieit each revetfe that from fortune can flow. 
That I've tailed each blifs that the happieii know. 
Has AiH been the whimfical fate of my life, 
Where angui(h and joy have bectjrTer at ftrife. 
But tho* vers'd in th' extremes both of pleafure and 

pain, 
Tarn fiill but too teady to feel them again; 
If, then, for thii once in my life, I am free. 
And efcape from a fnare might catch wifcr than me j 
•Tis that beauty alone but imperfeftly charms, 
Fortho'brightnefBmaydazzle,'tiEkindncrsihatffanoi: 
As on funs in the winter with pleafure we gaze, 
But feel not their warmth, tho' their fplcndjr W6 

praife, 
So beauty, our jufl admiiation may claim, 
But love, and Ipve oaly, the heart can enflame. 

INVOCATION TO POVERTY, 

BY THE 7AME. 

OH! Poverty! of pale, confumptive hue. 
If thou delight'ft to haunt me flill in view j 
If ftill thy prefence rauft my fteps attend, 
At lead continue, as thou art— my friend I 
When Scotch examples bids me beunjuA, 
Falfe to my word,— or faitfalefs to my truff, 
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Bid me the baneful error quickly fee. 

And (hun the world to find repofc with thee ; 

"When vice to wealth wouM turn my partial eyff, 

Or int'reft (hut my ear to forrow's cry, 

Or courtier's cuftom wou'd my reafon bend. 

My foe to flatter, — or defcrt my friend ; 

Oppofc, Itiod Poverty, thy teisper'd fliield. 

And bear oie off unvanquifh'd from the lieldt 

If giddy fortune e'er return again, 
^ith all her idle — reflleli, wauton train, 
1— Her magic glafs (liou'd falfc ambition boliJ^ 
Or av'rice bid me put my truft in goW, ' 

To my r'elief, thou, virtuous goddefs, bafie, 
And with thee bring thy daughters, ever chafle«> 
Health i— Liberty 1 and Wifdom I fillers bright [ . 
Whofe charms can make the worfl condition light ; 
Beneath the hardcft fate the mind can chear. 
Can heal affliiflion and difarm defpair! 
In chains, in torments, pleafure can bequeatbf 
And drefs in fmiles, the tyrant hour of deatb ! 

THE MITBORS, THE COMET, AND THE SUN. 
• AID TO Bt BT THH SAME. 

CjOME all ye fair of high degree, 
Trom routs, Almack't aad coterie; 

tjome 
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Come Marlborough brooding o'er your bag*, 

Carlifle reclufe in pride and rags ; 

And frigid Pembroke hither colne, 

Sworn lifters of the dull humdrum ;' 

Melbourne and Epicenian Damer, 

(For John fcarce knowe which fex fliall claim her) 

And Jerfey, and the Lord knows who, 

Cranborne> ahd Bouvcrie, and Crewe ! 

Cooic, and your fliort-liv'd fway deplore. 

The reigQ of NonchalaQce is o'er ! 

Ye Meteort, who, with mad career, 

Have nJv*d through falhions atmofpherc ; 

And thou, yonng, fair, fantaitic Devon, 

Wild as the comet in mid heaven, 

Hide your diminiftied heads ! nor Hay 

1 * ufurp the ftiining realms of day : 

For fee th' unfully'd morning light. 

With beams more conftant, and more bright. 

Her fplendid courfe begins to run, 

And all creation hails the Sim ! * 

VERSES 

BY HKNKT FOX, AFTERWARDS LOUD KOLtAHDf 
TO A LADT WITH AN ARTIFICIAI, KOSE; 

Fair copy of the faireft flow'r, 
Thy colours equal nature's pow'r ; 

• Ducbeli of Rutland, ihc& Manlii«iK& of Cnnbr- 

TllOtt 
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TTiou haft the rofe's bluihing hue. 
Art fiill an plcafing to the View : 
Go, then, to Chloe's lovely breaft, 
Whofe fweetnefs can give all'the reltj 
But if at lirft th/ artful make 
Her hafty judgment fliould miftake. 
And fhe grow peevifli at the cheat, 
' Urge *twaf an innocent deceit; 
And fafely too thou mult aver, 
The firft I ever us'd to her. 
Then bid her mark, that, as to view» 
The rofe hai nothing more than youj 
That fo, if to the eye alooc 
Her wondroui beauty Ihe made known ; 
That if flie never will difpenfe 
A trial to fome fweeter fenfe ; 
Nature no longer we prefer. 
Her very piflure equals her, ... 
Then whifpcr gently in her ear. 
Say, faftly, if the blulhing fair 
Should to fuch advice incline. 
How much I wiJli that trial minci 



PORINDA, 
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X TOWN ECLOODB. 
■T THK kIGHT BOM. KICHASD FITZPATRICK. 

I N that fad feafoa when the baplef* betle 
With Heps reluctant bidt the town farewcl ; 
WhcD furly hulb^ads doom th' unwilling fair 
To quit St, Jamea'g for a purer air, 
And, deaf to pity, from their much'tov'd town, 
Relentlcfi bear the beauteoui eaiilea down 
To difinal fiiadcs, through lonely groves to Aray, 
And figh the fumtner live-long months away } 
With all the bloom of youth and beauty grac'd. 
One morn Dorinda, at her toilet plac'd, 
With looks inteot, and penllve air, fnivey'd 
The various charms her faithful gtafs difplay'd ; 
Eyes, that might warm the frozen breatl of age. 
Or melt to tenderoefa the tyrant** rage ! 
Smiles, that enchanting with refifilefs art, 
Stole, unperceiv'd, the heedlefs gazer's heart j 
Dimplesi where love conceal'd in ambufh lay, 
To aim his arrows at the deftin'd prey ; 
And lips, that promis'd in each balmy kifs. 
Luxurious harveft of ambrofial b.'ifs. 
Mufing the fat, and watcb'd each riCng grace 
Th^t flied its luftrc o'er her heav'niy face, 

Tin 
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Till lab'ring grief her inxious filcBce bFole, 
Aod figliiug thut the lovely mouraer fpoke : 
Were charmi like thefe by erriog nature meant ^ 
For fober folitude and calm content i 
MuA eyes fs bright, be doom'd to wafte their fire* 
On hungry parittns and unfeeling 'fquirc* ? 
Hcav'n, whofe decrees (if tnie what priefla hay* 

taught) 
Arc fram'd by juftice, and with wifdom fraught^ 
Sure ne'er created fuch a form as this, 
Fpr the dull purpofe of domelUc blifs. 
Ah ! no, thefc eyes were given in courts to Ihine } 
Shall impious man, then, thwart the wife defign i 
A Ihort liv'd fway of fome few years at moft 
la all, alas ! the brighteft belle can boall. 
Ere yet the hand of all-dcvouring time 
Lay wade her graces, and deftroy her prims 
By flow degrees flic feels her pow'r decay. 
And youngpr beauties bear the palm away. 
Whitfl envious fate thus haflens to deflroy 
The fleeting period of all female joy, 
Shall barb'rouB hulbands (whofe tyrannic rage 
Nor pray'rs can mitigate, nor tears affnage) 
, £'en in thofe years, whilft youth and beauty bloom. 
To exile half her precious moments doom I 
She goes like fome neglefied flow'r to fade. 
And waAc her fweetnefs in the lonely fliade, 

Till. 
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Till niQter (ib the pitying goda decree) 
Returning, fett th' impatient captive free ; 
Then, fwift emerging from the dull retreat. 
To town Ihe flies, admiriDg croudi to meet ; 
Her bappy hours glide on from mom to night. 
One ceafelefs round t}f exqu^te delight : 
fiiiUs, op'ras, concert*, Almack's^ and Soho, 
By turns attended, various joys beflow ; 
E'en croiided routs, where dulnefa ever dwelU, 
Can yeild delight to falhionable belles. 
Old maids and prudes each night, to feed their fpleen. 
There, fceking whom they may devpur, are feen, 
An4 dill repining that they muft be chaftc. 
Would mat thofe plealiires they're forbid to tafte ; 
With envious ^ycs, the briliant nymph they view, 
Whilft eager crowds, where-c'er flic moves, putfue. 
If to the play-houfe flie by chance repair, 
(Not oft frequented by the well-bred fair) 
When through the houfc a folemn fdeiice reigns. 
Each hofom feeling what-the a£ior feigns, 
£*en in the midJl of fome afieding part 
That wakes each foft emotion c^ the heart. 
The doors fly open, whilft the pit beneath 
Their difeontent in fullen murmurs breathe : - 
Forward Ihe fleps witti graceful air, and fpreadi 
A blaze of beauty o'er their wond'ring heads ; 
Pit, boxes, galt'ries, all at once concur. 
Forget the play, snd flx their e^es on her. 

Scarce 
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Scarce to the Sage be turns her high-plum'd head, 
Or feenqi to mark one fylUble that'i faid : 
But carelefs fits, and on her arm reclin'd 
Heari cirit ftweclies from the beaux behind ; 
Or gently liflens while fome well dre&'d youth 
la whifper'd acccnti vow* eternal truth. 
Obedient {till to pleafure'i fprightly call 
She quits the play, and feeks the livelier ball : 
Each white glov'd beau with hafle hk fuit prefen, 
Frcfcots hii hand, and humbly begi for hen. 
Well pleat'd flie hears the fuppliant croud intieat. 
And feels the triumph of her charms complete. 
Should fome blelt youth be to the reA prcfer'd, 
Wbofe vQwi in private arc with favour heard, 
*As through the dance with graceful eafe llie moves. 
Their meeting handi exprefs their confcious lovei. 
Malicious eyes the lover's looks reftrain. 
And cold difcretian feals his lips la vain : 
The faithful hand can' unoblerr'd impart 
The fecret feelings of a tender heart : 
And, O '. what blifs, when each alike is picas'd, 
The hand that fqueezes,and the hand that's fqueez'.t 
But whither, whither does vay fancy roam i 
Ah! let me call the idle waAd'rer home. 
Already Phoebus, with unwelcome ray. 
Has chas'd, alas I the winter's fogs away ; 
Through the bd town, at each deferted door, 
heft ft'eqiient maw the footman's thunders roar ; 

C And 
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And waggoni, loading in the iluDy flreet, 
Forebode the horrors of along retreat. . 
Ye fiiier fuff'rer*, who inuft, foon or late, 
All ihare my (orrows, and partake my fate; 
Who, when condemn'd thefe blefs'd abodei to' quit, 
Like me may weep, but muft like me fubmit. 
When overcome by man's f^perior force. 
Revenge is ftill the injur'd fair's refource : 
Revenge at leaft may make our futPrings left, 
A hufband's anguilh fooihcs a wife'a diltrels. 
When far from town, in fome fequefter'd fpot. 
You mourn the hardibip of our fex's lot, 
III humour, vapours, fuUennefa, and fpleeu. 
May add frefli horrors to the gloomy fcenc, 
And make the tyrants who contrive your fate 
I'artake the mifery themfelvea create. 
If, prefs'd by cares, they need a friend's relief. 
Be all your lludy to augment their grief j 
If pleas'd or gay, your utmoft arts employ 
To fink their fpirits, and difpel their joy j 
Cppofe their projefls, crofa their fav'iite views. 
Their wtlhes fruftrate, their requefti refufe j 
And make them fi:el that difcontcnted wive* 
if an prove the torment of their hufbandi' lini. 



5LI 3 A. 



t 3S i 
L I Z 



And durfl thou then, infultmgjrouth, demand 
A fecond fpoil from Igvc's impoverilli'd ftore i 

ShaU drains like thine a fecond kift commaDdi 
Thankleis for one, becaiile I gwe no more ^ 

One latiip irradiates all yon azure heaven, 
One polar flar dire^s the pilot't way ; 

Yet what bold wretch complains no more were given) 
Or doubts the blefling of each friendly ray ? 



One timorous kifs, which multitudes might bode. 
At once thy fun and guiding ftar had prov'd. 

If, while thy lips beneath its prelTure glow'd. 
And thy tongue flatter'd, thou had'ft truly lov'd. 

Theflamewhich burns upon the virgin cheek. 
The riling figh, halfutter'd, half fupprell, 

To him who fondly loves, will more than fpeak 
Whatwav'ringthoughts divide th'impaffionM bread. 

Such foft cpnfufion could the Moor difarm. 
And his tough heart, like Defdemona's move; 

But foon hereafy weakriefs broke the charm. 
And, ere herlife ihe loft, flic loft her love. 

C a 'No 
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No— if I hate thee, wherefore Ibould I preft 
A trcach'rous contrafl with love'i favourite fcal i 

And) if I "'Ih thy future houn to bleft, 
Ah ! why, too foon that anxious care i«¥cal i 

A ready oonqucft oft the victor' fttornf. 

Hit laursli fade, whole foe, ere hattle, yieldi ; 

fjo fbouta atteod the warrior who returni 
To claim the palm of nncoatefted fieldi. 

But bahilh Uwlefs wifhes from thy &ul, 
While yet my hate oi love is undeclar'd ; 

Perhaps, ere many years in oirdes roll, 
Thou'It ihiak £li2a but a poar reward. 

For, ! my kiffes ne'er fliall teem with art. 
My faithful bofom forms' but one de&gn — 

To ftudy well the wife'a, the mother's part. 
And Icarn to keep thee, ere I make thee mine. 

AM EXTEMPOXZ JKU d'sSFKIT. 

J, — B C— ^T TO THE D IS OF 8— -B | 

PK, THI ONCONSCIOVS LOVERt 
AK EPIGRAM. 

ChLOE declares, that tho* my heart 
Trembles its paSon to impart, 
H^T piercing e^es can view itt 
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She &ya, 1 love hec— 'twould affcft her 
Sbou'd I prefume to contradifi her i 
But hang me if I knew it. 

VERSES 

CM Mk. «•»— *i ACCBPTIHQ A tLACK OlfD«» 
QOTEKMMENT IM TBI YEA» I779, 

King G ., in a fright, 

Iht& G— — fiiouli' -mw 
The Oory of Britain'i di%nci^ 

Thought qothiag Ip fu^ 

Hi* pea to fecur«» 
At to give the hiltorian a placet 

But the caution it vain^ 

'Tii titc curie of his reiga 
That hJB projefts ftould never {uccced; 

Though he wrote not a line. 

Yet a caufe of decline 
in the author'^ example we read. 

His book well delbribei 
How corruption and bribcB 
OVrthrew the great empire of Rome; 
And his writings declare ' 
A degeneracj there, 
VJaidt hia conduftczUbitt st hone* 
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*r O R. F. E S Qt 

IN THE MEnSFAPER* THE XIKEt 09 
WHICH HB Eaoni-D HEVE» HAVE GIVEH A 
COPY. 

FyE, Richard, O fye ! tho* your verfe* are finarl,> 
They lefs tickle the fancy than torture the heart ; 
When thus you expore, vulgar laughter to move. 
The man who deferves, and who has, all our love : 
The fport that were harmlefs, confin'd to the breath, 
You have turn'dfjjy your ink, into arrows and deaths 
Learn the manage, dear Dick i bis coudufi attain, 
Whofe wit, tho' abundant, ne'er yet gave ui pain. 

Public AimtikiiThaititj, Jan. iS, lyfiS. 
PROPOSAL 

FEMALE ADMINISTRATION. 

To the Printer of the Public Advertifer. 

" For this caufe ought the woman to have power 
" on her head." 

CoRiHTHiAKi, chap. xi.v. lO. 
SIR, 

Amidst the crowd of your political correfpon- 
dents, piay endeavour to make room for a fcaial«'po< 
'^ - , ■' Jitician, 
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lilician,' who U extremely deCrous to exprefi her fcii'< 
timenta on the prefeht fitiiation of affairs, and to ' 
ofier a remedy which will fave this nation at all cvcnti* 

The ear of the public has, for fomc years pafl, been 
daily fiuTined with loud and vinleni complaints of 
male adminillration ; I would therefore humbly pro- 
pofe (if it was but for the fake of variety), thst a 
rEMALE ADMINISTRATION itioutd for oncc take itS 
turn, and be allowed a fair and candid trial on the 
^ppery pinnacle of power. 

The Worfiiipftil Company of Barbers have fami- 
Uarly approached the Throne, and have offered ad- 
vice in matters of rapital concern. The Hill more 
Worihipfnl the Common Council have liinui/e, on 
Ceveral occafiont, conveyed f^/r difinte relied coun. 
&l| to the royal ear ; I fay difmtertfttdy becaufe fre* 
quently relating to matters in which they had no 
earthly concern ; but in the prefent cafe, as fo near, 
fodear, andfoconfiderableapartof them, (viz. their 
wives] are very deeply intcrelled, I make no doubt 
but that refpeAable body will ufc iti utmoft influence 
to promote this moft falutary and patriotic fchemc 

I need not point out to the intelligent leaders of 

that body, in what manner its influence may be mofl 

cSs^ually cxeited. Some occaBon of coogratulatiou 

C4 er 
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•r condolance may fooD offer, wheo they cnn tntro<* 
duce a recoinmeadation of thii fcheme with their 
^«/ propriety ; and its being entirely foreign to th» 
purpofe of fuch cODgratulatioca or condolance, will 
only make it ihe more rcmarlfable, and lefs liable to 
be overlooked. 

No maa can deny that England made it> greateft 
and moil illuftrioui figure during two female reigni ; 
aad therefore it ii naturally to be prefumed, that * 
femal* Mimiflfy may reflore our decayed conflitution, 
aad enable it to exert its priftioe vigour. 

1 forefee many good confeqnencu refnlting from 
this fcheme ) one tif which ia, that it will infallibljr 
put a flop to thofe political bickerings, which, to tho 
difgraceofthepreleiit age, have been carried oi with 
a virulence and malignity nnkaown to former tim«a< 

2 take tt for granted, Mr. Wood^ll, that moft of 
the prefent writeri againfl the Miniflry coofiH; of 
difca rdedcourtien, or military gentlemen diCippointed 
«f pexfcrment. Now all thofe peiisna^s being re- 
markable for their complaifance to tha fair fex, can- 
not in honour draw their pcni againfi a fimeU admi' 
nifiratUn ; fo that wc fliall be no longer diftraf^ 
with reading ths JivmU lidea of political contra- 
verfy ; the whceli of gorcraaient nill be tmdogged t 

thQ 
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the bnfaefi of the State will go linootbljr oa ; eom- 
merce will Aouriftt a-oew t and the weaTcra, ioflcAd 
of idl^ parading in Bloainftiuiy-/^yuire, will fiod tal' 
ficient cmplojrmcDC irt Spitalfield>* 

The nai flrtngtb and rlchei'of a flate conliS id 
the number aad induAiy of iti inbabitanci. ' To cq- 
•CrcaA the mmberof peoplct agdto find thcro fuf- 
ficient ctnploTiDcatf will naturally be the great ob' 
jcdi of a female adminiftration. All finecure places' 
will be abaliflied, all unneceffary reliri£tiont and bars 
OD the matrimunial road will be removed t the Mar- 
riage^A he repealed] with fame ad i which moftly 
aSe€t the induArious poor ; and the deficiency in the 
reveDUQ made up, by a heav-y tax on batchelom t 
as alfo on dogs and horfcs for fport i which would 
'Contribute naore to iht prt/hvatiM of lit game, than 
any method oUr male admin iflraton have yet dif> 
coyered; though they fcem to have confidered thi< 
point ai a matter of greater national importance, than 
the increafff pepulaiiM^ 

I am vet7 fenlible that maiiy objedluns mayhtf 
brought againfl t^^a^j fcheme that is offered ibr Jh« 
public good. As to this my fcheme, I lliall be told, 
that women in general want learning, and have nO 
heads for bufineft. In anfwer to the firA, I have 
sever heard much of the learning of any one of our 
C { ^iniftcrt, 
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MinlAeri, tluring three Adminiflrattons. Some of 
tberti'indeed have, at diflerent timet, writfen letten* 
which have been publiflied and figiicd with their 
iiamei ; cxpiaioing fome parti of their conduct, or 
returniDg thanka for tayour received. In ordet to do 
the men all manner of jufiic, I ftiall inftance two 
veiy illuflriou9 and popular perfonages, viz. the great 
Commoner, and his friend theCh — f J — t— e of the 
Common Pleas, who have both of them written to. 
the public fuch letters, ai (whether we confider the 
Itile or matter) moH females of mjr acquaintance 
would have been afliamed of. The fecond ot^eflion 
i>, that women have no headi fbrbulinefs. We aH 
know (whatever the mew may pretend) that it rc» 
quires " ■* cmjuratimi, or mlghij magic^* to go 
through the common raatint bufinefs of ofEce. It h 
true, that difficult negociations may fometimes occur, 
in the conduft of which, JintJ^ and iturigue are necef- 
iary. But, furely, the men will not pretend to ex- 
cel us in either of thefe arts ; 

Some political writers have lately objefied to as, 
being of • kvellhg principles ; but indeed that feems 
to be the humour of theprefent times, and there- 
fore we fliould have the mob on oui' fide. For which 
reafoQ a female miniftry is the only one that can 

* See the Snnirki on Mri. Micnlj'i Hilloiy. 
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aUfty the heati^ and quell the rlCagi m the bod/ 
politic 

It may be urged, perhnps, in behalf offome veterarf 
miaiflcrs and placemen, that having fpent the grcatclt 
partof their lives in fomeoflice Of other about Courty 
they have contraded certain habits, which had be- 
come, as it were, fecond nature, and therefore it 
lyouid be cruel at ilieir yean to fend them back into 
the wide world. Inanfwer to which, let theveterano" 
ilill continue about Court, and have places; there 
will be openings enow for them ; and it will make 
no material alteration in my plan. As for example r 
They can very properly fiicceed to thofe ladiet of the 
bed-chamber, maids of honour, houfe-keepers, ne- 
ceflary women, or lirj nurfes, who ftiall vacate their 
places by -accepting of any of the great offices c£ 
State. 

' I do not mean, Mr. Printer, that this my offered 
fcheme fhould take immediate ef(e&. I have no ob- 
jedion to the prefcot Minifters, whom onr amiable 
S— V — a has entrufted with the reigns of govern- 
ment. They were recommende ' by a prince *r 
nhofe memory will be ever dear to all the friends of 
liherty. They hadacquired the efieem andconfi- 
deace of the nation, by a Ipirited oppolition ro tho^ 
" Ttt lire Dgke of Cumbtrlttid, 

C & incfln- 
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vnconltirutional meafiiret of their pRdccefibn ia 
power ; and their nomination wai applauded bf tkc ' 
voice of the people. I have not heard, Mr. Wood- 
fallf that tbey hanje* dose any thing to ferfieit onr 
good opinion ; tbey have not planned any extentioii 
of cxcifc law I, they hare not ifTued general warrant!, 
tbey have not attacked the liberty of the prefs, tbey 
have not thrown impolitic reflridioni on trade, they 
have not endeavourcdtoalicnate thealfedioniof the 
colonies, they have not fnflered the Jetteei of Duo* 
liirk to Ha^i in defiance of the mofi foteran treaties* 
Utit notwithftantlingaU thii, yet, from the natural 
fickleoefs of our tempera, and the inftability of hu- 
man affairs, a change of Minifleri mnjl happen fome 
time or other. Whenever through thele, or any 
other cauJci, a change Ihall be judged necelTary, then 
would I hiimUy propofe to make trial of a female 
adminiftration ; and fubmit to the judgment of the 
public, whether the fevcral departmeati and offices of 
fiate would not be very ably and properly filled in 
the following manner : 

Firil Lady of the Trcafury, Lady N— th— mb— nd. 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, Mifs Ch— dl— gh. 
Prefident of the Council, Lady T — nfb — d. 
Secretaries of State, Northern DcpartmentyDucheft 

of G— ft— n ; 
Southern Department, Mrs. George F— tt. 

Lady 
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lid^ High CbaaceUor, DochcA of <%««ft— r« 

\My Prliy Seal, Lady Ayl— b— y. 

Stenaid of tbc Hoitlbold, Duchefi of fr^£— ^ 

<:«ttMbcrMB, Dnclteftof An— ft— r. 

Mi*FeA of the Horie, Lady Sa— h B — nb— y. 

Fkft La^ of the Adaiirahy, taij p.-«— ck. 

Firft Lady of Trade, Lady H— Id—fle. 

Secretary at War, Lady H — rr — t — n. 

Pay Miftrefi General of the Force*, Lady D — It—tht 

Captain of the Band ofPcnSonen, LadyCh— t— m 

MiftrcfBof theStag-Houndl, Mn.F—tt—jfi — e. 

Mioifter for Scotch Affairs, Ducbefs of D — ^ — i. 

Lady Lieutenant of Ireland, Marchionefi of K — Id— «, 

As to any placet about Court which re4|iiire parti- 
Giilar talents in the perfoas who hold them, I fluAiId 
be at no left to find females of adequate atnlitiei, and 
only defirc they may be iairly compared with tho 
ma'a «ho at prefent enjoy thole places. 

Poet Laureat, Mifs Carter. 
Hiiloriographer, Mrs, Macaulay. 
King's Fainter, Mifs Reade, &c. &c. 

The Commiffioners* places at the feveral boards of 

■f reafury. Admiralty, Trade, CuHoms and Excifei 

might be occupied by the wives and daughters of the 

Lord Mayor, Alderntea and Shcrifit. Tbc other in* 

ferior 
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ftrior offices of bnGndi might be filled by the viinf 
and daughter! of the Common Council ) nhich would 
be fuch a happy ellabiilhmenC of public meafurei/ 
as would infallibly keep the great corporation in good 
humour, a point of the utmofl importance, and to 
which oo Adminiftracion, male or female, can be totr 
attentive. 

And now, Mr. Woodfall, having (ketehedout a 
rough draught of my plan, I appeal to every candid^ 
impartial Engliflunan, whether ihe miniftry, as here 
named, is nor, in point of real abilities, confelTedly 
fuperiol- to any AdminillratioD he has feen or read of 
in this country fxncc the days of Q^eeo Anne^ or 
Qjieen Elizabeth. 

Although I am thoroughly convinced in my oww 
iDHid of the truth of this, yet, from a timidity an* 
diffideace natural to Mr fex, I did not dare to oSev 
my plan to the public, till I had firft communicated 
it to feveral eminent perfonages of the olhcrfexi and 
particularly to the great Commoner, fworn appraifer 
of minilVerial merit, and to the. great grammarian 
Pr. Johofon, chief jufiice of the court of critlcifm. 

The former of tbefe great men wrote me a polite 

letter from Bath, iawluchhe waBpIeafedto fay, " Of 

*' all ihe plans of guidance which, have been fub- 

*' roitced 
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'** mltted to tne for m^ appnriution, none has appcitrod 
" of adequate virtualitjr, or fuch uadoubied rdpon- 
*• fibiiityj" and the commentator, Dr. Johnfoa, after 
perufing my fcheme, returmd it with the fullowiog 
note t 

'madam, 
' ** YOU may pcrambtilate the whole Britifii domi- 
'* nation, before you reaconnter an equal nuffibcf 
" of men more irreprchenfible, more vivacioua, or 
** that can with more facil dexterity inveftigate the 
*' recondite principlesofgubernatical maclilnationa," 

After having received from thefe illuftriong perib" 
oages, in terms fo clear and explicit, their appro- 
tion of this plan, my doubts inflantly vaniHied i aod 
I now offer it to the public, boldly and falthAilly, aa 
a fovereign remedy for all the diforders of the State. 
A> to myfelf, having heard fome receni inftatices (I 
hope they did not happen in this country) of mi- 
nifleri. having behaved with the blackeft ingratitude 
to the periba who made them, I hold it prudent ta 
flipulate before hand with my new Miniflry, that they 
Ihall grant me the revertion of the firA Teller's place 
in the £xche<)uer which fliall become vacant: and 
fecure me a penfion of 3000I. a year on the Irilh 
eflabliiliment, till fuch vacancy flialt happen. I hope 
no one wilt think that in aiking this, I have over> 
rated my own merits. How many pcribn! do we fee 
poflelftd 
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p&fleAdof l«erative placet, or great pesGooi,ttM 
btre never rendered tb« finiJleit lervice* ,to tkc 
toaiDBUDi^ I Whereas the Htarijuti famihf, botk 
male and female, have fpent the greatell pait of tbek 
time and fubfiatice ia forming fcbemes for the bcL 
nour and adv^intage of the State ; for which, notwith- 
flanding, tbcy an to \\vt boU «aplaccd, Mpcnfioii- 
«d, Mrewardcdk I retnain, 

Mr. Woodfail, 
Ifererthekfi, the Public's 
Mod devoted fervxnt, 

JACOBINA HENRIQyfiS. 

VERSES 

T« THK M£M(MIT or 

G A R R I C K. 

■POKIM At A MOMODY, AT TUB THSATES 
KQYAL rn DmiRY LANIt 

[To the Right Honourable Connteft SpehCbs'« 
whofc approbation and efteem were juftly confider- 
ed by Mr. Ga&rIck as the highdl panegyric hh 
talent! or conduft could acquire, this imperfeft 
tribute to his memoiy is, with great deference, m- 
fcribed by her Ladjfhip's moft obedient, humble 
fervaot, 

RICHARD BR3NSLET SHERIDAN.i 
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If ciyiDg excellence deferves a tear, 

If fond remembrance ftill is cherifli'd here, 

Can we perliA to bid your forrows flow 

For fabl'd fuffreri, and deliifive woe i 

Or with quaint finiles difiuifs the plaintive {Iralilf 

Point the quick jefl-^ndulge the comic vetiir— 

Ere yet to buried Rofciui we aflign— 

One kind regret — one tributaiy line ! 

Hii fame requirei we aA a tenderer part : 
Hii memory claims the tear you gave hi art! 

The general roice, the meed of mournful Tvrft* 
The fplendid forrows that adornM hit hearfCf 
The throng that moum'd a> their dead ftvourit* 

pali'd. 
The grac'd refpeft tbat claim'd him to the laft, 
While Shakefpeare's image from its hallow'd bafc, 
Seem'd to prefcribe the grave, and point the placs^* 
Nor thefe— nor ail the fad regrets that flow 
From fond Fidelity's domellic woe— ' 
So much are Garrick's pratfc— fo much his due— 
As on this fpot— one tear bcftow'd by you. 

Amid the arts which feck ingenioui fame. 
Our toil attempt* the moS pFccariout claim ! 
To him, whole mimic pencil wins the prize, 
Obedient Fame inunoital wreathes fupplies : 

Whatever 
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Whate'cr of wonder Reynolds now may raife, 
Raphael ftill boalti cotemporary praife ; 
Each dazzling lighr, and gaudier bluom fubdn'd. 
With undiminilh'd awe bis works are vicw'd : 
£'ea Beauty's portrait wears a fofter prime, 
Touch'd by the tender hand of mellowing time. 

. Thepatientfculptor owns an humbler part, 
A nidcr toil, and more mechanic art ; 
Content with flow and timorous ftroke to trace 
The lingering line, and mould the tardy grace : 
But once atchicv'd — tho' barbarous wreck o'erthroir 
Tbefacred fame, and lay its gloriet low, 
Yet {hall the fculptur'd niiti rife to day, 
Grac'd by defeat, and worlhip'd in decay ; 
Th' enduring record bears the artift'j tiame, 
Demands his honours, and aflerts his fame. 

Superior hopes the poet's bofom fire— 
O, proud diftinftion of the facred lyre !— 
Wide as th' iafpiring Phcebus darts his ray, . 
DiSuiive fpleador gilds his votary's lay. 
Whether the fong heroic woes rehcarfe, 
With epic grandeur, ajid the pomp of verfe ; 
Or, fondly gay, with unambitious guile 
Attempt no prize but favouring Beauty's fmile ; 
Or bear dejected to the lonely grove 
The fofi defpair of oopreyailiDg love— -■ 

Whste'er 
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Whate'er the thcme-^thro' every age aad clioi^ 
K^ongeaial paSoni meet th' according rhyme : 
The pride of Gloiy— Pity's figh fincere — 
Youth's earlieft blitdi— and Beauty's Yirgin tear. 

Such is their meed — their hanoura thui fecurc, 
Whofe atti yield otge^s, and whofe wotks endure. 
The aSor only, (brinks from time's award j 
Feeble tradition is hia memory's guard ; 
By whofe faint breath it muft abide, 
Unvouch'd by proof— to fubAance unallied f 
Ev'n matchlefs Garrick't art to heav'n relign'd. 
No fix'd efieA, no model leaves behind ! 

The grace of aAion — the adapted mien 
Faithful ai nature to the varied fcene t 
Th' expreffive glance — whofe fubtle comment draw' ' 
Entranc'd attention, and a mute applaufe j 
Gefture that mark*, with force and feeling fraught^ 
A fenfe in filence, and a niil in thought ; 
Harmonious fpeech, whofe pure and liquid tone 
Gives vcrfe a nr.ufic, fcarcc confefs'd its own ; 
As light from gems affumes a brighter ray ; 
And cloathed with orient hues, tranfcendstbeday!— 
Faffion's wild break— and frown that awes the fenfe» 
And every charm of gentler eloquence^ 
All perllhable F— like th' eleftrlc fire, 
But ftrik« the frame — and at th^ firike expire : 

laccaf 
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Incenfe too pure a bodied flame to bear, 

Itt fragrance charmi the fenfcr, tad blendi with air. 

Where then— while fiink in cold decay he liet, 
And pale eclipfe for ever veiU thofe eyes (— 
Where ii the bieik memorial that enfurei 
OurGarrick'i fame ?— whofc ii the tnift f— 'tisyourt* 

And 1 by every cliarm hit art elTay'd 
Tofooth yourcarcB!— by every griefallay'dl 
By the hulh'd wonder which hit accenti drew i 
fiy hii.laft parting tear, repaid by you ! 
By all ttiofe tbeughta, which many a diflant nighty 
Shall mark hit memory with a fad delight !-^ 
Still in your heart's dear record bear hU name J 
Cherilh the keen regret that lifts bis fame ; 
To you it is bequeath'd, aflert the Iruft, 
And to his worth— 'tis all you can— be juft. 

What more is due from fanflifying time, 
To chcarful wit, and many a favour'd rhyme, 
O'er his grac'd urn fhall b oom, a deathlefs wreath, I 

Whofc bloflbm'd fweers fhall deck the maflc beneath | 

F^r thefe— when Sculpture's votive toil Ihall rear 
The due memorial of a lofs fo dear !— 
O lovelieft mourner, gentle Mufe! be thine 
The ptcaQng woe to guard the laurcU'd Ihrine. 

A»- 
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AsFanty, oftby Supcrftiiion led 
To raam the manSona of the biated dead, 
HatricnM, bf Ihad'nrjrtrc'* unfaithful gioom, 
A weeping cherub on a martyr'i toiDl»— 
So thou, fweet Mufe ! hang o'er hji fculptur'd bicr^' 
With patient woe, that lovei the lingering tear ; 
With thoughts that mouro — nor yet deinnHet, 
With meek regret, and fond enduring grief; 
With looks that fpeak — be never fliall return '.-m 
Chilling thy tender bofbm clafp hii um ; 
And with foft fighs di^rJe th' irrererend dtifl. 
Which Time may Drew upon bia lacred buA. 

ON BEAUTY, 

BY LOKD VISCODNT FALMBKSrON. 

£Kch3nting nymph of heavenly birth^ 
Cclcflial beauty, fent on earth 
To footh our carci, oar toils, our Artie, 
And gild the gloom (hat faddeni life ; 
Thine empire countlefs millions own. 
And every clime reveres thy throne. 
Whate'er purfuits mankind engage. 
From frolic youth to ferious age. 
To thy refilUeft pow'r they bow, 
WhilA nature prompts the artlefsvow. 
Lur'd by the hopes thy fmiles can give* 
For thee the wretfh endured to ltve< 
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To gain thy pniife, hit valour's meed, 
For thee tHe hero darn to bleed. 
Entic'd by thee to happier dreami, 
Ambition dropi hU airy fchcmei. 
To purchafe thee, from caverni deep. 
The mifer bringi hi« treafur'd heap. 
The CagCf with reafon't boafled arms, 
A while may combat beauty's charms i 
But~(ooQ a burMng figh will prove, 
That reafon never conquers love. 
Yet ere 1 bow before tby fhrine. 
And hail thy pow'r with rites divine, 
O, bleft cnchantrels, deign to tell. 
In what confifls thy magic fpell ! 
Is it an eye, whofe fparkling ray* 
Eclipfe the diamond's fainter blaze j 
A cheek that ihames the vernal role ; 
A breall that vies with mountain fnows; 
A mouth thjt fmiles with matchlefs grace, 
Like pearls within a ruby cafe ; 
A fhape like that which oucc was fcen 
On Ida, when the Cyprian queen 
Difctos'd her charms to mortal eyes, 
Contending for the golden prize ? 
Thefe may our warmeft paffions fire, 
And kindle every fierce defire : 
But love, upheld by thele alone, 
Muft foon refigo his tott'ring throne, 
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And hold a p6or precarioui fwajr. 
The fliort liv'd beauty of ad»y. 
Or e'en to form a nymph conaplete, 
If all the various charma could jneet^ 
Which each divided bofom warm. 
And ev'ry throbbing pulfe alarm, 
"When Johnfon, Meynell, Pitt ad^nce. 
And Wroughton joins the fprightly dance, 
And lovely Spencer, mild and fair, 
Coniei blnihing forth with Hebe'» air ; 
Yet th^fe were vain, unlefi to thefe 
Were join'd the fecret pow'r to plealic } 
'That nameleft fomething iindcfin'd, 
That Sod cffiifioa of the mind. 
Which fweetly fmiles In ev'ry face, 
To ever^ motion tends a grsce. 
And, when their beauty points a dart. 
Impels and guides it to the heart. 
In vain the dealing hand of time 
May pluck the bloflbmi of their prime. 
Envy may talk of blodm decay'd, 
How liliei droop, and rofes fade | 
But conflapcy's unalter'd truth, 
Regardful of the vowi of youth, 
AtfeHion that recah the paft, 
And bids the pleafing infiuence lafl. 
Shall ftill preferve the lover's flame, 
la eTei7 fccne of life the fame ; 
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And Aill with fond endetrnwiiti blend 
The wife, the mi&teit, and the friend. 



THZ FOLLOWINO VERSEI WERE WRITTBH CPOK 
A rOUMG LADT, MIS> F — I, WHO WA« DXESSED 
IN THE HABIT OF A JUDGI AT A MASIl^ERADB 
AT l90TBAU>T01It 

Sr THE lAMK. 

GUPID JEALOUS. 

A Nymph of eveiy charm poOeft 
To animate the coUeA breafi 

With love's aufpicioiu flame. 
Of late her mimic art difplay'd, 
And from a lovely, tender maid, 

A reverend judge became. 

Thefpreading wig, the folema hat. 
Where venerable Dulncfa fat, 

Deceiv'd our wond'ring eye» j 
Her plealing fh^pe, her eafy mien. 
Her graceful air< no more were fees 

In that uncouth difguiie> 

, From that foft tongue wai heard no more 
Tb oiufic which it ui'd to pour^ 
The mufic of tbc mind i 

Nor 
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Nor coald fhofe eye* their beanu dirpenlc^ 
Which flitne replete with manly fenfe. 
And female foftnefs join'd. 

Yet {ay, dear girl, what magic art 
Tho' thus difguii'd, from er*i7 heart 

A fecKt homage drew i 
Why rouad theeprefi'd the gay, the young, 
Ferfook the dance, and l^eft the Ibng, 

Thy reverend form to view t 

I'D vain, tho' eveiy art wai try'd. 
In vain, alai ! you flrove to hide 

What could not be conceal'd I 
Malicious Cvipid IpoiPd the jeft. 
And dafting fnift thro' every brcaft. 

The whole deceit rcvcai'd. 

And it it thus, uDgratcful maid, 
The god, in jealous anger, faid. 

My empire you difown ? 
And could'ft thou with love's fbei combine, 
And l>id tbofe ey«s do longer fliine. 

Which bell iiippon hU throne ? 

Then give me back each winning gracf. 
With which I deck'd that lovely face, 

And armM each fparkling eye ; 
Voi.i. D 
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In whofc bright orbs, at my conrniand, 
The little loves, a niirn'rom band, 
In fecret ambulhlic. 

My favourite's triumphs to infure, 
1 gave whate'er might bell fecure, 

Or moft extend her fway ; 
And can that heart fo focn forget 
What gratitude for fuch a debt 

Should prompt thee to repay > 

JCo : let thy gentle bofohi prove 
Obedient to the voice of love. 

And quit this ftrauge difjguifct 
^or let the am'rous youths in vain 
Lajnent that thou no more will deiga 

To blefs thdr longing eyes. 

The nymph, with fmiles confeniing, heard, 
And in her own bright form appear'd, 

To footh the anxious boy ; 
Grace led her eafy fleps along. 
And with her came in myftic throng^ 

Wit, beauty, love, and joy, . 

Thus breaking from the vernal clouds, 

^Vhere oft his radiant beams he flirouds. 

The fun appears more bright, 

With 
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With freflicr critnfon paints the rofe. 
And o'er the face of nature throw* 

A more refulgent light. 
SoDlhimpton, Oft. 1775. 

PROLOGUE TO THE PLAYS AT H- — j 

'acted NOVEMBER 24th AND I5(h, I774. 
trOKKN BY LORD p— — . 

i N times when gloomy fuperftition reign'd, 
Tho' blackeft deetli our ruder annah ftain'd, 
A play was deem'd of all bad things the worft ; 
And piayera, without hope of mercy, curft. 
Yet oft ambition or mifguided zeal, 
Oft woufd revenge employ the murderer'* fieel. 
The fame fair faint has mix'd the deadly bowl 
That frfimded convents to cnftire her font. 
Bomynder eafy PIcafure's golden ray ; 
Wc think no crime to fee or ai3 a play. 
But in no real tragedies engage, 
Ourt is, we freely own, a comic age; 
Unhappy marriages admit a few — 
An innocent adultery or two — • 
The fierceft effort of our party rage, 
Lafts but an hour or two upon the ftage, 

» Alluding til (ht play of the ImioceuC Adaitwyj or, Uii- 
WPX MirilJge. 

D a Like 



i.5.™dj,GoogIc 



t i' 1 

lAlLt (kilfnl adoiv, we find wayi and meant 

To fettle all difputet behind the fcenei. 

Bmtf nofcruplcB — playen Hill have fears, 

Ouri are of critic tya, and critic ear>. 

Tho* none believe it wicked— fome may fay, 

'Tit feolilh in ui to enad a ?'•']'• 

And what u worfe, much worfe, 'tit ten tc onCt 

That all agree it's miferably done> 

But pray, Sirs, view things in their proper light. 

We mean to pafs away a winter's night. 

No farce we play— do make one juft reflexion. 

To catch your * votei for this or that eleAion. 

Freemen, and freeholders, our harmlefs fpeech. 

Would not your fmalleft privilege impeach j 

JAccaben, to yoii, who fhudder at a bribe, 

We bring no hard conditions to fubfcribc* 

J}ut much we wiOi to be in your good graces ) 

Bcjuft then, candid, wife, and keep your placet. 

Without it! folly, or grotercjue parade, 

A play's at leaft a fort of mafquerade. 

And fho' more fplendid you have feen, peut-^trcj 

You're truly welcome to our Ftte-champttre* 

But if, infiead of forcing you to weep, 

Our tragic airt dilpofe to Uugh or llecp, 

* P«rt of the houlc flindi In Winricklhin, ibd plrt in Wor- 
crfterfhire ; ind the polk for ibe two connrie* wcte then iikinE ii 
Wc|waer»odWwi'iek. 

Should 
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Should we in Comedy excite your pity, ' - 
Subjefls of nit infiead of being nitty f 
Make aukward attitudes, ungraceful Aartt^ 
AlifpUce our a6tion, or forget our parts, 
Mangic the poet's meaning or his rhyme. 
Or rpeak, or flrike, or die before our time, 
And fin, in fliort, 'gainft all dramatic laws, 
Wc craTe your pardon— and excufe applaufe* 

TO D R. A N D R E W S, 

tBOTOIT or. T>iniTY CDLLiai, PPBIIH. 

BY OXOKQZ LOSD VISCOQHT TOWNlRGHD'. 
Ifeja OHcil/it, &C. Ho«. 

X>LUSH not, dear Andrews, nor difcliim 
A paffion for that matchlcfs dame. 
Who kindtcs in all breafts a flame, 

By beauty's magic force ; 
"What tho' o'er Dolly's lovely head* 
Summers tVice ten are fcarcely fled j 
Is it on that account decreed 
She muft rcfufe of courfe ? 

Miltown, coeval with thy fire, 
Durfl to a blooming maid afpire. 
And felt, or feign'd, a lover's fire 
At fevcnty>three, or more. 

• Mifi Dototbjr Monroe, fin« asrried t<r-w>. 

D 3 Bligh, 
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B)lgb, who in Chvrchill'i battles bled, 
Took a young virgin to his bed; 
No horny dreamt dlHurb'd hii.beadt 
Tho' {halting at fourfcore. 

Intrepid Lucas, lame and old, 
Bereft of eye-fight, health, and gold, 
To a green girl his paiHon told( 

And clafp'd the yielding bride : 
Then pry'thee leave tRat face of care, 
Let not your looks prefage defpair, 
Be jovial, biilk, and debonnair, 

My life, you're not dcny'd. 

Nor think, my friend, becaufe I prize 
Her breafls that gently fall and rife. 
Her auburn hair, and radiant eyes, 

I envy your efpoufal ; 
No rival paffion fires my brcafl. 
Long fince from amorous pains at reft j • 
Nay more, \o prove what I've profcfs'd, 

I'll carry your propofal. 

* Within two jrin liTlcr wriilag this, bit Lordlbip 
Mill MoDigomcrj . 
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3AK.0NElfl TERKARS IN HER OWN RIGHT, ItHO . 
DIED AT LEIXtiP, IN IKELANJJ, OR THE Jth Of 
■ EFTEMBIX, 17,0. 

£Y EAKL NUfiEHTv 

W I T H down-caft look, and pitying wye, 

Unarm'd the King of Terrors. ilood; 
He laid his fting and horrors by, 

Averfe to ftrike the fair and good : 
When thus an angel urg'd tlie blow— 

*' No more ttiy lifted hand fufpcnd I 
*' To confcioits gtiilt a dreaded foe, 

" To innocence a welcome friend. 
*' Bright hoAs of cherubs round her Hand, 

*' To her and me confels'd aione ; 
*' Each waving his celeflial hand, 

" And pointing to th' eternal throne.' 
The angel fpokc— nor hufbaod dear, 

Nor children lov'd (a mournful train} 
Could from her eye attract one tear, 

Nor bend one thought to earth again* 
The Ibiil, impatient of delay. 

No more could mortal fetter* bind. 
But fpringing to the realm) of day, 

Leavet ev'ry human care behind. 

D 4 VffS 
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Yet, oh I an in^nt daughter's * claim 

Demands from bearcn thy guardian caK f 
FrotcA that lovely, helplefs frame i 

And guard that breall you forin'd Iq fair* 
A parent's lofs, irokaown, unwept, 

Thoughtlefs the fatal hour Jhc paft ; 
Or only thought her mother flcpt, 

Nor new how loDg that fleep mufi lafb* 
'When time th' unfotding mind difplayi. 

May flic, by thy example ted, 
J]j from that motley giddy maze. 

Which youth, and guilt* and felly tread! 
Thefc never knew the guiding hand 

Which lead* to virtue'* arduous way t 
Motberi now join the vagratit band, 

And teach their children how to ftray* 
Her fliall the pious talk engage, 

(Sudi once was thine, with lenient aid) 
A father** foirow* to afliiage. 

Hi* love with equal love repaid. 
So (hall flie read with ardent eye. 

This leflbd- thy laft moment* give—* 
•' They who, like thee, would fcarleft die* 

" SpotIefs> lil(c thee, muft learn to live." 

> Zliubett, bom b AugvA 1766. 

EPISTLE 
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EPISTLE TO THE EARL OF CHESTERFISLlJi 

780k the hilli of bowth ih ikelano, whtkb 
The aothok wa* dkinkiho ooat'i wiiet> 

.BT THE SAMI. • 

Stanhope ! wou'dH thou conilelcend. 
Here to &e tby humble friend, 
Far from io&axsf potioni, pUlr^ 
Drinking health oa Howthsm hilli. 
Thou the prcciom draught &alt fhare, 
Lucy &an the bont prepare. 
From .the broufing goat it flow), 
From each balmy arub that growi. 
Heoce the kidling's wanton lire, 
Hence the nerves that brace his flre. 

What, thp* far froiu filver Thames, 
Stately pHcs, and courtly d^imet I 
Here we boaJl a purer flood, 
Joys that ft ream from- fprightly blood j 
Here is fimple beauty feen, 
Fair, and cloth'd like beauty** qiieeti} 
Nature's hands the garb compofe. 
From the lily and the rofc ; 
Or, if cbarm'd with richer dyes^ 
fancy ev'ry robe fupplies. 

* At ihit time Robni Nugent, Efq. 

D > ■ Domei 
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Domes with IndiV* treafurct fraught, 
Rife by magic power of thought ; 
While remote from real pelf. 
Here thou fflialt enjoy thyfelf. 

Come, and with thee bring along 
Jocuad tale, and witty fong, 
Senfe to teach, and words to more, 
Arti that pleafe, adorn, improrei 
And, to gild the glorioui fceae, 
Confcience fpotlefs and fcrcne. 

Wretched with a W 's ftore, 

Wretched, tho' poffefa'd of more, 
livei the man, who doom*d to roam. 
Never can be blefs'd at home ; 
Nor rctife withiu hit mind, 
7rom th' ungrateful and unkind. 
Happy they, whom crowdi befriend j 
Cora'd, who on thofe crowds depend j 
On the {;reat-one*» peevilh fit, 
On ih« coxcomb's iptirious wit; 
Ever fcntenc'd to bemoan 
Every failing but their owUt 

If, like them, rejeAing cafe, 
Hiili and health no longer pleafe ; 



Quick 
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Qoict defceDd, thou may'ft reforC 
To the Viceroy's fplendid court I 
Like a monarch's it his Aate, 
O! were monarchsjufi fo great f 
There, indignaot, Ihalt thou fee 
Crin^gflaves, who might befrec, 
Brib'd with titles,^ hope, or g«ia, 
Tie their country's Ihameful chain ; 
Or, infpir'd by heaven's good caufe, 
Walle the land with holy laws ; 
While the gleanings of their pow'r. 
Lawyers, lordlings, prieEls devour. 

Now methinks I hear thee fay, 
** Drink alone thy mountain whey j , 
•' Wherefore tempt the Irifli flioala ? 
*' Sights like thcfe are nearer Paul's," 

TOCORINNA, 

Br TH« SAME, 

vVtllLE I th'ofe hard eommanJs obey. 
Which tear me from thee far away j 
Never did yet love-tortur'd youth. 
So dearly prove his d'oubted truth ; 
For never woman charm'd like thee, 
And never roan yet lov'd like me, 

D 6 AS 
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All creatares whom fond flamei inf{uie^ 
Purfue the objeA tbey defire ; 
But I, prepofl'rouB doom \ muft prove 
S; difiant flight the ftrongeft love { 
And ev'ry way diftitfB'd by fate, 
Mufi lofe thy Gght, or meet thy bate. 



TO F&BDEKtCR, fRINCI OF WALBl** BIKTB-DAT^ 

WXITTEN III THE YEAR 1739> 

BT THE SAME. 

I. 

Fitly to bail this happy day, 

Freedom demands a feUal lay, 

And wakes the filent ftriag : 
The gen'rous mufe, untaught to fear, 
Infpires what Britam'i Prince (hould bear. 
And Britain's bards fltould fing^ 

II. 
Accurs'd the wretches ever be, 
And foes to facred Liberty, 

Wbo impious dare prefum« 
To footb his ear with fucb a flraia, 
A* better fits the cringing train. 

The flave» of France or Rome. 
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in. 

Far other fpeaki the voice of Tralb, 
O ! may it warn thee, Royat Youth I 

To fly bafe Flattery'i lore. 
The fyreo fiiTgt ; who liften, die; 
Behcdd yon wreck with cautioui eye! 

Nor tfua the faithlef* Ihore! 

IV. 

And when beneath thy counfcl'd reigri, 
Britain Ihall plot* the Aibjcd main, 

Complete hearcii'i g^t defign ! 
Reflrain thy poweri with binding law* J 
And grateful own the glorious caufe. 

That rais'd thy fueptcr'd line ! 



So Ibalt thou earn unequal tame^ 
Prom bleffingi deathlef* ai thy name. 

By lateA time cnjoy'd ; 
WhilA gifts from arbitrary iway. 
Shine the vain pageants of a day, 

Negledcd and defln^'d. 

VI. 
Thy throne Aall thua nnfliaken Aand | 
Jti ample bafe, a profpcroua land ; 
Tby llren_gth, a natioo't might ; 



Ad4' 
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And thus thy future race Hull be 
Sait in a bicli'd nccjellity. 

Guided and rul'd by right> 

vir. 

Let prieHa an hallowM bondage preach f 
L£t fchool-men earth-boin godhead leach t 

Let loyal inadmen rave f 
. Wife nature feels, ftie mocka their rules j 
And lawj opprcft'd, from diFient Tchouli^ 

Unite the Iree and brave. 

¥IIL 

So form'd, now ihinee the patriot band, 
The guardians of a threaten'd land^ 

Of Britain and her crown. 
May firch adorn each future age, 
Hqaal to ftem wild fa£tioD*i rage^ 

Or pull a tyrant dotra I 
IX. 

Genhis of Freedom, and of Peace t 

Bid rapine and contention ceafe! 

Protefl what you beftow'd f 
Well may a burden'd realm complain, 
Jf, refcued from- the galling chain, 

She finka bencath.ber load. 
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VERSES 

LEFT ST MK. POPE, OH HIS LYIHG IV THE lAMtf 
BED WHICH WILMOT, EARL OF HQCHEITEK, 
USED AT ADDEHBURY, THBH BELOITGtirG TO 
THE OPKl OF ABGTI.L. 

July 9, 1739. 

W^ITH no poetic ardour fit^d, 
I prefs the bed where Wilmot lay j 

That here he livM, or here espir'd. 
Begets no tiomben grave or gay. 

But in thy roof, Argyll, are bred 

Such thought! aa prompt the brave to lie 

Stretcb'd out in honour's nobler bed, 
Beneath a nobler roof, the Iky. 

Such flames as high in patriots burn, 

Yet ftoop to blefs a child, or wife, 
And fuch as wicked Kings may mourn. 

When freedom is more dear than life. 

TO HIS GRACE THE DUKE OF ARGYLL» 

UPON READING THE PREAMBLE TO THE PATENT, 
CREATING HIH DUKE Or OKZEHWICH. 

BY THB same. 

Mindless of fate, in thefc low vlle abodei. 
Tyrants have oft u^ur'd the flyIeofgod»i 

Bat 
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Sut Ibat the mof tal may be thought ditine^ 
Tbe herald llratght new modell'd all hit line ; 
And veual prieft, with well-diflemblrd lie^ 
Preambled to the cnwd tbe mimic Deity. 
Not {b great Satnrii's Ion, imperial Jove, 
H« reigot unqueflion'd in hit realmi above ; 
No title from defceot he need i»fer« 
His red rigbt arm proclaim! the thunderer^ 
Thii, Campbell, be thy pride^ ilhiltHoui peery 
AUlc to (hine diftinguifhM in thy fphere. 
All merit but thine own thou maylft difdaiDi 
And kings have been thine anccftori in -niDr 

T H E P I N. 

BT SOAHE JBNTN3, ESQ^ 

CROWN'D be the man with laftingpraifc. 

Who firft coatriv'd the piii 
To loofe mad horfes fiom the cbaife. 

And favc the neekt within. 
' See how they prance, and bound, and Ikip, 

And all concroul difdain '. 
They bid defiance to the whip,^ 

And tear the filken reiit. 

Awhile we try if art or firength 

An able to prevail ; 
3ut hopelef* when we find at length 
That all our efforts fail. 
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With ready foot the fprinj; we prc&. 

Out jumps the magic plug j 
Then, difengag*!! firom all diArefs, 

We lit quite fafe and foug. 

The pamperM fteed* their freedom gain'd, 

Run «ff full fpeed together; 
But, having no plan afcenain'd, 

They run they know not whither. 

Boys, who love mifchief, and of ceurfe. 

Enjoying the dilafler. 
Bawl " Stop *ein ! flop 'cm !" till they're hoarii^ 

But mean to drive them fafler> • 

Each clahning now hii nat*ral right, 

Scorns to obey big brother ; 
So they proceed to kick and bite* 

And worry one another. 

Hungry at length, and blind and lamej 

Bleeding at nofe and eyei, 
By fufi*rings made exceeding tame. 

And by experience wife j 

With belliei full of liberty. 

But void of oati and hay. 
They both fncak back, their folly fee, 

Aai run no more away. 



Xct 
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Let all who view tb* inflru£live fcene. 

And patronize the plao, 
Gire thanks to Glos'ier'i worthy Dean, 

For Tucker — thou'rt the man. 

ON THE EARL OF CHESTERFIELD 

BEING,AT BATH, JULY, 177^. 
XY, THK SAME. 

In times by felfiflinefs and faflion four'd, 
Wh«i diiH importance haa all wit devour'd i 
When rank, as if t' infult alone defign'd, 
Exaif^g a proud fccluiion " from mankind [ 
And greatnefg fiom all fecial commerce fled, 
Efteems it dignity [o be ill bredi 
See Cheftei-field alone refills the tide, 
Above all party, and above all pfide ! 
VouchfafeB each night thefe brilliant fcenes to grace, 
Augments, and fliares the pleafiires of the place j 
Admires the fair, enjoys the fprightly ball, 
Deigns to be pieas'd, and therefore pleafes all. 
Hence, tho' unequal now the talk to hit, 
Learn what was ouce poliienefs, eafe, and wiC 

• AUgding to the fuprrciliout tin of fom: of our people of 
qatlitf, wha aStSt lo (Totil fjrequeaUDg the public loomu 
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^Humorous letter to the dean of w — .* 



I Am [old there is a book which lies in your flu Jy, 
in Qieets, and all ibofe who have feen it admire it 
ihould continue (o long unbound. I think it is cal- 
led MarQiatl's Epithalamiums, or fomc fuch name ; 
but k& I (hould be mifiakenin the title, I'lldercribe 
it to you as well as I can. It is a fine fair manufcript, 
writ with black (hinlng ink, on the whiteft and fiiiooth- 
eft vellum that can be imagined ; the strokes of the 
pen arc fo very nice and delicate, as difcover it wai 
directed by a mailcrly hand; and there is fuch a 
fymmetry and proportion in all the parts of it, and 
the features (as I may term them) of each letter aie 
fo exaS, as puts the reader many times to a fiand in 
admiring the beauties of them. The book has an 
additional ornament which it did not tvant, the initial 
letter! aud all the margins arc flourilhed with gold i 

' • This lettfr w«j ftnt to ihe Dcaii of W , who was jlft 

Vicar Central of ihe diofcoft, by ■ widower (wjih fi* children) 
under the feigned named a( Elzeiir. The felign wis to inviic 
him lad . .hli compiDy to fupper, c^eciallj Mifs 'Elizibeib 
Marllull, 1 beautiful luij af eighiesD ytan of age, and ihree 
ihoufand poand: fntiune, who (the Daa't bonfc being full] wii 
then bdged in bit fludj. 
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hat that whicb f«commeodi it more, it that though it 
hai been wrote a^out eighteen yean, as I have been, 
iaformed, yet it is not in the leafl fullied or flatned, 
infomuch, that oqc would think it was never yet 
turned over by any man : and indeed there's the more 
reafoD to believe it, the firft leaves of it being yet 
unopened, or untouched. The volume of itfelf doe* 
not appear to be of any great bulk, yet I have hear^ 
it valued at 3000I. It would indeed be a thoufand 
pitiea, that fo valuable a piece (hould ever be loft ; 
and the fureft way to prevent this, is by tncreafing 
the copies of it ; fo ihat if the author will give hil 
confcnt, and you be fo kind as to licenfe it, I'll im- 
mediately put it in the prefs. I have alt tools ne- 
ceflary for the purpofe, and a ct'Hous fet of letters 
that never were ufed, but in printing of one book, and 
of this too there's not above half a dozen in the 
whole imprellion ; fo that you mnfl imagine they are 
not the worfe for wearing. For ny part, I'll fpare 
no colts nor pa.ni to embellifh and adorn the work 
with the moA natural and lively figures ; and 1 fiiall 
not defpair to make this edition appear as beautiful is 
the eyes of all men, as the original is at prefent in 
. mine, which, to tell you the truth, is fo very charm- 
ing and fine, that methinka I could read it both by 
day and by night with pteafure. If therefore yon 
will do me the favour to let me have your company 
thit eveaiog, and bring this iacompanible piece along 
with 
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with you, it will add much to the entertainmeiit and 
fatisfaSton of everjr one, but particularly of him v)\q% 
with great rcfped, is always, Sir, 

Your moll humble 

And faithful fervant, 

ELZEVnU 

From mj ptinling-hoole. In Ljc> 
dcwii, ia the Low CouiUrlci. 



MERLIN AT THE MASQITERADE.* 
BT The sakl of cbaklbmont. 
»VhEN odc, and two-fold ftven, and my^c three^ 
Shall mark the year of the nativity ; 
When cock and lion fliall, in Naturc't fpite. 
Strange miracle! in amorous league unite} 
Such crowing, purring, velvet-pawing, picking ! 
Til fear'd the royal beaft may prove with chicken ! 

When the rough northern bear (fcall grow polite. 
His briAles frize, and learn to read and write ; 
Seek th* forbidden main, he wont to fear. 
And ftrivc to pull the crefcent from iti fphere ; 
And, Icagu'd with two fierce birds of mighty powVj 
InAead of guarding, Ihall the pole devour: 

* At the Puiibtsn, Oiranl-Areet, May ii, I773> vliere It 
was fpoken by Gtntnl Lee, Kbo bon ■''unrirdt went to 
Ameriu. 

When 
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When the rich realms, where Alexaader toit'd, 
Shiil by a pettifoggers foa b& fpoil'd ; 
While London cits opprefa the eaftern glebe, 
Aod pedlars Jill the thrones of Aurengzcbe; 

When merchants (hail bewail their empty bags. 
And curfe their laie ador'd, the child o{ rags ? 
A phantom, which the wrath of heaven hath fent. 
At once their idol, and their punidimcnt '. 
Like t(h their favouiile god, their Mammon made. 
Eager they grafp it, but they grafp a Ihade I 
The gorgeous 'figure mixes with the wind, 
And poverty and Ihame remain behind ! 

When the third namefake of our patron faint- 
Shall change our fervent pray'rs to harih complaint; 
His, and their coumry's friends Ihall all difgrace, 
And'^cherilh thofe, who won'd profcribe his race ; 
When northern ilaves in freedom's feat Ihall fport, 
And none but virtue** foes fliall thrive at court 
Wiere noxious thillles choak the wholefomc fpring. 
And vice and merit mean the felf-f;ime thing ; 
When freedom^sfonslhaUflirinkfrombonilsprcpai'd, 
And into licence, liberty be fcai'd ! 

When, by a prince whom freedom's felf hath 
crown'd, 
A vile affafTm iha!l be fought, and found, 
To wou:id the goddefs in her favourite C.n, 
The brave, th' immortal marryr'd Algernon ; 

For 
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For anger here exalts the prophct'i flame, 
And indiguatioD marks the injnr'd name. 

When magic's poWer thcfe wretched realms obejij 
And groan beceath two beldami* impious fway ; 
A daughter aud her dam for witchcrafts fam'd. 
This Luxnny, and that Corniptioa nam'd ! 
Whofe potent charms in dungeon dark and deep, 
Loaded with cliains, Britannia's genins keep; 
While, in her Head, a fpell- created dame 
Prefides, and fiUi the realms with g«itt and (hame, 
The fiecd of gaming-hight 1 whofe baleful guile 
Shall fcatter dire contagion o'er the ifle ; 
Powerful to wither every focial joy. 
To taint the fotil, and all her peace dellroy ; 
To ftrike the wary eye of confcience bliiul. 
And to corruption open all the mindr- 
Religion, virtue, fcience, taAe is fled, ' 
And fick'ning commerce droops her languid head ! 



Then fhall old Merlin, fo the fates c 
Reviiit earth to fave his native land : 
By heaven-taught fcience, nature's myflic lore, 
To fweep fatanic guile from Rrirain's fliore ; 
To rout the ffeldams, break their impious fpe 11, 
And drive the fiend accijrs'd back to her deftin'd hell. 
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THE MUSE AT A HORSE-RACE: 



^- BALLAD, AUDKIBSEB TO COURT AMD COUNTRY 
JOCKIES, lj6^t 



ST REHST aETMOOK, SIQj 

When my Clw is gay. 

It IB alwayi my way, 
In my pleafures to give her a place t 

So I order'd my chaifc, 

(For the mufes lore cafe) ' 
And I drove her away to a race. 

All the ladi ^r and near. 

With their laflcs were there, 
Kot a toaft in the country wa> miffing ; ' 

■' Young Fbillii and Dolly, 

*• And chcrry-check'd Molly, 
•' And Pcggf, fo noted for Itiffing." 

When the clock had ftnick five. 

The whole field grew alive. 
And the drum gave a fpring to each heart ; 

fut,' alai ! not a horle 

That had blood for the courfe, 
Wa« enter'd, or ready to flart> 

What 
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What wai then to be.ilone, 

For a race mufi be run, 
That no blank inay be left ia the day t ■ 

*' If merit won't venture, 

•* And hackneys will enter, , 
*• Why hackn^f mull: pocket tbe pay." 

To the port they repaired, ' ' 

Each fearing and. &ar'd^ 
Hoping all from each other's demerit ; 

When theyftarted, ihcirfame 

Was exadly the fame, 
And 'twat Jiard to fay which had moA Ipint* 

"To &e poor jades lb lafb'd. 

So kick'd, fpurPd, and thrafh'd. 
Was too {harp for foft nature like mioei 

Yet to give them ^eir due, i 

"While a plate was in view, 
Their hearts were too great to repine. 

They joftlcd and crofs'd. 
Ran on both fides the poit, 
Ev'ry flroke was the caufe of foroc blunder ; 
I Yet, the knowing o<Ks faid, 
I (And they live by the trade) 

" That to fee fuch quick turns wag a wonder." 

V6L.I. E J 
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Not tofpin out my tftty. 

The mufc waxed witty, 
/loA rallied mc thu» with a fticer j 

If races like thefc, 

Can amufe and can pleare, 
jQ, why left we<own to comp here ! 

Atthecndof Pall-M^, 
There's a fpot you know wcU, 

Where the mgfcs en birth-days refort j 
For escept on that day, 
When they fiog for their pay, 

^ith pisnyjlle each mufe fled the Court. 

Now hacks of all pricei. 

All ages, and fizes, 
Are iraioM for the race in July ( 

When B — e, ere he'l[ venture 

Tolet any enter, 
Jn private their bottoms maft try. 

If he hits on a breed 

He can manage full fpeed, - 
And turn a^t the tup of their rat« j 

Tho' ponies or pacers, 

He puffs them for racers, 
And ftarts 'em to yiia the king's plat?. 
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Since cuftomt fo bafc 

Sunk the name of tkii race. 
Good hoifes alt pafi to the leeward ; 

Aud tniA me, tny fiiend, 

Our C- '■■ ■" ! races won't mend 
As long at Lr— B— — U a Steward. 

TO LORD C M. 

A tr ODE. 
BT THE EAMB. 

Forgive, my Lord, an homely njufe, 
Too plain by flatt'ry to amufe. 

Too free to hope or fear ; 
I come not with obfequ'om bow, 
To ^oth, proteft, recant, or vow, 

L;lte temporifing CI— re. 

Nor meeV, and trembling with defpair, 
To drop a penitential tear, 

And fue to be forgiv'n ; 
Unfit to fneak about a court, 
1 live where frcedoni'o fon» refort, 

Beneath an humbler heav'n. 

Friend to the law, the church, and king, 
As numben flow, I boldJy fing. 
And praife wtiere praife is due : 

E a . When 
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When lawt enflave, I blot the plan, 
Wben fpendthrifts guide, I braad the tnan, 
Tho' great, or proud as you ; 

There was a time, I muft be plain, 
£re adulation Eurn'd your brain, 

Ere pow'r unmalk'd your pride j 
When you, my L.ord, diCTus'd afar 
Yourlufire, like the northern Aar, 

Britannia'i hope and guide. 

But now thefc rays are over-caft. 
Your fuD has now his zenith paA, 

Declioing are your iires j 
No more Britannia, meek and tam^ 
Like a fond miilrefs fans your flame, 

Nor courts your wild defires. 

Call off, impoveriflied, undone. 

She weeps, her health and fortune gone, 

■Whilft your new [ove rejoices ; 
But her's is no uncommon Hate, S\ 
'Tis but ih jiill decree of fate, 

To dames who make fuch choices. 

America, her rival flame, 
That rough, imperious, haughty dame, 
Aa dark in heart as feature ; 

With 
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Wlh your opinions to comply. 

Forces all bonds of legal tie, 

Of gratitude and nature. 

Rais'd by the fondeft mother's care, 
' She^wouuds that mother to dcfpair, 

Who gave her cafe and wealth ; 
Tntor'd to ferve your odious ends, 
For you flie chfiati herielf and friends, 

With you intrigues by l^nlth. 

Such is the nature of yourlex, , 
Regardlefa whom you pleafe or vex. 

You change from one to t'other ; 
'Tis luftful palHon tempts the man, 
"When daughters give up ail they can i 

Like you to quit the mother. 

This may be folly deemM in youth. 
Ere couftancy and foe ial truth 

Grow with the growth of time ( 
Yet fui^lb life there is a ftage, 
When treachery's a ftain to age. 

When want of faith's a crime. 

In vain again you meanly fly, 
With golden promiffi," flaCt'ring figh, 
for refuge to her armi ; 



Wifely 
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Wifely fl:e (huns th' attraaire flame, 

1 hat blaz'd but to undo her fame. 

Her fortune, health and charmi. 

Britannia now has found a friend, 
A^ive and able to defend, 

Acceflible and true ; 
On Grenvilie ftie has caft IiereyC, 
From him ezpefts that rich fupply 

Of wealth, (he lolt by you* 

I'fii his abundatu depth of mini^ 
Refourccs flow rf every kind, 
■ To eafe, correft, or heal j 
Frugal of ireaftires not hii own j 
He bribes no hungry courtier's frown. 
He dreads oofoe'a appeal, 

Avcrfe to fiied firitannia'i blood,. 
His ruling pailioR's public good, 

His liberty, her law ; 
Reviv'd by thefc falubrious pow'rs, 
She'll rell again on bedsof fiow'ri, 

And flrength from plenty draw. 



«H 
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ANODE V 

IfPOH THE PKEIENT FIKtOD OF TIKZV 
BY TBE SAME. 

In dineg like thefe, whcr.-party rage 
Qijickeni the feeble pulfe of age, 

And fires the Jombful breall; 
When confidertct, that facial chain, 
Which link'd the faith of man to man, 

Shrinki from the gcn'roue left ; 

.When ev'ry organ, fpring, and wheel , 
Dcftin'd to more the public weiil. 

For good and noble ends ; 
Forgetful of that gretat defign,. 
A3, couuterad, diHraf^, comb&ief 

As power recommends ; 

-O, whither flial) the mufe retreat 
To feek that fafe-eflabli(h'd feat 

Where freedom fpreada her wing? 
Where can fhe breathe her honeft £rey 
When public virtue tunes her lyre, 

When Grenville bids her fing ? 

Tct, ere (he leaves thi j flormy fceuff>. 
Ti> fly to profpeft] more ferene, 
^To feat! aUl calm and gay j 

U.g.--^eu ,. Google 
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To you, her gSniut, refuge, friend^ 
(Title* by flatt'fy unobtain'd) 
She iendi a parting lay. 

There ii a feafoo, men agree* 
Fut-by the laws of dclliny, 

To nations, as to man t 
la this precarious, bounded Ipace 
They meet their triumph or difgmcci 

At rulcri && and plan. 

Let ui, my friend, our thoughti convey. 
To feafoni of the brighteA day, 

Timei of aufpicious date ; 
When Britons eafy aqd content. 
Felt, in the hand of governoieDt, 

The lafety of the flate. 

Experience then, mature in years, 
Train'tl from the cradle to afiain. 

Sat adive at the helm ; 
Praiiis'd to break the cafual wave. 
Too cautious wantonly to brave 

Storms, that would rilk t^e realiB* 

Jullice, too prudent to believe, 

And Mercy, panting to relieve. 

In all hii afUooi Iprung j 



The 
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'fhe laWa their fettled coutfe m3intaln'4t 
*rbe prince belov'd, and loving reiga'd. 
The people toilM and fuog. 

Whatever India's treafure yields 
'From mineB, or aromatic fields, 

Rich commerce made his own ; 
His virtues made bis friends revere. 
His powers taught his foes to ficar. 

He's great, the more he's known. 

Gods ! what a golden fcene was this^ 
Of public hme, of private blifs! 

—But hold, delullve fire — 
The morning view is gone and paft, 
Ihe bright meridian's ovcrcaft. 

The downy hours retire. 

SubjeA to ev'ry natural ill 

That fprings from impious, lawlefs will| 

Frompaflion^ and pollucion ; 
To-day, the nation's glory flies, 
To-morrow, health and virtue dies^ 

And then— 'tis dtflblution. 

The legal fword, and equal fcale 
Of juflice, unprote£led, fail. 
The martial word is given ( 

£ S Wifdom, 
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Wifdom/tn vain, may drop a tear. 
And Piety addreft her prater 
For intcrpofiog hearea. 

In vain pale rirgitiB, in dcfpaifi 
To Freedom's altar may repair, 

That wonted feat of reft ; 
There ruffians have ufurp*dher name-, 
And men, intruflcd with her fame, 

Alike have ftabb'd her breaft. 

The tumult fpreads — rank, honour, birth, 
Are levell'd with their native earth. 

Each man, as Cafar's great— 
Farewel allegiance to the throne. 
And duty due to kingi alone, 

Farewel the plumet of ftate 1 

Where can Britannia find a friend f 
The great profefe, the good commend. 

The faithful B— df— rds all proclaim 
*' Friendfliipand charity the fame, 
•' And both commence at home." 

Muft fhe at G — ft — n's feet repine, 

Or fue to G — ft— on'a concubine, 

With flattery, bribes, or tears ? 
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SiHbet, iilcc'lhe magic of champaign; 
-Can Ileal the feeling foul from pain, • 

And footh the wound of cares. 

But thcfe, however well defign'df 
Like opiums to the fev'nfh miad,. 

lafnare it to endure : ,' ,i_ 

Waking again, it raves and burns,' 
Each agonizing pain rcturnt, 

Till nature work* the cure.- 

Coiiie then, my Gfeflville, come away^ 
'Tis exiiniiia! to lofe a day, 

With talents bright as thine : 
Let indolence, on beds of flowers, ' 

Gonfume the weary, lagging hours,' 

Anion's thy nobler line. 

Like Qnintus, at his country's call,- 
Hafte to avert a nation's fall, 

Thy abfencc figns its fate: 
Felt by [he Senate's loud applaufc, 
Thy manly truths fhall plead its caufe,- 

Thy couufeU make it great. 

Hade to correft thefe upflart things,- 

Thefe inodt:^ counfellors of k — gs,. 

Who toy with ftatc and pow'r ;■ 

£ 6- Slt[Olg: 
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Xxpoft the Ua« they draw, and bresi:, 
Slow down the bafdefs plani they make, 
' Like play-thingi of aa hour. 

This gen*roui courfe of gloiy run, 
Fame fhall record thy triumph won» 

The mufe her tribute pay : 
Britannia to her Ibni fh»il tell, 
** That, anxioui for the public weal» 
_** GrraviUe ne'er loft « day/* 

TO F D AV I A. 
ST thV Marq^ii op CAKMAKTHEH 

Lovely nymph affift my lyre. 
Beauty fure can verfe infpire. 
What are obelifki fuperb. 
Purling Dream, and flow'ry herb ; 
Boundlefs ocean, azure Ikiei, 
When compa^'d {- Flavia's cyet i 
Let Falladio't tafie divine, 
Circua, Crefcent, all combine ; 
What to me are worki of Hone^ 
If I view thofe works alone ? 
Say, can fancy's aid impart 
Raptures worth thy Ihepherd'i heart t 
Can Damtetas ever fee 
Beauty, and not think of thee i 
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Say, then, what can Bath afibrd 
Equal to that flirm ador'di 
Tho* yon* tow'ri, in proud array. 
May fuirive rcmoteQ day, 
What in them can reafon find 
£qual to that lovely mind ? 
Mirth, in vain, in paotoD daace^ 
Bids her fportive hands advance, 
Say, when Flavia** form ferene, 
Leada them to the fprightly fcenc i 
Say, my Flavia, can thy mind 
Joys in noife and tumult find ? 
C^it, ah ! quit, yon giddy throng; 
Different keaa to love belong : 
Change the proUd exalted tow'r 
For thy fiiephcrd'E tranquil bow'r! 
There Damxtas' anxious care 
Er'ry comfort Ihall prepare ; 
Ne'er (hall flern affiiflion's tear 
In that hleft abode appear ; 
For immortal fure the charms,- 
Which, my fair, protect from harms ; 
Which cv'ry word and aflion prove, 
Flavia the care of heav'n and love. 
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BATH:: 7 

TTt BEAITTLBI AND AMUSEMEHT.- 

Parve (ace iit<oiik»)^f me lihcT this in '^m% 

BY OEOKGE ELLIS, ESQ> 

O THOU, who erft from Bail's fmoking plain, 

Didft to thefc rocks transfer thy healing reign ! 

Lord of each flagnant and fulphureoui ditch, 

Great foe to vegetation, and the itch V 

AlHft my fong, iofpirc my votive lays; 

PorBath demands, and Bath dcfervcs my pratle; 

Bath, the divine Bygcia's favour'd child, 

Where pigs were once, and princes oow are boii'd j; 

Where arts and elegance have fix'd" their feat, 

And graces ply, like chwirmen-^in the flreet ; 

Where free from ling'ring education's plan.i 

By which the brute ia polifh'd into mart. 

We learo a (horter and more pleating roacf^ 

And grow (like beef) by flewing— abmodc;- 

Ti* here alone that architediure franiet- 

Such foiid buildings with fiich founding names : 

A Circus, that three ranks of columns boafts—- 

Three ranks of columns, like three rows of ports i 

Where none to dang'roiis merit make pretence,. 

Or feek a painful, fad pre-eminence. 

No kind pilaAer at that gidHy lieight 

JJifpcIa our terrors or relieves our fight,. 
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Bccaufe we're told (tho' dififereat the name)- 
That maffivc and majeftic are the fame. 
Not th«3 the CrefccDt towers thro' the air, 
The proud Ionic rdgna un rival 'd there; 
Mer pcdeflah are eas'd of half their trouble, ■ 
Like.gen'roua feeds, unfit to carry doubles 
But then that Square— within whofe center nil'S" 
Lies Tafte npon an obelifk impal'd ; 
Marii, how from fervilc fqueamifh order free,- 
The dificrent buildings fwectty difagree 1 
This boails a richer, that an humbler grace. 
Like courtiers in, and courtiers out of place. 

But while the cruife thro' lifelefs rubbifti' ftrays,. 
Say, can no living, wooden claim her lays? 
What names, what titles might the not rehearfe I 
'Twould alnioft make a chronicle in verfe.- 
What peeri lafl night were melied drop by drop *,. 
To (hew how well right-honou rabies hop ;. 
(While thinly fcatter'd, poor plebeians Aare,- 
And wonder how the devil they came there) 
What Nabobs, rich in cv'ry thing but fenfe, 
Difplay'd their haughty, dull magnificence j 
What beaux, whom heav'a had fent us for ourfitrt. 
To teach u> graces, and to kick our (hines ; 

, • Theft vtrfei were re»d on ihe morning focceeding t fob- 
rcrlpt!on ball, fiom which cmnmMien were almoA entirely 
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Whst cloud-eipt bellei — But fliall the honefi iDi^ 
Accept that talk which envy would refute ? 
Shalt Ihe 'gaiaS heav'n exert her impioui Ikill t 
For iho' conceal'*) by cloudt, 'tis heaven Hill I 

To you, ye fnarling, fcribbllng, fceptic ctew. 
Who in perfisdioa'a felf fome flaw can view i 
You, who unmov'd on Julia'i felf can gaze, 
" While o'er her cheek the foft fniile trembling plays i* 
Whom nor the piercing glance of confcioui feafe. 
Nor the meek tyt of anxious diffidence. 
To fomethiog like humanity can move— 
Whom gods might fear, and devils cannot love- 
To yon, th' unmanly cenfure I refign ( 
To love, to pity, to protect, be mine> 

. But foft— behold new game appears in view— 
Obferve that bufy, fluttering, noify crew 1 
They're all Apollo's fons, from top to bottom— . 
Tho' poor Apollo wonders where he got them ! 
, See how they hurry to that hallow'd ftirine— 
That facred feat of Sappho and the Nine ! 
Blefa UB ! what toil, what coA haa been beftow'd. 
To give that profpcd— of the London road ! 
Our admiration knows not where to fix- 
Here a cafcade, and there a coach and fix ! 

* Ctaioea't, UJEklc'i Tnoflitioii. 
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Within, a myftic vafeyvith laurel crowo'd-^ . 
Hence, ye profane ! 'tig confecrated ground ! 
Here Sappho'a handi the laR fad rites difpeuft 
To mangl'd poetry, and murder'd fenfcj 
Here jells were heard, " at which e'en Juno imil*^ 
" When crack'd by Jorc maguificently nuid," * 
Jefts, lb fiiblimely void of fenfe and thought, 
Poor (imple mortals caooot find them out ; 
Rhymes — tike Scotch coufins— in fuch order plac'd. 
The firA fcarce claims acquaintance with the laA I 

But fee, at length the cold dull fcene to chear, f 
Kind nature bids her Jerningham appear. 
S ee on that bed of fickncfs and defpair, 
Eliza's form, and Yorick's alCer'd air ; 
The Ia(t tear gliSens in his fleeplefs eye. 
While on his lips hangs quivering the cold figh ! 
At ev'ry pang bur tears unbidden flow. 
Till the heart fickens at the piSur'd woe. 
But now 'tii palt — the dream is done away. 
And banifli'd dullnefs reafliimes her fway. 
Go then, my mufe ! to her direct thy lays, 
Be diill, be noify, and expeA the bays. 

* . Jon ni^ificcnilf mild 

Cnck'd hii blyihe jdls, at which e'en Juno fmird. 

Jadcaent of Apollo, one of the priu poems do Mnfic. 
f Pocnu on the fiibjea of Dnuns. 
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No more fltaU Merit llrive that piizc to w'uft 

■' She wa».a ftranger, and wa» taken in." • 

Go— with MTherfon ia Teutonic foar, 

With Mallet whiiK, with UuU'ring Kenrick roafy 

K^ail like Cumberland the holy writ, 

And bid the ten eommandmeBts pafs for nit., 

Should all FarDaflui 'gainft thy eSbrts join, 

Vain were the force of Fhcebui and th« Niae t 

E*pi Sappho's fclf before thy power fhall bend» 

And crown thy nonfenfe— tho' flie can't commends 

ANCIENT AND MODERN MUSIC, 

BT THE SAME. 

When father Orpheus wanted fport, he. 
By touching his piano forte. 

Drew out his beafls by millient : 
Diildk with high heads each ether butted. 
Pigs " en pat grave" like »•••»* flrutted^ 

Cows caper'd in cotillons. 

Amphioc too (though by the bye 
This founds extremely like a lyej 
Could animate earth,, air, andwat«r» 
Melt the hard hearts of brick and mortar, 

• Lord Ab n hiving pirfumcd (at ihe dtfire of the 

«omp.ny) to rccommcDd » copy of vcffet lo Mri. M: r'« 

frwritiOT, tbe rery Itindly ncufcd fo uncgnailntlonJl i Alp, by 
ftyios, thitltU Loidlblp w» a firmgcr, and hid been ukn in^ 

Malsfli 
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Maie ftocltt and {tones fo very fuppir. 
They'd lead up ren or twenty coiipJe ^ 
Aad grow, directed by their ears* 
An houfe for pigSf or houfe for peer*. 

From hence, the lovers of antiquity 

Do moft malicioufly aflert 
That mulic, like a child that's rickety. 

Is now degraded to the dirt, 
And having loft the power to foar. 
Is force*d to creep upon'&U four t 
Since not Giardini'i felf is able 
To animate a chair or tahle ; 
Nor give it the moll diflantjiotioa 
Of pl^n, and fimple locomotion. 

But now the anc ients have been heard^ 
We moderns fur^ may fpeak a word. 
That the old mufic and the new 
Are very difierent— it true : 
Nay, they fo widely difagree, 

Tou might as properly compire 
The war-hoop of a Cherokee 

To fuch a hoop as ladies wear. 
Butfirft. It fcetna extremely clear. 
That harmony, which flones could hear^ 
Was fuch as only (tones could bear. 
That Davidi wi[h hit boaflcd muIlc, 
Would now make any but a Jew lick ; 
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For fure 'nrould make a flrange coofufion 
Still to begin with the conclufion i * 
E'en Aguiari'i felf would fail. 
Spite of her boafled 6Ivcr tail. 
Should Jhe, !□ pity to the Jew, 
Attempt to warble backwards too> 
Your MefTri. Orpheut and Amphion, 

With their confounded breaktooth wordi, 

Might tiy their Ikill on bcaAi and birdi, 
Without a fiifgle bed to lie on. 
For what might pleafe the Greeks and Latitat 

To our politer cars would found 
JuSlike an Abigail io pattens. 

Parading o'er a Aony ground. 
Then for their inft rumen t»— you'll own» 
They're far inferior to our own ! 
Unlefs they only chofe to leave us 

Thole meaneft inftrumcnta of chiming, 
Tongs, pokers, marrow- bo net, and cleaverl,- 

And other followen of Hymen, 
Baftly condemning to the lire. 
The noble pipe, and nobler lyre. 

Thus pedants, when we come to college. 
With care lupprefs all ufeful knowledge j 
Whip us, whenever we prcfume 
To think what ne'er was thought at Rome, 

» The Jrori wiite from liifti to left, wul, confc^uent^, f- 

u to read b«ckwu^ 

And 



I 99 3 

And punifli with ihe fame fcverity 
Both our po&ttiota and pofterity. 

But to conclude— Where'er you range 
, Or to St. James's or the Changie, 
To Portman -fquare or Lcadenhall, 
We're Dilettanties one and all. 
By mufic's charms, liketbofeof Circ^, 
Yoiill fee all moving vice verfi. 
All, from the porter to the peer. 
Or have, or think they have, an ear. 
Cits grow refiQ'd andi^end their money^ 
And iiarvc on foups and macaroni. 
The rougheft, riidcft country fquiie 
Deferts his pipe and parlour fire; 
Hts tenants want the favoir vivre. 
The parfon puts him in a fever; 
To harm&uy a convert grown, 
He fvears he only breathes in town. 
Now for new miracles prepare — 
Behold that punch-bowl in the air! * 
That fharae to ancient Greece and Rome, 
Twas mufic rais'd the pen£ledome. 
'Twas flie that form'd our proud cafincs^ 
Our rooms lor concerts and feftinos, 
Our villas in St. George's-fields, 
White Conduit Houfe, and Bagnigge Weill. 
* D«me of ihf Puubeoo. 
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Af Ihe diMdi, the artifb rear 

The Crelceot, oblong, or tbe fquare. 

The Odagon with Qdes fo fmall. 

And Circus with no fides at all ; 

With every angle charm our eyet 

That e'er the raoA coiifunimate Ikill, 
■Of great Vauban, or greater Gill, 

Has torm'd for ramparts or minc'd piet. 

My hand U tir'd, my mufe is mute, ^ 

So, ladiei, who have heard ourfuii, > 

Fletft to determine {h*S dirpute. i 

VERSES TO SIR WILLIAM DRAPER, 

WITH A PRESEKT OF CHEESE. ' 
BY C. AHSTEr, 

Donarem Pairrai, Sec. HoR. Lib. IV. Cde 8. 

Freely rd give ye cups of gold, 
Rich with tti.e curious works of old; 
With coins and medals I'd prefent ye. 
And fend ye rings and feals in pLenty ; 
Reward ye' ike the valiant Greeks, 
If I, like Deard, could make antiques* 
But gifts like thcfe, my generous friend, 
Nor you expeft, nor I can fend. 

Something 
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SometliiDg to cat, I'd have you know it, 

la no fmall.prefent from a poet j 

And tho' I've t6ok fome little pains 

]n weaving my pindaric ft rains. 

You're welcome, if my yerfe dirplcafei, , 

To damn my book, and eat my checfei j 

Still will I venture to acquaint yc, 

. Tbo' J, like Gainlborougb, could paint ye 
Tho' I, with Wiltoo's art, could give 
The ani mated- ftone to live j 
Yet not the pi£ture,vr the bullo, 
An thijigt that heroft ought to trull to. 
Good generali and Hatefmen too, 
From verfe alone naufl claim their due ; 
And oft the friendly ,mufe Tupplies 
What an ungrateful world deniei : 
Nor the fwift flight of threatening Lally, 
Nor every bold fucceftful fally; 
Under your banners from Madrafi, 

- Tho' to don marble, or on brafg ; 
Not India's diflant fpoiU brought borne, 
To gr^ce our Henry's • lofty dome j 
Without the miiJe'a juft regard, 
Can give the r" _ leror his reward— 

• Tbe fligi iixvo at Minilla »n pl»c*il !n ihe chapel belong. 
Ing to Kipg'j TOlJejr, ia C^brUlsf, whtte Sit William Dwper 
irit oducntcii. 

—Spite 
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-^pitc of the latv's unjuH delay 
Your GuQrdon (till the mufe Qtall pay ; 
With faithful flcps your fame aUend, 
Aad Jpecd.tb« wifhcsof your fricad. 

Trampingcon, Dec. 14, 1767, 

WINTER'* AMUSEMENT. 

THE LATE BATHKASTON PRIZE ODK. 
• »Y THE SAME. 

Ye beauteous pyniph*, and jovial fwain). 
Who, dcck'd with youthful bloom. 

To gay afleiTiblage nieet to grace 
Philander*! chearful dome : 

Mark how the nintiy clouds hang o'er 

Yon frowning mountain's bYow ; 
Mark how the rude winds warp the flreain, 

And rock the leafleft bough. 
The painted meada, and ilow'ry lawns, 

Their wonted pride give o'er ; 
The feather'd flocks in filence mourn, 

Their notes are heard no more: 

Save where beneath the lonely Ihed, 

Or defolated thorn. 
The red breaft heaves his niffled plumes, 

And tunes his pipe forlorn. 

Yet 
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Yet fliail the fuD^i reTiring ra^ 

Recall the genial fpring ; 
The paiDEcd meads refume their piide; 

The feather'd flocks ihall fing. 

But not to you IhaU e'er return 

The pride of gaudy years ; 
When pining age, with icy hand, 

His hoary mantle reari. 

When once, alas ! hit churlifh biatl , 

Shall yon bright fpring fubdue, 

I know not what reviving fun 
Can e'er that fpring renew. 

Then feize the glorious golden davi, 

That fill your cap with joy i 
Bid every gay and focial fcene . 

Your blifsful hours employ. 

Oft where the crouded ftage inyitet, 

The laughing mufes join ; 
Or woo them while they fmile around 

Eugenia's laurel'd flirine. 

Oft feek the haunts where health and joy 

To fportive Rurobers move ; 
Or plaintive Araini breathe foft dcfire, 

And wake the foul to love. 
Vol. I. F 
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Vet ah! where-e'eryowbend^urwiy. 

Let fair dUcretion ficer : 
From folly'i vau delufive chamWi 

And paffion't wild career. 

So when the wiatry houri fliall come. 

When youth and plealiirc fly, 
Safe (hall you ward th' impcadlDg fioiw, - 

And time'i rude blalt defy. 

Fcrpctual charmt, nnfadiog Ipriag, 

Id fweet tefle£tion find ; 
"While innocence and virtue bring 

A fuufhine to the miad 1 

LINES 

SZFEATED BY THE AUTHOKt OK BEIHO AtKIP 
TO READ TBI fRECSDINC STANZA! A ItCOHD 

TIME. 

Must I read it again. Sir >— So— here I do Hand, 
Like a priell that holdi forth with a fkuli in hii hand- 
Rrpeat fuch a dreadful memento ai thii ii, 
To fpleeD the young feltowa, and frighten the mifici f 
When beautiei affemble to laugh and be gay. 
How cruel to preach upon beauty's decay ! 
How hard, that the fatreft of all the creatioo 
Should fuSer one wrinkle by anticipation I 

What 
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'Xi^it delicate nymph but inuft tbnak nhen Hit he irt' 
Her charmi will alt' fade in the winter of yean t 
What languilhing wtdofr wovid e'er wifh to know 
Her charnai were all faded a long while ago i 
Unlefg one could bring CotxteTeoeipt to fupplf 
Frefh Cupiids to baflt m the beami <rf her eye. 
Recal the loft rofe, or the lily 1-cpIace, 
That hayelhedtheirdcddkaveso'er her evergreen^cei 
And thii (thank the goda) I can i>roniife to do, 
By a fveet pretty noftrum, quite pleafant and new^ 
Which learned hiftoriang and doilors, I find. 
Have lately rcreal'd for the good of mankind. 
A noftrum like which, no dixir yet known, 
' E'er braced a lax iibrc) aad ftreiigthen*d tta tone; 
Norc*cr wai fo grand a reftorative feen. 
For bringing back fixty-^to lovely fixtecn ! 
To you then, ye fak, if old Time {hould appear^ 
And whifper a few little hints in your ear. 
That Cujnd his triumph begins to refign, 
your nerves are unfttung, and your fpiriti decline^ ■ 
You have no other phyfical courft to purfiie, 
Than to takers young hufband your fj 

renew t 
Yon may take him — I think— at about ti 
For when both the fpirils and nerves are In fault, 
Platonic affcSion is not worth a groat. 
The conjugal bkffing alone is decreed 
The trueft fpecific for widows indeed ; 

F a An« 
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ai fprings to I 

twenty-two! J 
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And I truA they «ill find it, at long as tb^ live, 
Tbe bcH of amufemenU that winter can give ' 
Deumbci 3, »;;8. 

V E S. S £ S 

eu THE MALKIAO OF THE HOHOVRABI.E MIS! 
JtllZASITB SACKVILI.B TO COIOMBL HEKBEKT. 

BY RICHAK* CDUBSaLAHD, EIQ. 

Ye folcmn pedagogues Who teach 

A language by eight parti of fpeech, 

And with an arm of flelh drive down. 

By force of birch, your noun pronoun ; 

Can any of you all impart 

A rule to conjugate the heart ; ' 

To (hew its prefent, pcrfeft, future, 

Itt aftive, palTivef and its neuter? 

Grammarians, did you ever try 

To cwoflrue aed expound the eye? 

And, from the fyntajt of the face, 

EecIine.itB gender and its cafe i 

What faid the nupiial tear that fell 

Jrom fair Eliza— can you tell ? 

And yet it fpolte upon her cheek. 

As eloquent as tear could fpcak ; 

Not audibly, by word of mouth, 

Ai Prifciao would, or Bifliop Louih | 
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Not fyllable by Dychc e'er fpelt, 

Not haguage heard, but language felt S 

" Here, at God'i altar as I ftand, 
" To plight ray faith, and yield my hantf, 
•' With falt'ring tongue whilft I proclaim 
*' The ceffion of my virgin nanacj 
" Whilfi in my eari is read at large 
" The rubric's ftern unibften'd charge, 
*' Spare me," the filent pleader cries^ 
" O, fpare me, ye furroundiiig eyes [ 
'* Surrounded by a blaze of light, 
" While here I pafs in folemu fight, 
*' Or, fcneeling by a father's fide, 
** Renounce the daughter for the bride,-v 
** Ye fillers, to my foul fo dear, 
" Say, can I check the rifing tear? 
" When at this awful hour I caft 
*' My mem'ry back on time that's part, 
" Ungrateful were i to forbear 
*' This tribute to a father^s care j 
** For all he fuffer'd, all he taught ? 
*' Is there not duefomc tender thought f 
•* And may not one fond prayer be given 
■ " To that dear faint who refta in heav'n ? * 
•' And you to whom tnow betroth, 
" Id fight of Heaven, my nuptial oath ; 
* Tilt MiutbU Ltij Gcoi^e Gemuiii, bci mother,, who disd ii 

r 3 « Wh. 
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*' Who to nobility of birth 
*' True honour join, and native worthy 
" If my recording bofom draws 
" One figh, roifconftrue not the cauie t 
^' Tiuit Bie, tho' weeping, I rejoice, 
■ ** Aad, blulhing, glory in my choice. 

ON GENERAL WOLFE^ 

lY (IK WltlilAM DKABXK, X. B. 

Immortal Wolfel Sculptor, thy laurerd bufi 
Faintly attempts to grace hii facred du'fti 
Such mighty a&s demand a nobler plan, 
Britannia fceks the hero, not the man : 
Quebec's bit monument. Add to thy them« 
Th' indignant river's ftrong oppofing ftream t 
On Abr'am's lofty fummit ptace the bier ; 
Let conduct, valour, difciplise be there, 
]n conqueil view their dariing Ton expire ; 
So fitture time fhall hear it and admire. 
Viitue and fame fhall join thit tomb to raife. 
Nor envy't felf be fileat in his praile> 

TO THE FKttlTEX. 

HAVING more regard for my old friend Doflor 

C— mb— rt — d than, it feems, the Do£lor hai for 

bis own Uteraiy reputatton, I long £nce gave 

him. 
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him my advice to throw his ink-flao^fli in the &C4 
of the mufct, ai thofe gtpfies have, ibme time 
pafl, frowned npoo hii addreflci. But private ad* 
monicion having hid no cfied, T amrefotved to try 
what public rebuke will do; and as the Do<5tor har 
not deigned to hearken to reafon, let us make the 
experiment whether he will lilten to rb/me. 

z. z. z» 

IRIENDLY ADVICE TO DR. C-MB -RU-D.* 

IJEAR Dick, adhere to your own trade, f 

And let the Mufe alone ; 
Nature ne'er yet a lover made 

To charm with fkin and bonci 

F 4 Thalia*' 

■ Ai Mr. C — mV-d (late Secretary to the lileBMrdoTTnide) 
nitha eicccdingly to be [honght « man of profbond laming, it !■ 
Cunewhat ftnnge, that he Itoulfi n]e& the title ol DoAor, and ftils 
himrelf a fimple Squire. He ought to conGdcr, that the ^ipdlilioa ' 
ofDoAor ii,fniiy! JaSj'ir; hut, pethipj, hedefpifti thif'degtiejbe- 
caoft it wii conferred by an Irilh nniTertiiy, What then f Iti»; 
fBidjoneflep, alieaft, in ttie gfodni aj PirtaffMi i IndiirheeiB 
.pTerailDnhothoarVmirerSlleiloadBiit hiiDAfwo^Bn, he ■rill get 
««o flept nioTC i uld th« rtre (bf degreei) to the top of the ladder. 

f Viz. thatof a taylori which art heftudled opder arery abla 
-eatlcf, th« lafi: Jcnmiih Djfoa } ud it it illmcd'hy all 
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Thalia, * fportive maid, diUaInt 

A cold embrace tike thiae ; 
A tragic vixeu icoros thy pains, -f 

And {o do all the Nine. 

, ibe iTidt, (eren ihe pnlGng, idvcriiling taflon) tl»t notiiMly 
iirSei np hi) ligurti «Iih moit liHe. The drefi of Edgar Athel- 
in|i in f arinilar, wit fo mnch in the true Mtcmnicui, that iih>s 
«ici(cd much jeitoufy in the bruit of Sigaor Lujhud, piincifitj 
njrlor Id tht Open- houfe. 

■ OnriDihor his lacs ptid ^' tUttffei to Mift Thaliij mil 
bu frequeallj hinied to ill hii friendi and icqaiicliDce, (hit b* ' 
' «n her chief fironiitc; but, foi fome rime paft, there hu c(r> 
tiinlj been ■ gicit dtyncri between tbcm. At Ufl, in t fit oC 
^lour^, [occiJianedbjr herfffliling oni jouDg Hihemiin) be ba» 
farTwDrn ill CDODcAion wirh her; " *owi he ne'er will langlt 
again," but derote bii future houii Id " green ud yellaw melin- 
cholj." 

f The DoAor mikes no fectet of the titraDrdinar]' labour imI 
'Plins attending the binb of hii lift dnmitic bantling i olher bird* 
km prodDCdt-in left ifaan nine minthj, wheivaElhis aiplh part of a 
bard hu gone nine y in. Jn the fulnefi of liaie, he went ptiTitelf 
to a great houfe in Covcni Garden, big with ibe eipeaition of gec- 
lii^ happily rid of hit precioui burden j hut ai thr cafe appeared (an 
due infpeaion} [a be diiEcult and dangeroui, he v» ad*ifcd to ap- 
ply to* celebrated accoucheur in Druiy Xaae, where he wai,acU9, 
ikhly dcliyired ; but ii ii whifpered in tbe Creea-rotHn, not with- 
out the iSflance of the knife : probably alluding to an operition 
ealted, the Cxfatean fefiion ; an iodired, partial way of proceed- 
ingt and wbicb,wiU>oqi«iac[aphei, hasicrTedtodpofe thcDoc- 

Ph«bui, 
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l^hcebiH, fworn foe to. Midas' * ear«> 

Will thine moft rudely pull, . 
And when thy tragic ftraiDS-he hears,' 

Cry — " Thou'rt damnatioA dull.''' 

Slinerva fliinltg 'tis her own owl, 

When thou attempt'ft to foar ; 
That arch-wag, Hermes, d— ns hU fouTy 

" He ne'er faw fuch a bore." 

Of plagiaries thou f art the chief. 

And he of thievea the lord ; 
Dear Dick, take heed — each clumfy thief 
** Is deflin'd to the cord." J. 

* Squill Kichard, fome yexf ipi, produced ■ rtnlimentali* 
BDi-fong Fwee, which he modeflly caJltd a muficil Comedy ; 
and from hii Drange, oncouih aiti, at that time, ic wai ptetty 
eriilent 10 afliirha bad ^tbec eyn or cut) tb»he inclintd more Co' 
ibc Tide of Pan than Apollo. 

f Dick bH long declaimed agiinA plagiatirffl, or llcei'iry pect^' 
larceny ; and therefore fuppofes nobody will fufpeft hlni of *' 
priflice which he fo loodlj: eondemni : however, it unforlu* 

aoalely happenij that Ihc laft work, vfhlch has come' otfhis 
board, ii a piece of mere pitch-wock, a part;- cola u red, motley 

thing, like a Harlequin's coat ; and, !n order to mate it up, he-' 

Auft have ca11e<^ed ai miay remnants, Ihiedt) and pateh»rat- 

a maker of pincalhioni. 

' X Vidc'Gcii.Case'lpreclam^ionwIietiatSoRoB, 
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Since, then, defpii'd by all the godi. 

And eke t^ all the men ; 
No longer, with the world at oddi, 

Perlift to nield the pen. 

Sit crofa leg'd on thy Board of Trade, 
O'erlliredi and rcmnanti pore ( 

l}fiTe tragic phrcnzy from thj head* 
Aad crib from France— like More.* 



THE BATB PICTURES 



A SLIGHT SKETCH OF ITS iHAVTltX 
« 1771.1- 

4 BALLaS* 

Come exert yourfelf, Clio, fpray^ 

Such a theme fure wai never before ; 

3ut acc^uit yourfelf well of the lay, 

Aod I never will pcfler you more. 

Tho* 

* Mift Hinnib More. 

f This ProduAiMi bis link to recamnicnd il bot hi nfe id 
ttfUioiD$ tlkolc full of tbt fncCMdJng Siticc nkich lUudt to u> 
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,Tho* no v«rie can with joAicc dcfcribe 

The fveet beauties which Bath now may bosA, 

Yet I wiDi— mull I fpeak it afide— 
You'd ddbant on each favourite toiCU 

Ti not have you to beauty of face, 

To manneri, or form, be confin'd; 
But difplay er'ry charm, ev'ty grace. 

And each excellence too of the nuod. 

Tho* the beauty that'i maiden, 'tia true. 
Standi mod commonly tbremoft in fame i 

Yet give that to each wife which it due, 
^Wou'd the bu&ands but pia^tile the famel 

Now, my fair onei, yon're nothing to fear. 

No ill-natur'd fatyrical-'ilyle { 
'When the Gracet mith beauty appear^ 

Envy can't but look ptcafant the while> 

When the elegant Jcnningt appean. 
What a buz through the room do they raife I 

The' her bcauty'i the fufajed the heart. 
Not one fcrap of conceit Ibe betraya. 

What eyes! and what lips! xndwhathairl 
Such a mouth too — what pleafure tokifi! 

When I look, I can Scarcely forbear 
Ruflung on to fuch heavenly bii&* 

f 6 3'd 
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I'd pronounce him a fnarling poor wight. 
Void of tafte too in ev'ry degree, 

Who vrould daro, my fweet girl, for to write 
Or e'en ^ak with detraAbn of thee. 

Mark the grace&t fine figure of Moore, 

Who with cafe and geotiiity movei; 
'Iter eyei are del^btfal, that's liire— 
They muft rapture whomever fhe lovet. 

When Calder too trips down the dance. 

Ail croud the fweet maid toobfcrve ; 

. She's diftingoilh'dby great complai&oce,. 

<jOod {eaie, and a pnident re&rve. 

For your lift do^*t the Seymoun forget^ 
Who fo rival each other all day. 

That you'd not decide, (hould yoir bet, 
Ttie mofi lively, good-iiumonr'd, and gay. 

Remark too the dimpling fweet Tniile, 
L&dy Marg'ret's fair countenance wears ; 

And Lady Ann, whom fo beauteous we fiile, 
A) qniic free of afEedcd fine airs. 

Gentle Nappier dcfervea to be naai'd ; 

She's cant ioui— yet pleafing withal ; 
And Drax tHo mufl ever be fam'd— — 

As a wife fhe^S'pattero to alU 



Pretty 
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Vntty Che(hir«yoii mnft not pals o'er, 
Who's fo yoyovt and arch in her look r 

You migbt mentioa at leaft fifty more ; 
But your ballad would fwell to »b«olc. 

How my Clio you now will rejoice !' 
For I'm comer to your favourite name j 

And our Waller's ag fwcet in her voices. 
As your bard of poetical fame.. 

We can boaft of one other befidfej 

Who's X mi&refs of harmony too ; 
She's well-temper'd, and void of all pridt ; 

The whole i^mtly'i equally fo* 

^wou'd be wrong, andene could not excule,. 

If your fong wi not happily grac'd 
With Matthew«'s liamc ; whom, my mule,, 

Deferves with the firll to be plac'd : 

She'i agreeable, courteous, and kind ; 

Lores good-humour I'm fure to her heart f 
And fo bleltwith an amiable miud, 

She can't fail every blifs to impart. 

Soth the fillerg for jienfe too we prize ; 

With the Sharps, their con verfable friends i 
Hilly, faith, has moll excellent eyes. 

Which fpeak more than, perhapa, the intends; 

■ Givft 
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Cire finart-lQ<^n2 fair Hankie a ver& ; 

She't alwayi neat dreft'd, and well bred} 
And remember foft-fpeaking Mib N— rfe. 

Who mufl look quite delicious in bed. 

The lafi I fhatl name to 70U now, 
Is a beauty that all mufl idoure ; 

Shc'j juft to a tittle, I vow. 

The thingoue wouIdViih and defire. 

Her'comcdy-Iooking fweet face 

Spreads a jo)' round wherercr Ihe goes } 
- And vivaciljr chofe It ber place 

For to dwell with good-natur'd repofe : 

Affability mark* her addrefi, 

She with chearfulnefs ever appear! ; 
And FauDcefort— we alt muft coiiie&, 
. Wou*droul<;pal]joQ,tho*bHry'd inyeart. 
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C LI 0'« PR O T ES Tt 

FICTUKB TARNISHED. 

ADDKSIIBP TO THB HOHODKABKB 
I^DY M-ILO-It-r F-SI>-CX. 



** ^uidliittawinMfefi^trfidiirjaiiPt^at} 

*' Std ««» Mt platiJii tatani Immhia, ««a tit 
'* F»r£ci4r Dtmiu gtminnifw^ StHure Maitra,'* 

HoK. £piiT* adFi>. 

Whereas a certain Poetafter, 
Freteoding Phctbui wai hU mafleP, 
Has roodeftl/ made op the trio. 
By lugging la the name of Ctio, 
To grace a fine defcriptive flrifiure, 
Which^ he ii pleas'd to call tht Piihre~- 
I, in behalf of ipufe afbrelaid, 
(By Fhtebui, fecund, kg. indorfed) 
Prefeot to all who chufc to have it, 
Enclot'd, the niufe*i affidavit t 
By which it plainly will appear, 
< Aa fwora 'fore jitftice Jufiter) 
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That CB» nevu- did iB& 
That daubing paaegyrift'i fiA r 
Who lays hit praife fo thickljp on, 
That ev'ry gooft with him'i a fwaa r 
Nor did Hie ever fee the piece 
Which fo be-fwaas thefe motlejr geefe.- 
And I too, for the muie'i &ke 
Though uninfpir'd, will undertake 
To prove that, fbad of dd divine,- 
True Duilaefi breathes in ev'i^ line. 



Firft then — (yoor ancients will aver it) 
Thii Clio was a girl of fpirit ; 
Could point her periods to a tittle. 
And nai allow'd to fpell a little ; 
Then being Cfter to Apolto,. 
I think it probably will follow. 
That (he could rhjrme at leall at pleafure ; 
Aud had fomc little Ikill in meafurc. 
But our great bard, whofe genius tow'n 
Above fuch low mechanic power* ; 
Whofe Pegafus as bold as thunder, 
All bonds of metre breaks afimder j. 
Kick finiple adverbs into fraftions, 
Snorting out furious hutrje^iens ! 
On concordt and agreements traDiplfts<^- 
t(Vide«ach fiaoza forxxamples)' 



Thi. 
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Thii bard forfooth 'twat Clio fir'd ! 
O wonderful ! horn he'i iofpir'd !-^ 
But 38 1 would not feem to write 
From idle prejudice dr Ipight, 
If there be fnalu, *ti> fit I (hew 'eoif 
So let ui juS review the poem. 

He firA begini, as poets ide. 
To pay his devoirs to the mufe j 
Then vows, if now Ihe'll mend hit pen^ 
He'll never pefter her again. 
(And no bad argument it was 
To bribe her to befriend his caufe.) 
Ladies, it feemi you've nought to fear $ 
The poet will not be fcvcrc : 
Atas ! poor bard, you little knew 
The fear was — bciog prais'd by you. 
If e'er by wide or fancy fir'd, 
A witling thinks that he's inrplr*d ; 
Millaking, for a poet's vein. 
The itching of a rhyme-fed brain. 
His pen he grafpi, his fubjefl chufeif 
Then whips me down a brace of mtifet t 
Scales all Parnaflui with his rhymes, 
And wonder* with what eafe he climbs t 
—But O ! defend me from the praife 
Of fuch * ,aad let them wear the bayi i 



Tkdt 
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"nicir coarfe good-will proves right ilt-nattiffl i 
For ill-judg'd praife i« worle than facirc> 

But tell me, tofiy bard, I pray, 
What'i thii acquittmg of a layf 
Or who, I beg, from prince to peiiaor. 
E'er heard of Envy looking plcafant i 

But panegyrici now the plan- 
So enter J-nn-gs in the van : 
Behold (he comca in beauty's flate ; 
{The hobbling verfe procUims her gait) 
Hark, what a general Bna it fpread I 
(Tho' only with a fingle z) 
The nymph, unconfcioua that we raife 
Thii hittixing iiixx to iifx her praife ; 
Or, Ikill'd that concioufnds to hide. 
Ne'er ffliewi the fmalleft fcrap of pride. 
But we (till iuzn her noble fize, 
Rtlprelty hair, xnAfrtHy eyei, 
AaAfrcUj browi thofe eyet to fuit, 
AaAprtity — God hnowi what to boot j 
Till echo, charm'd at beauty'* leign, 
^Vith double ^ifssa repeats tbe ftrain. 
—But here, to drop all quaint allufion, 
How grand and new ib the conclufion !, 
When all her other charms are pa(V, 
The Poet's htnnt imche comes at laft : — 
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TIui lileratcm, would be truth':— 
What tbink ye of her kiffing mtuth ^ 
Nor does he here wich flatt'ry treat her t 
(1 oaly with it bad been metre.) 
Well, next ia rank, you may be fure 
Cemei ia & pat the name of M— k j 
Or had (he furname been Morefco, 
Til tea to one he'd lugg'd :d frefco i 
For ffhen a proper name will chime, 
It hai a fine eSeA in rhyme. 
Here now, to judge by vulgar law, 
A fcruplous drudge inighi find a flaw t 
Might doubt if 'twere a lawful capture, 
Sotdly to make a verb of rapture.— 
But Oiall the llaaza- teeming mind, 
By paltry fyntax be confin'd ? 
Shall infpiratioi), wild and free. 
Be cramp'd by laws of profody t 
Shall I&, whofe foul peripiret with feeling 
Be interrupted by the fpelling ? 
Or when enraptur'd, flop to hammer 
Thofc rapturei into dirty grammar? 
Never ! — Let otheri dully beat 
The common track with fliackled feet. 
Our Pindar ftill difdaing the road 
By prejudice ignobly trod ; 
There's not a hackney fcribbliog for, 
Sut coiat you beauties Trheris they're aot t 
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—But our great bard extendi his reacfr^ 
And nobly coint us parts of fpeech ! 

But Toft — briUc C-ld-r's next in ilation, 
Jigginj; it down to admiration ; 
But jigging how — perhaps j'Ou'U fay— 

fear not, in the common way t 
Kr>— Ihe's diftibguifh'd in the dance. 
By her prodigiotis camplai/aace f 
Referv'd and prudent as (he goes j 
With good fenfe waiting on her toei. 
^•A pretty modr of dancing tbis ! 
And yet for my part, gentle mil's, 

1 hope thy real feet arc fleeter 
Than thufe you halt upon in metre ; 
And pay too more regard to time 

Than bc^ who made you dance in rbyme- 

The Rinl-fifters next appear ! — 
(AtMft we find them riv^s here) 
But wherefore ? — Didft thou never fte 
Beauty's twtn-fiflers yet agree ? 
Faule here then, Trifler, and youll find: 
Lefs parity of charms than mind: 
For when true fenfe and mild good nature^ 
Scarce afk tbe ^d of youth and feature ; 
"When tbe fair mind, and inborn grace. 
Are but denoted by the f&<x ; 
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Wb»t need great nature't band to more 
The twin pofleflbrs hearts to love ? 
— Form'd in the felf-famc mould of heav'a. 
To each the fame attraflions given ; 
Like polilh'd mirrors they unite, 
And lend each other mutual light,— <■ 
What Qatnre's tye can farther do. 
Sweet S— m-ri, we behold in you. 

But hark— did not our bard repeat 
The love-bom name of M-rg-r-t ? 
Attention feizet ev'ry ear : 
We pant for the defcription here :— 
" If ever dullneft left thy brow, 
'* Pindar, we-fay, 'twill leave thee now." 
— ^But O ! old Dulinefi' fon anointed 
Hii mother never difappointed ! — 
And here we all were left to feck 
A dimple in F-rd-ce's cheek ! 

And could you really difcover. 
In gazing thofe fweet beautiea over. 
No other charm, no winntag grace, 
Adorning either mind or face. 
But one poor dimple, to exprcf* 
The quinteflencepf lovelineb i 
— Mark*d you her cheek of rofy hue ? 
Mark'd you her eye of fparkling blue i 
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That ^, in liquid circles moving | 
That cheek, iibalhM at maa's approving t 
The one^love'i arrows darting round ; 
The other— blirfhiag for the wound : 
Did Ihe not ^ak— did fiie not movc^ 
Nov Fallai— Boff the qneen of love ! 

O that the mufe—I mean, that you. 
With fuch a modet in your view, 
Should prove fo weak, fo very fimple, 
To mock ui with an idle dimple I 
Nor ought yon, Pindar, to accufe 
The abfence of your &vourite mufe { 
Her flight ii here no palliation : 
The theme itfelf was infpiration. 

But furely here I ought to name 
The Mer of thii heav'niy dame — 
^ee, gentle A-ne, I'll not pafi o'er, 
Tho' Findat'i praife haa gone before t 
ril paint— yet wherefore fliould I dwell 
On what all feel and know too welt ?-• 
Come forth, ye beauteous idoli then, 
Who love (he panegyrift't pen j 
Ber confcioua heart, to whom I'd raife 
Uy notes, dlfdaiai the pomp of praife. 
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But now, my trilfly pen and paper t 
(For I've no mufc to Oiew her Jhape here) 
Return we to our humble Arain, 
And touch this Picture once again ; 
Or yawning wits will fwcar 'lii time * 
To let them fleep, and clofc our rhyme* 
For modern beaux, who fcarcely fpare 
More time to reading than to pray'r. 
If chance, when under hands of friseur* 
On fome quaint piece they make a feizure, 
Or ftroll from Leake'i with verfci homewardf, 
(Allowing time for fpclliog fome wordi) 
If minutes ten don't get them through it, 
They tear the dtcet, and d — n the poet. 

But me fuch drones fliall never hinder — 
Have at you then, my noble Pindar. 

Well now — (I hope he fits the cap here) 
He introduces gentle N-p — r. , 
And here I mark Minenr4i*i frown, 
To mifs her favVite O-gl— t-n. 

Anon facetiouHy he cracks 
His jokes upon good Mrs. D — ^x^ 
For Where's the dame of common fpirit, 
Will hear of «a/r;j«Da/n/ merit I 
Or thank' a poet who Ihali make her 
A poor domeitic fiible-rakcr f 
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It briogt fuch notiom in one's bead 
Of flurdjf females conntry>bred 1 
^We fee the ilame in ruflic pride, 
A bunch of keys to grace ber fide. 
Stalking acrofi the well-fwepC catty. 
To hold her council in the pantry j 
Or, with prophetic foul, foretelling 
The peas will boil well by the Ifaelling ; 
Or buftling in her private clofet, 
Prepare her lord hit morning puflct ; 
And while the hallow'd mixture thicken. . 
Signing death-warranti for the cbickens 
Elfc, greatly penfive poring o'er 
Accounts her cook had thumb'd before ; 
One eye caft up upon that great book, 
Yclep'a the Family Receipt Book : 
By which flie's rul'd in a!i her courfes. 
From ftewing figs, to drenching hurfei. 
— ^Then pans and pickling ikillets rife 
In dreadful luftre to our eyes. 
With ftore of fweetmeats rang'd in order, 
And potted nothings on the border ; 
While falves and caudlc-cups between. 
With fqualling children, dole the fcene. 

Here furcyou fairly bad a title. 
My Findar, to digrefs a little j 
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Nor would the lowly fubjeA Aain, 
Sweet bard, thy line defcriptive veiRi 
When next then you would Ihew a pattern 
To each untidy married flatten), 
Be fure you make a country life 
The fcene of aAion for your wife j— 
Chufe out a fine old mould'iing hall. 
With moral tap'flry on the wall ; 
A ^rm-houfe — be fiire you thaich it ; 
With barns on t'other fide to match it : 
A pig-flye, and a poultry yard ; 
And Shock, you know, the faithful guard ; 
Defcribe the nurfes, girlt and boyi, 
With all ' [he dear domellic joyi ;* 
And then, uiihhogs, babes, vbick*, and alt^ ■ 
Bring Goody D — ^x to grace the ball, 

B^t now behold, in {lately march, 
Mifs Ch-(h-re, with her looks fo arch ! 
— (Tho" that is better, by the bye. 
Than if he'd feid her looks fo fly)— 
But why not introduce her filter, 
I fee no reafon why you've mifs'd her t 
For fui-e, my dear poetic brother. 
The one looks full as arch as t'other. 

Sudden our bard begins to vapour. 
And calls on Clio for a caper ( 
Vol. 1. O 
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Jlnd flie, poor girl ! riiuft now tiirn Cjualler, 
To join in concert with his W-H-r T 
There's mulid in the name 'tis tmei 
But when that nanjc is fungbyyou, 
The verfc and theme fo difagrec, 
I cannot ihinkof harmony. 
O ! fliould your genius- ever rift. 
And make you laureate in the fkie;, 
I'd hold my life, in twenty years, 
You'd fpoil the muflc of the fpherei. 
— Nay, ftiould the rapture-breaching ninc^ 
In one celeftial concert join, 
Their fov'reign's power to rehearfe, 
— Were thou to furniOi them with verfe. 
By Jose, I'd fly the heav'niy throng, 
Tho' Phcebus play'd, and Linley fung ! 

W— 11— r, could I fay more of thee— 
But foft — here's all your family.— 
A compliment — that none may grumble; 
They're all, it feems, extremely humble. 

Here M — Ih — s comes too, and a few more 
Remarkable for their good-humour, 
Firidar, 'us thought (though not by me) 
Tbat here yuu aim'd at irt'gi 
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For my part, I could wifli you had ; 
For though th* attempt were wretched bad, 
~ Yet one, whofe merit mocks thy lay>, 
IMighf boaA flie had efcap'd your praile* 

— Convcrfable ! — can this be true ? 
And Fiodnr, can this come from you t 
What! Hiall the Sh — ps, for learning fom'd. 
As mere chitchat cerers be nam'd i 
Shall they, whoVe roam'd thro' Rome and Greece, 
Sleep In a converfation piece i 
Shall they — yet hold, they muft dcfpife yoM^ 
Elfe, knov, they could themlelves chaAUe yon. 
,— Ah ! fure here was fubjeil fit. 
For fancy to dilplay its wit I 
What fiflers three, with fuch fweet facet. 
And no allufion to the Graces ! 
Or Goddelfes on lofty Ide ; 
And you the Trojan by their fide ! 
— There's A— ne, whofe wit and lively (allies 
Would make a very decent Pallas ; 
And F — n, iho' fliort, as fcholar you knoir, 
"Would be no bad lo-oy* Juno: 
And then, (hang empty face or mein) 
The third, of courfe, is beauty's queen. 
T-If any prude find fault with thefe 
My new created dicties, 

On* 
O a 
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Out with the hag from Batb, and let her 
At Hyde*park Cor&er Iqok for bptter. 

AUi ! unfortunate Mift N— fe, 
That e'er your name fhould rhyme to vcrfc ! 
(Tho* faith there'i fow cAuld do it worfe) 
Elfc, Aire our bard, n iih fani^ vicious. 
Had net^r told ut how delicious, 
With powder'd night-cap on your head, 
Your beauttei would appear in bed 1 

Here follow iinei of good diroenfion ; 
But as they're paftmy comprehenllon, 
I will not grope thro* the confufion 
In fearch of fcnfe ; — fo come conclufion. 

If in my llriaures I've been free, 
—You know the mufc*» liberty. 
Howe'cr I'll make all matters equal 
By wholefome council, tn the feqnel t 
Andfirft— leave panegyric, pray j 
Your genius does not lead that way : 
You write with eafe, to fliew your breeding ; 
But cafy writing's vile hard reading. 
^-Henceforward Satire guide your pen ; 
But .fpare the women— laflt the men. 
Tho' polTibly your mufe may Aare, 
To find iucb little diff'rence there | 
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So oft her verfe woiile ftrikc, in common^ 
The flirting man and rafcilh woman. 

Would not mild Puffo grace thy ibng. 
And Raucug, with his fliient tongue f 
— Su rough, and yet fo glib a tool ; 
'Twoiild filence a whole boarding-fchooU 
With Ikipping Wagtail, pretty puppet, 
{Inhuman aunt, fo fuon to drop it !) 
And Lizard, with bia fupple boiiet. 
The lively prince of cotillons ? 
Then grinning Witwould — tho* ho Teague^ 
Who more Atecefsful at intrigue ? 
60 bold and curlingjif hia trade, he'i 
Like Wa.ntley'e dragon to the ladiea. 
Nor fpare the ftircing cafTock'd rogue, 
^fo^ ancient Cullin'a polifli'd brog^ie; 
Nor gay Lothario's nobler name. 
That NimTod tO all female fame : 
Norfullen Philp's liiff grimace, 
Great^^all gaihering"io his face : 
And then, to fcare the jovial crew, 
Raile wretched Chillchit to their view ; 
With body meagre, wan, and thin. 
And heart as narrow as his chin. 

— Let mc, my Pindar, be your tutor, 
B« fuch your fubjcAs fon the future. 

G 3 Hcnc* 
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Hence with your mufe, yeur Clio hence, 
And court inftead— Z>0»m C«mm»M St^t, 

If any think that unprovok'd 
3 here have fatiriz'd and jok'd, 
I aufwer them whoe'er they be, 
Begin and deal the fame by me. 

We petty Sciolifli ia terfe, 
For ever make each other worfe ; 
By turns this licence take and give, 
— 1 he mufes' known prerogative.— I 

This once allow'd — 'tween you and me, i 

Great Pindar, there's no enmity. 
But if my fatire feems uncouth. 
As back'd by that foul monftcr, Truth, 
And you (true bard !) are therefore vexM | 
—Be quiet— and pra'fe me m your next. 

A S M O D £ 0; 
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riNDAR'9 ANSWER 

AUVHOR OF THE PICTUREVAI^NISHED. 
Curji ht ibe verfe, how 'xell fix'er it Joiij, 
Thai liitdi to maie one tuorl/y man "lyfot, 
Givi Virtue fiandai. Innocence a fear. 
Or from the feft-ey^d virgin Jltal a tear! 



Pope, 



W ELL guide you the fatyric pen : 
The women fpare, but laih the men L 
And tho' fomc vot'ries of Apollo, 
Preach doflrines which they fcldom follow ; 
And Britifli barda, in days of yore. 
Their altar* ftain'd with female gore ; 
While virgins, in the vale of Lloyd,* 
Fell vi^tima to the barb'roug Druid j 
(With fanguine hand, and rhyming tongue, 
The monfter raurdcr'd as he fong) 
Chaftc, gentle bard 1 all readers fee 
Your maxims and your works agree : 

For, (and the fage remark is common) 
A female rake is not a woman } 
And howfoe'er food parents think, 
At. Bath their daughters fight and drink : 
Therefore, whenyou leverely thrafh them, 
On jufteft principles you la(h them. 

* ProDOunced Cluid, 

G4 



...f.ooglo 



[ m ] 

But, in this fyllogillic plan, 
A flirting male is not a iriHn ; 
It therefore /"eem 8, in logic true, 
You ought to fpare the fribble crew, 
Nor thus mod cruelly dilTed thein : 
Their fcx Hiould from yam ire protefi thein> 

But Pegafui, ai bold rs thunder. 
All links of logic breaki arunderj 
Kicks fimple decency to fradioni t 
(Oh ! what a rhyme it interjefiiont f) 
And on each moral maxim tramplci i 
Vide each ftanza for examples, 
No wonder then, when you beflridc him, 
You fometimei want the force to guide him.' 

Methinki you frown— you fire like ttnder t 
Have at you, Druid ! — 1 am Pindar. 

Ai when with fury, trifling pity, 
Some hero liormi a hoflile city. 
And, ent'ring o'er the proflrate wall. 
Bids one vaft ruin cover all ; 
Nor innocence, nor fex, nor age. 
Secures them from unfeeling rage j 
Save where with cheek of rofy hue, 
And azure eye of fparkling blue, 
(Piry it is there were not twoj 
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Jn liquid circle*, wet with tcan^ 
Sure fynnptom of alarming fear*, 
Or cai*d in pUtci *of polilh'd glafi, 
(Well might ihefe fear) young ladiei psfi i 
Thofc favour'd few, perhapt, efcape 
The horroTi ofa-^eueral rape ; 
For fo may beauty') power controul 
Tbelranfporls of a brutal ibul: 
Shudd'ring wc read the favage fioij; 
Nor envy hit inhuman gloiy. 
—So, and more dreadful in your wrath, 
Great bard ! you enter peaceful Bach : 
The child, by boding inllinfl: preft. 
Clings to the trembling mother's breaftj 
Such is an unfledg'd covey't fright, 
Cow'ring beneath the foaring kite ; 
And like that bird, in flight unclean. 
You fcatter wide your ink obfcene. 
The priefi in facred garb array d, 
In virgin-white the blufhing maid, 
The widow chalte, the ^ithfui wif^ 
Spottcfs alike in drcfs and life. 
The hoary tribe, and youthful train, 
All dread the foul — polluting flain ; 

• Like polilhM mirrors thty nnire. PiaJn r^mi/i-f. The 
Author, no dwibt, tcnk this him (torn The ^ai}tf N^bti Emir-. 
ntijHMi, Toll i. whtreilid; Is ii.irodii.'edmaglali-uC;. 
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Till fowfing down, yon peiiiice them tU— 
Age groaiit, youth foreanu, aod io^ts fqttall. 

Now our firfi fimilc refiuDC, 
Stero hero, iii poor Simpfon'i room t 
Id vaJD young frighted Wagtail (kips ; 
Your arrows pierce trim through the hips ; 
And lively Lizard's fupple hed 
Stops motionlefB, transfixt withiteel. 
On crutches propt, the palfy'dband 
Implore with fupplicating hand ! 
But vainly fue— with ghaAly wound, 
Pale Chilchit's chin diflains the ground. 
But lo ! amidft this horrid fiir, 
You fink an humble milliner ; 
And dext'roui, to that bulinefs bred. 
Prepare a cap for Napier's head : 
And left your cuftomen fliould fpoil 
Their lacei, which pomatums foil, 
* Di&tiade fair Nourfe, with powdet'd head, 
Prom ever vent'riqg into bed. 

Now to complete the motley piecb, 
))Iiftaking pretty ^rU for gcefe, 
—Like Brenlford-Myles yo\i wear a knife. 
Mortal to many a harmless life ;— 
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And all the while, with eager wan. 
Wild madman ! thinkyourfelf aiwan.* 
But raiying in your rage anon, 
Like frantic f Ajax— Telamun, 
Furftie the fnow-white placid race. 
And fee a foe in ev'ry face. 

Gloomy you Hand, with eye aJkance, 
Marking your vtftims as they dance ! 
—Blithe fportive lambs! you know no fear; 
Nor think your fatal hour fo near ; 
While to the minftrel's note you move. 
Thro' preffing crouds who gaze and love. 
Ah! little did your mothers' care. 
Sprinkling with flowers thofe trefles fair, 
Sufpeft in youth and beauty's bloom. 
They wove a garland for your tomb.— 

Firft Jennings, with majeftic mien 
Appears like royal Iphigcne. 

But hark ! here Pindar is well fitted 
For fpelling buzz, one a omitted j 
Z ten times told that z fupplies, 
'Till huzxing hinczes clofe our eyes, 
And lull like lulling lullabies. 



• Poetj are often c 






f In a In or fnaz; he Hen 
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The yawning witi all fwear 'tis time 
To let them lleept and clafc your rhyme. 

Ai when the grape, or fragrant peach, 
AttrackB the longing gazer's reach, 
Where beautiful in many i row. 
Ripe autumn's gifts with neftar glow j 
If one, in nature's pride confeS, 
Blooms fairer, fweeter, than the reft ; 
The vcnom'd hornet prints hii wouifd,, 
And ffies, dull droning, buzz around,, 
While the weak poifon they difp^nle, 
proves but fuperior excellence.f^ 

So while you Buzz fweet Jennings' fize> 
Her prellf hair, and fret/y eyes. 
And frtiiy brows thofe eyes to fuit ; 
You cannot flain Hefperian fruit; 
Bright blaze her charms in fpoilel^ youth ; 
Altho' her mouth ill rhymes 10 truth. 

Next comes in rank, .we may be fure, 
As next in benufy, lovely Moore j 
—But tho' more dangerons ihy trade is 
Than curling Witwould's to the ladies j 
With all the mighty powers you brag on. 
Her father's hand may tame the dragon. 

Yet fay ! why matrimonial merit 
Should kindle thy indignant fpirtt ? 
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CPid Drai, in thrift/ mood refub, ij . 
To feed with beef thy hungry mufc ? 
ind thought a wighi with beer befotted, 
■ull well rcgai'd with nothings potted ?.— 
fa mend the treat, fagaciout bard, 
^eu feek her in a farmer's yard, 
L— In greedy hope your hnife to fiick in 
ifhe porker faf , and gobble chicken — * 
ttut, ah ! the little children.fpare ! 
,OoodcaDnibal !— tbo' ptump and fair. 

If now, \tiih wholfome food well pamper'd. 
You wou'd be wedded, but not hamperM, 
To Hyde-Park Corner quick repair ! 
You foon will find a confort there ; 
Where fly machiaea and waggon»trundte 
With all her fortune in one bundle. 
Hcrfelf a prize — fecurely take her. 
She's, ten to one, no Bible-raker; 
And may fhe prove, to make thee happier. 
Quite the reverfe of Drax and Napier ! 
—While you far other notes (hall hear 
Than pierce the humble hufband's ear, 
— When Clio, call'd to cut high caperi, 
Seiz'dfuddenly, poor girl ! with vapourij 
Inilead of dancing, turns a fqualler ; 
And joini in concert with hU Waller. 
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But whileAy foul traofpire* with fieeling, ■} 

Fray find a better rhyme than fpelling ! > 

Keep tbia to match your fair oae'a yelling J 

So, gay Lothario fliall reward, 
And kindly crown bis fav'rite bard ; 
Inthron'd amidfl the great and free ; 
Fit laurcat for the coterie. 

THE RlDOTTO* OF BATH, 

A PANEGYRIC; 

3BJNGAH EPISTLE FROM TIMOTHY SCREW, UKDEt- 
lEKVER TO M83SRS- KUHP AND FITZWATBIt,f 
TO HIS XKOTHKK HENKY, WAtTES, AT AL- 
II ACk's. 

At many grand routs in my time I have been^ 
And many fine rooms to be fure I have feen ; 



• Ridoito Is .he Itilian ntme fo 
■Bd dincinE, where Ihe compan; irercgded wiih ill kiDdiof fwc-t- 
mcits, ii.>cirons, choice wines, fruli, tec. The New ABcmbI; 
Roomi It B»th wpre i^ntd wiih a titiouo the 30th ofScptonbrr 

t The confefliontrs employed to d;corJite the GJeboaidi, and 
••ODdu^t the tateitaiiuneiit. 
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At fralcos, rich galas, ridottiu, and ball». 
From Carltfle't fweet palace to black city halU ; 
From Aliuack's long room to the inn at Devizo, 
From btrth-night eclat to the dance at affizet : 
All tbefe have I fcrv'd at thcfc tweire yean or moiti 
Yet faith I've fcen here— what I ire'er faw before. 

You'd like a defcription, I'm Aire, my dear brother^ 
For fifty to one we may'n't have fuch another. 

I told in my U& of the new alterations, 
Of all our confufion and grand preparation! ; 
I think too I mention'd a fccret affair 
How all had been nearly knock'd up by the may'r : 
It feems tho'that all their parading and bouncing 
Wat caus'd by a little miftake in pronouncing ; 
The aldermen heard that jlrange whims we had go)) 

here. 
And meant to exhibit a flaming red otter ; 
This well they conceiv'd was a fliameful abufe, 
And hinted their fears fliould it ever break loofe ; 
Or chain'd e'erfo faft, we had little to brag on, 
lu building a palace to hold a great dragon : 
However, at laft they were eas'd of their fright. 
And Monday was fix'd for the wonderful night. 

At fcven we open*d,and not very long 
Sefore all the paflaget fmoak'd with the throng ; 
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An drefs'd m their bctt^For great Msrihal Waje, 
Forfoarihe coup d'uTel fhould bo darken'dby Ihadr, 
Had iflucd tu> orders to dizen the back, 
With fingular ciuiioii 'gaJnft wearing of black ;^ 
1ft gaadi all oiuft (bine, be had. given tbem warnings 
Tho' the gbofts of their kindred fliould bellow for 

mourning ; 
Nay more, this grand feftival night to denote. 
No creature mult come with a cape to his coat; 
Full trimm'd they (hoold be, tho' a French frock 

would do, 
But officers muft be in livery and queiie : 
And yet for all this there were fome fo uncivil, 
They came in their dolefuls as black as (he devil ; 
Nay, cornets clapp**! bags to their foldiery locks. 
And many perform'd in common fly frocks. 
Two rooms were firllopcii'd — the long and the rountt 

(Thefe hogfyegen* names only ferve to confound one) 

Both fplendidly litwith the new chandeliers, 

With drops hanging down like the bobs at Peg's care 

J The Mailer of the Ceremonies foblidyrequpfled the ccBUptny 
to appcitfuU drtflid, ind not io mouroing. Gentlemen ful I -drefleit, 
or in Fcenlh frotki, Officett ;n their unifornu,»rd thfir hiuft«, 
J""'- 

* The concert i*«pi, where ■Am fidcbwri ircic fered, u id 
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While jewels of pafle refleAed the rajrt, 
And Briftol-ftone diamonds gaveftrength to the bUze j 
So that it wai doubtful, to veiw the bright dulteri. 
Which lentthe moll light out, tbecarringi or luftrei. 

But here I muft mention the beft thing of all. 
And what I'm inform'd ever marks a Bach ball ; 
The VariitY 'lii which fo reign'd in the crew, 
ThiC turn where one would the claflet were dgw i 
For here no dull level of rank and degreet. 
No uniform mode, that Ihewt all are at eafe t 
But like a chefi table, part black and part white, 
*Twai adelicate chec(]uer of low and polite 1 , 
The motley alTemblage fo blended together, 
*Twai mob or ridotto — 'twas both, or 'twas neither* 
Here taylori, in bags, might contemplate at leifure 
Finedrefs coata, for which they'd laQ week tAen 

meafure ; 
Or if a flitch broke in a gentleman's pump, 
Some Crifpin be fure had an awl at his rump ! 
Or Ihould lady's coief be derang'd in the fri^iit. 
Three to one her next neighbour couldfet it torighti 
To btame fuch a mixture were furely abuleful, 
When one out of three might be really ufeful.— 
Nor lefs among you was the medly, ye fair ! 
I believe there were fome brfide quality there t 

Mil« 
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Mifs Spiggot, Mift Sruflcli, Mi& Tape, and ^t\h 

Socket, 
Mifi Trinket, and aunt, with her leathern pocket ; 
With good Mn. Soaker, who made her old cbia go. 
For hours, hob-aobbing with Mrs. Syringo ; 
Had Tib flaid at home, I belive none would havS 

mifs'd her ; 
Or pretty Peg Runt, with her tight little fifter — 
But-blame not not Pinkinny herfelf for adorning,— • 
Her gown — wa» the gown which flie made in- the 

morning ; 
MifsChain-ilicch bad ruffles fhe tore without forrot?, 
'Twas mending-lace day behind counter to-morrow. 
From Briilol too came many damea of high breeding ; 
Seven Shillings was money— but then there wai 

feeding : 
Nay more— there were fome this grand ball to adorn, 
Whofe hufbands were puffing above at the Horn : 
O, fpare not your cornus ! fecure you may blow—* 
Your fpoufes are planning you frelh ones below. 
But fure I-was charm'd to behold little Rona 
Jig it down all in time to her hufband's cremona ; 
While he, happy mortal ! at fight of his love. 
In fympathy beat the balcony above. — 

But — filence, ye hautboys 1 ye fiddles, be dumb? 
Ife dancers, Aop initant — lie hour is come ; 
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The great— the alt-wonderful hour— of taiing ? 
That hour, — for which ye all kaow you've becQ 

waiting! 
Well, tltb doors were unbolted, and in theyallniih'd; 
They crouded, they joflled, they jockey'd, and pufli'd ; 
Thus at a Mayor's fcad, a diforderly mob 
Breaks in after dinner to plujider and rob.— 
I mean not by 'this to reflefl on the gentry, 
I'd only illu£lratc the TO«t of their miry ; 
For certain I am ihey meant no fuch foul play» 
But only were nitliing to help U3 away ; ' 

I believe too their hurry in clearing the platteri 
Was all in compa£ion to us the poor waitcri ; 
In London, I'm fure, I've been kept many hours 
In dangling attendance with fweetmeata and flow'rs; 
But iert, as if fludrous to eafe us of trouble. 
Each giiefl play'd hia part, as if he'd paid douMe; 
In files theymarch'd up to the fideboards, while each 
Laid hands upon all the good things in his reach ; 
There fluck to his part, cramm'd while he was able^ 
And then carried off all he could from the table ; 
Our outworks they ftorm'd with prowcfs moil manful, 
Aud jellies and caket carried off by the handful ; 
While iqme our lines enter'd with courage undaunted, 
Nor quitted the trench 'till they'd got what the/ 

wanted. 
There was Mrs. M'Ribband, and Mrs- Vancallcet, 
Jbelieve from my foul titey went halves in a bafket j 
Whiie 
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Vnu\i lank Madam Crib'em fo work'd her old jav» 
Tom Hacdleflafk {wore fhe'd a pouch in her maw; 
But let not the fmirkingDamc Patch be forgot here, 
Who ate like her lap-dog, and drank like an otter ; 
Nor pioii* Mif> Cburchface, whatever 'twas brought 

her, 
ITalefi to crib cakei for her landlady's daughter ; 
However, the viindt went off at fuch rate, 
A Udy*» toupee often knock'd down a plate, 
Aad maiij coafeft'd a fat citizen*! belly 
A terrible flop to the progrefi of jelly j 
While falven of bifcuits around their car* flew^ - 
O'erturn'd by the whilk of an officer'i queiie ; 
And thui in ten minutei one half of the treat 
Afade a pretty check carpet fquafti'd under theirfeet. 
O, 'twas plealing to fee a collection of beaux 
Parading with large macaroni nt their toes ; 
Or a delicate nymph give a languifliing reel 
On a marmalade kiffing her little French heel. 
So you fee, my dear Hal, they bore all tbingt be- 
fore 'em, 
And trampled on fweemeati as well at decorum. 
Our good prudent lordi had indeed given word, 
Nbl to truft any vcflcis away from the board ; 
For my part, I thought them fo much in the right^ 
I fretted to fee but a fpoon out of fight ; 

Tho' 
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Tho* 'twere beft to ■ have had *em fure, had wc been 

able, 
As 'tis at St. Giles's, M chain'd to the table: 
X muft, tho' in juflice declare, that as ^et 
1 bear of nought miffing — but what could be cat.*- 
If dijpatcb it a virtue, I here muft aver it, 
The whole cougregatioa had infiaite merit ; 
For fure, my dear Hal, you'll be charmed to hear. 
That wiihin half an hour all the table* were clear. 

The reft, Hal, you know is forever the fame. 
With chatc'ring, and dancing, and all chfe old game ; 
Cotilloni in one room, coun try-dance In another. 
In ev'ry room — folly, confiifion, and pocher ; 
With unmeaning quellions, of " which room'» the 

hotter i" 
And, " Madam, pray how do you like the ruiefltrT 
*' To fee Capt. Plume dance -fure none can diQike 

him — 
" Wade't pi^ure,* I think, XtpurSgimlif like him—. 
** Do you dance fir, to-night ?— " No, Ma'am, j 

do not:"' 
•' I don't wonder at it, ^\S.tfuff<AlHg hot," — 

But you, Hal, have heard our firft quality prater*. 
Who Englifli ne'er talk— but when d-mn-ng the 
waiters i 

« ponJ^aiC cf Mr. Wide, funt«il by 
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So I need only fay, that at one kll withdrew, 
Which gives me the hin t now to bid you adieu ; 
So bdicre mc fincercly, your's, 

TIMOTHY SCREW. 



TO MR. PARKER, PRIUTBR OF THE GEKGKAL AD- 
VERTISEH, WHEN UNDER. CONFINEMENT IN THB 
■ GOAL OF NEWGATE. 

ON THE DANGEROUS ILLNESS OF Hit WIFE. 

Till this dread hour thy feQtence bore no fling. 
Severe, as thofe domettic forrows bring ; 
Thy prifon wore no gloom i — thy honed bread: 
Was only by thy country's wrongs oppreft. 
The free-born foul no tyrant chains can bind, 
Or check the progrefs of the adive mind : 
*' Patience in cowards is tame hopelefs fear, 
" But in brave minds a fcorn of what they bear." 
AlTume the man, nor doubt that guardian pow'r, 
Who form'd thee to fultain this trying hour : 
Thy faithful partner fliall again revive. 
Thy cares to footh, and mutual aid receifi ; 
See fair Hygeia from her orb defcend, 
With tender care her gentle charge attend : 
She eomes prepar'd with ev'Fy healing balm, 
Eachlierve to brace, and ev'ry pang to calm ■■ 

The 
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The langnideye fliall fparkle with new fire. 
And pale difeafe beneath its rays expire ; 
The rofe again in native beauty's glow. 
And flrains of joy, from equal fpirits flow ; 
While confcious guilt (hall haunt the tyrant breafl. 
Where more than favage feelings ftand confcA : 
Trull then in heav'n to end each amious care^ 
And deign t' accept the Sympathetic tear. 
That awful pow'r who rules beyond the graWj 
Will judge the tyrant, and the fuS'rer fave. 
No more the mufe in plaintive Drains Ihall flow^ 
To wake tby feelings to cxcett of woe j 
Freedom fhall reign, and thou her fav'rite care* 
Shall all her richeit, latell bleflrngs ffaare. 

SENSIBILITY. 
Jin. li, irSo, 

VERSES 

FROM UK. H— T— Y TO MISS W— LL— MS, PPOK 
HEK WISHING TO SEE HIS HOUSE. 

Fair nymph, whofeverfcsfweetandfrec» 
Exprefi a flati'ringivifli to fee 

A rhyming hermit's dwelling; 
Hafte to his cell, with friendfliip's pace, 
His arms are optn to embrace 

His kind poetic Helen. 

LINES 



,.G.x>yI. 



t ISO ] 

LINES 

IVRITTEN ST GEO&GE LORD LYTTELTOK (fOX 
A MASK OF CHILDSEK AT HAGLEV), TO BE 
IFOKEN SY A LITTLE GIRL IN THE CHARACTER 
OF qUEEV MAS, TO RICHAKD EARL TEMPLE, 
BEIHO THE REAL ORIOIKAL LINES WHICH HU 
I,OKDSBIF WBOTE. 

SY magic wheels thro' air conve^'d, 
I come from Kcw's myflerioui fliade ; 
Where percb'd on Stuart's ample wig. 
With dark defigiu, and councils big, 
I've ient the Lord of Luttoa>Hoo 
The man of Hayei again to wool 
For tho' it be my firft delight 
To wiog thdcnten gloom of night ; 
Or, falling down th' Arabian breeze, 
Drink fragrance from the fpicy trees ; 
Or where light's fpangling infefls glow, 
Piach the love- die anting maiden'i toej 
Yet fometimes led to nobler things, 
I fport with kingdoms and witb kings. 
One fatal touch of this dread wand 
Breaks the white llaff ; or, from the hand 
Of high ambition ftrikes the feals, 
And o'er the nation terror deals. 
Not all the eloquence of Pitt, 
With all your Lordflilp's nerroui wit, 

Can 
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Can quell the force of wily charms* I 

Which withcr's power, and fear difamn. 

And now, great Lord ! you've felt my fway, 

Obferre, from this propitious day 

I've mark'dyou mine ; and oil your head 

Frelh Itreamg of gloiy will I flied. 

Renown and pow'r attcn<l my voice ; 

For each hat heard my boafled choice, 

And each approve! ; then halle, be great. 

Rule, and uphold our linking ftate> 

BONODSABLS COHBTAKTINE JOHK PHlPFl, ZSQ. 
(HOW LORD MVLORAVE), TO THE LAT£ THOMAI 
LOKD LYTTELTON, IM HtS PATBEn's LIFE-TIME. 

Sprung, Lyttelton, from noble Britilh blood. 
My friendfliip's honour, and life's greateft good ! 
This courts the rabble with obfeqiiious nod 
Or, the mob's idol, deemshiinfelf a god. 
That of th' unruly courfer feels a name, 
And ri&s his neck to gain a jockey's fame. 
Another tilU with joy his failicr's land. 
Or prunes the curling vine with fkilful hand. 
Some love the tented field, the drum, the fife, 
The din of arms, the battle's bloody ftrife. 
Me, other cares, in other climes engage, 
Tofeek experience from the battle's rage. 
Where fleets meet fleets in deepeft conflias jolnM, 
Whofe mimic thunders mock th' impelling wind : 
Vol. I. ,H But, 
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Cut, born is greater character to Siine, 

And add new lultre to a Dobte liae, 

Be thine the greaicr part, in deep debate. 

With fteady council* to uphold the ftate. 

So thy great Sire, Ikill'd in each noble art, 

£y V rtue rules, by precept guidei the heart. 

If his commanda fubmiffivc you receive, 

Immcirtal and unblam'd your name fhall live. 

O! may his labour gain an happy end, 

Make thee a patriot good, and cooAant friend ! 

May heav'n ftiow'r down^tj cfaoicefl blcflingi flill, 

A Cato's virttie, and a Tully's Ikill ! 

May'ft chou thefirft of Britain's fenate fhine. 

And be thy father's fame furpafs'd by thine I 

SERIO-BURLESQJJE CANTO 

ON A CERTAIN Vt*C— 6S * AT BRIGHTHELHSTOHE. 

WR1T1EN JULY l8, 1771. 

BT THE XICHT BOW-UKABLE TiMFLE LUTTKELL. 

ARGUMENT. 

Ifabella at the approach of night defcends to thefea- 
flinre, and entering the waves', offers up a petition 
to Neptune that (he may conceive and bear a Ton— 
The god receives her coiineoiifly, praifes her ex- 
treme beauty, and wdcomLS her to his domain ; 

• Now > Counicfi. 
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acquainting her that he had feen her confurt, 
whofc A'uafy iicrvcB and feeble frame of body 
caufed him to divine, that unlefs flie found fp^dy 
relief at the Coterie, flie muAhavc recourfc [ohig 
faline immcrlioQs : he rebukes her for not having 
fought him on the coall of lerne, whole brawny 
fons fuppljr an energy of back fo neceflary to infure 
the eificacy of his waters— Then tenderly pretfing 
the mount of love nith each prong of his trident, 
there ilTue forth fome balfamic drops ; for the final 
power of which, he refers her to the approaching 
inAallation of King Edward's knights isi the caftle 
of Windfor, where ihe it to perform a facrifice to 
St. George. 

*'CaUr virus corpus fall Jum, el fuecl pknam !" Tes.Ew, 

CjALM was the fea, and filent was the ntght. 
And Dian*s crcfcent fhed a filver light, 
When Ifabclla threw her ftiift slide, 
And ftiew'd more charms than fi^fty hands could hide j 
One modell palm flie o'er her center held, 
"While t'other the incroaching wave repell'd : " 
Her hazel treffea from her (houldcr flew, 
To reach thofe happier locks in fecret grew. 
Her fwelling breafts, mov'd by an inward tide, 
The rudeft efforts of the ftirgc defy'd. 
Thrice had flic plung'd her head, and wrung her hair, 
When ihus to Neptune flie addrefs'd hcrprayV :— 
H a Hail, 
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" Hail, potent diety ! vhc& brinyflood 
Has wrought fuch miracles on flelh and blood ! 
Who gave to Venus that creative feed 
From which all animals have life, and breed ! 
So may its liquid joys refre(h the w — b ! 
}Jor be our globe one univcrfal tomb i 

" O I grant thy favours to a nobler race ! 
I afk an offspring from my next embrace ; 
Nor (like the vraggoner in ^fop's tale) 
Invoke thy aid 'till human proje^ fail : 
For I have Wilmot * and Lucretius f read : 
Hav£ £Da.'d xheir IcJIbot o'er at board and bed ; 
iiay, atl the pollures have I fet in view, 
That ever Aretin J or C - — d drew t 
Have us'd the befl endeavours I was able 
On Qf^pr — on carpet— fopha— chair— and table, 
Jn houfc— in field — In hay-loft — and in fiablc. 

*' Yes, both my lord and I have dealt in vain 
Wilh half the faculty of Warwick-lane; || 
Have tfy'd empiric balfams — fov'reign props ; 
I — Gibfon's cordial ; and he— Adden's drops* 

• JnhnWllmot— EirUfRochefttr. 
^. Vide the 4th Book. 

J He wrote" Dc virii vemrisScliematiboi"— with «itj. 
■ 1| TneCoJleseofPhjficlMiI, 
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At length of er'iy earthly hope bereft, 
From thy falubrioiiB baths oae chance it Uftr 
Full well I know at what a gen'rous rate 
The fiibjefta of thy empire propagate ! 
Alas ! I crave not their fpermatic pow'rr 
That fpawn byflioaU — knpFegnate ev'ry hourj 
To breed like Oiell-fith vrould be quite a boar } 
A brat in annual coiirfe — I f«ek no more^ 
But, firft an heir to fill my teeming b— y, 
Juft fuch a chopping boy you gave to Sh— II— y^" 

She (poke— the ocean to its cenier flioot,. 
When Neptune iiheer'd her with a gracious look t 
The arch of Iris on the waters nioa«, 
And girt around his loins a radiant zone. 

'* Daughter, (he faid)^-of beauty far above 
** Our Amphitrii''— -or e'en the Queen of Love t 
** O, never have our temples held a (brine, 
** So rich encliaa'd 1— of incenfe fweet as thine t 

*' Late as our Nereids waded on the beacb^ 
" Thy fmock-fac'd hulband came within their reaeh f 
** Nor need a virgin from his paths efcape^ 
*• In front no better furnifh'd for a r^— e, 
" Than are thofe innocents— thofe puny impi 
** Who paddle in yon IhoaU, and pick up (hrunps f 
" Hence had I augiir'd you raufi vilit me, 
?■ Were you lot entei-*d of the Coterie. 
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" 111 haye you done to cbufe thefe foutbem banb, 

•' Where walki the fable prig on fpindle fhauks^ 

•• Burlefquing manhood (like u rery ape 

** Which grins to (hew its teethiandneart the fhape;) 

** Nor fifh nor flelh, a creature dull and droney, 

*' Of doubiful fex, and cali'd a Maccaroai. 

•• Where the fam'd Shannon poun his brazen um, 

•' Ere morning's dawn we might have ferv'd your 

turo, 
*' Mine is the vital heat, and humtd fonrce^ 
•' The images are ftampt by fpinal force." 

With that— her hand he from the altar rais'd. 
And, lo ! its fmoking valves his trident graz'd i 
True orient pearl, with lucid coral lipp'd^ 
And in the pureA Barnes of ether dipp'd ; 
Ke^areous fpume kept oozing at the points, 
Shot thro' her veins, and thrill'din all lier joints t 
A gleam of extafy had reach'd her eyes, 
And fparks, like chryllal, bubbl'dfrom her th— 1. 
" There (cries the god) is warmth and inclinatioa i 
*' St. George will finifli at the in^Uation." . 

Fair Ifabella from the fea arofe, 
And, fpringiog to the cliff, put on her cloatha* 
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rtOM LORD ****** TO LADT ■ ' » 

Sr THE SAME. 

Xampie Crn'oUne——^ 

^alis Idalium caltnt 
fenil ad phfTgium VcnMt 
Ju^am, hma cum bond 
Nailc oHte nrg». * 

CATVLLrs, EpithaT. Ifae, 

Thou know*l}, my Car— c, I fcorn a paffion. 
Which is not govern'd by the laws of fafliloa ; 
Nor cou'd I tafie thofe preafureg that await ub. 
Were wc to err in points of apparatus j 
What then were all the jewels in the Tow'r, 
What all the iheepfkins that fecure your dow'r, ^ 
If wc ttiouM wed for better or for worfe. 
Ere I had charafler'd your charmj in verfc ; 

• CitDllD), in bis fiinza tells U], that wbea Vcnm appeirel ' 
to the fhepherd .upon monnt Ida, ind claimed thf gi^t^en priur 
Ate did not dircover ckanni fuperior la tianSt wbidi Lanl»>— 
villmeet wiih in.Cti^-e. 

f Tlie reader will perceinr n veil in ilie mittEr ai in tli« 
Aile of hii Lordlhipis epifloliry pioduflionJ, the fame happy 
mixture of Ihe fublime with the hudibraftic, ttut fo- peculiarly 
Cbut^teriTet hit converfstion. 

K4 JSad 
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And fliall nme Cllen of fuch poor account 
A) thofe low drabs on the Parnafliaa mount, 
Beftife with fuch a theme to Ittiag the lyre, -^ 

Nor grant to me one fingle fpark of fire, I 

Tho' f'veeceMamfels at my nod perfpire ! J 

Tho'Hoth — m, Modc — n, and the (taKlier H — Hi, 
Tune their ten ta«» to cadence my quadrilles ; 
Genius, forbid !— true, that when erft a boy, 
Thefe jades, like others of the fex, were coy ; 
(Invok'd liy * ForIl«r wiih a liirrhc.n fwitcb. 
Yoii'll fee the tokens furrow'd on my breech) 
*Twas then, if I the dowdy houfe-maid kifi'd, 
She thrice repaid my favour with her fift, 
And '* wonder'd fuch a fniveling, ill-taught Cy^, 
*' Shou'd dare to lay his beaflly paws on her j" 
But trnft me, Car — e, the change is great 
Since I attain'd a title and cftate ; 
For you, my dear, are full as like a cow^ 
As — — then was like lord ~— now. 
Don't ev'iy mifs of high or low degree 
Simper, and fmirk, and fel her cap at me ? 
At me — the hero of politeft fccnes, 
WhoIhineatAlmack's,Goofe-iree's, andDcGuifne't, 
Eclipfing, with a far fuperior blaze, 
All other meteors of thefe modern days ! 
Don't H — ae and Bo—y own themfelves outdone i 
Loft, as two paltry glow-worms in the fun ! 
* MiRer ef Eton fihool. 

Th« 
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The lift of ttiUdt, where I'm to pick and chiifcr 

Might bore your ladyfliip, and cramp our mufe: 

St. Urfula — eleven thoufand ftrong. 

Would make no dieiv in fuch a ourn'rous throngs- 
While thus exclaimi an all-difceming fa^ : 

" Blcll be the virtue of this iron age ! 

•* 'Til piu-e philanthropy, fo fynipaihetic,' 

" Gives to yon Lord this mighty pow'r magnetic f 

" For neither io'your heartB, nor at your zone>,> 

*' Are you and he at' unifon of tonet." 

Far as champagne furpalles toalt and water, 
Doft thou furpafs Eliza's doughty daughter ; 
Vfhoie face there's no more meaning nor delight in> 

Than in an unlhell'-d oyfler, .or a whiting; 

Her veins appear fo very chill and dead, 

I «ven queftion if her blood be red ; 

Nor fliould I grant her any warmth at all,- 

But that her juice boils o'er at cv'ry balK- 

Late as I fat reclin'd at the Fantheon, 
Grave— like the monarch of Caflile and Leon ;■ 
Seiz'd by the H— Il/bro' girls, fo high in vogue,i 
As pattern prudes who never play the rogne ; 
Says I (by way of compliment) to Charlotte, 
*' I wifli to God your La'v-Ihip were an harlot ! ■ 
"' But, fince 'tivixt married-folk the man's opinionj 
**■ Oj right or wrong, mull ever hold dominion; 

H 5. "'Mails' 
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*' Mary and thou art fpoilt by fhrewd difcemiog-M 
V Pray what cou'd I make of her ctaffic learning i" 

As H — tf — i'i Coimtcft, with a keen lorgnette. 
Was peeping round to fe« what (he could get. 
She 'fpied me out — teazM me till I agreed 
To look at one of her coloflal breed ; i 
1 fair*d a ladder, plac'd it to her fboulder, 
ClimbM half way up, but flaid not to behold ber j 
Thofe features, made for a llupendous height, 
Would never do at horizontal fight. 

Once, 'mint the fair ones, at a cotillon, 
Contention fprang— myfe f the high^prizM bone } 

1 ftuck to C— 11, ihe I judg'd look'd beft, 

Yet 'rofe no perturbation in my bteall : 

Scarce had I (hot a glance, and fqueez'd her palm, 

A hurricane fucceeded to a calm ; 

From top to toe 1 felt myfelf io motion, 

Juft like a cock-boat fouod'ring on the ocean ; 

This quinteflence of beauty in a lump, 

With all the vail rotundity of rump. 

Fat ai an ortolan or becca6g, ♦ 

Tripp'd it more lightly than a frelh-caught grig. 



* A (maH bird, much eftrcmcd in the hvt' 
ZuFepc, whichi fcifling upon figs «hcn in their full mitnriiy, 
fall) ftDin Ihe tree ihiough ibe tiubctiim of it; ova Tat. 

Methink* 
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Mctliinlt her port, her language, toomajeflic' 
To yield a gentle hulbaad peace domeftic ; 
That Strive foot may break his neck down flairs^ 
Leagu'd with a tongue that's fct to fach loofe airs* 
fielides, quoth I, " whea bel-y joins to bel-y j 
*• That raafs will liquify like hartfliom jel-y; 
■** And, midft the flames of our connubial itrife^ 
" Melt quite away till I have loft my wife." 

When firft I faw Aim— a move in ftace, 
X thought my adoration fix'd as fate ; 
Her b — bb— », prumpand.flrm, and wond'rous^ fan^ 
Seem'd the two pillows of the bed of Ware; * 
But foon I rated her an overmatch, 
Since I could never fuit her at difpatch ; 
She'll always quit a Fabius for Meteliiis, f 
So not without a caufe fhould I be jealous. 
In fa£t, your nymphs thus laiiguifhing and florid,! 
Are heldmoft apt to antlerize the forehead : 
My face affixed to one of fuch high bioorp, 
Would feem toVe lain fome ages in the tomb.- 

• The bctt of Ware J. fatd la hivE held fncn couple «lth tiCe;- 

■f- Cowmponry cornma^'^iJeci !d Ihe Romao army j the one' 
renciH'r.ed for his prudent dcliberatioD and fyflem of defencci' 
ihe other far the fpirit ind impeiuofiiy of bis aCchievemenLi i 

the 1 alter was thcrtfore called the fword, and Lbe fgrmer, the 

bncLJcFof the t^ublic. 

H ^ 7h^ 
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7I17 lipi--thf pouting lipi are moifi and rcd^ 
As any of the hairt in A — -r's head ; 
Tfay teeth are rang'd like pearls -upon a firing i 
Tliy breafls the cmblema of eternal fpring ; 
For thee are never-fading lilies found, 
Midft which, two rofci blow the whole year rouad. 

Thy w>t is like the gen'roug wit of L 

Rather fupprefs'd, than utter'd to give pain ; 
Thy form as frequent appetite creates, 
As Polly H— nl— y'l, or her fitter K— *s [ 
Yes, thou baft all the flefh and blood of Mey — 1, 
The throat of Villcrs, and the grace of Heinel; 
Not Dodd's effufioni, no, nor Madan's hymns^ 
Have half the harjnony that veils thy limbs. 
Say, is there not more paffion in thofe eyes. 
Than in a Ihoufaad chefls of Spauilh flies ? 

Love took poflellion of my infant years, 
And foon he fouc'd me over head and ears ; 
Monopoliz'd my fenfes— bade defiance 
To tv'ty liberal art, and ev'ry fcience : 
Nor groans to hear, nor indigence to fee, , 
Conld ever draw a^tear, or boon from me ; • 

* A irotioti hjTiiig b»en cirritd bj, a new club ac ihe wefl er 
sf tbe'towBto affign premiDDis foe encounging Ihe poliie ini 
and fubrciiptiooi alfo being opencil for raifmg 9 fum in illeTin 
thf orient diftrc.Ttt oi Che poor datii ; the late fevrre vrinier, 
ia faid ihis La:d tbcieii;iQD wiThdicw bii name -riilm the lill i 
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To gratiiy myCelf was all he taught me. 

From twelve years old,tillyour perfeflioDS caught mer 

Now, if their lie within this clod of earth 

One innate. principle of real worth, 

/And that there does, fome hopes may yet arife,. 

Since I have felt the luflre of thofccyes) 

Or may thy virtuous influence prevail,. 

When fatirifts and fchool-taught precepts fail! 

Draw forth, with foA'ring care, the latent feeds, 

Till they fpring up and choak thefe gracelefa weedsf 

Boom'd by thy Halcyon ftars with me to Ihare 
In ev'ry thing that's coftly, fine,, and rare ;. 
In all the bleDings of a princely rental,. 
And live in luxury quite oriental, 
Inftead of water thou fliall driak ToHy j: 
For nat'ral feafons let the vulgar Hay ! 
The northern pole, if you but ope your moutfii.. 
Shall yield the choiceft produce of the foutb : 
Woodcocks you'll have in June, ferv'd up in ice ;, 
December, wheatears, bought at any price j 
Garlic and onions you'll in Autumn raife, 
And marigolds at Chriflmasfbr bouqu&ts,. 
In Kenfingt n yo .'1! walk — nor leave that angle,. 
Where leering be U^s both horfe and foot etttangle r 

Like Da s, on a palfrey white as fnow, 

Ride thro' both parks — cover'd with duft — for Ihcw. 
Thine be fix. courfers of the Arab mould, ' 

Tea lackies chine, in liv'rica lac'd with gold ; 

Thine 
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TBinebetheirhofe ting'd in the lyrian looms, •" 
Thine be their beavers with enfanguiii'd plumes ; 
And, as the gorgeous chariot rolls along. 
May no arch wag of the furroundtng throng. 
Shew OD each <loor, with an inridioiM grin,. 
(Af types of the illuArioui pair within) 
That Buck, with horn) of an enormous fize^ 
And Griffin, with her talon! at his eyes ! 

Withfplendor fhalt thou live in Grofv — r-fq— Cf 

And K Hall be fiUM like Smithfield fair. 

Speak thou, whofe prefence grac'd thofe envied night* 

I gave tobumper'd mirlh, and foft delights, 

Sid c*er barbaric joint of full grown beaA 

Invert the atiic lyftcm of our fcaft ? 

Speak— could you mark one earnell t£te-^-tSCe 

Where I omitted to pufli in my plate? 

Away with Car — , F— , (and fuch fly friends) 

Who make their hoft a pander to lewd ends ; 

Or, only eat his cnfiards and his creams, 

To note his faulis for their farcaftic themes. 

What ! iho' thy figure boaft but flight atlraSton, 

Nor tali — nor fuitable to grace or aflion ; 

Yet have thefc cheeks no ganymed;^ dimples ; 

Bmbols'd with manly warts and 002 ^g pimples ; 

• The crimftin from (hi mmurafloiit* of incirni Tjre had » 
wannth and luftiowbicli wt of tbcle diys b'TC not bctu abk lo 
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Fve twtr round eye-balU that Ihall glare anJ gtoat 
With Fal — h, Bif— e, or the mountain goat. 

Hafle then, my dear, fullfoon a fecond care 
May claim thofe houn which youll be loath to Ipart I- 
For know, at L this very hand 
Tranfcrib'd the wifeft letter * e'er was plann'd ^ 
In which I fay, " I'm but an awkward child, 
*' Giddy, and . ,,'her apt to be beguil'd j" 
That, two years hence, when call'd to tlie eleAioD^ 
I'll deign to take them under my protection ; 
And for my ferviees, like good Lord S — — , 
Crave alt the dutchy places in exchange. 
1 alfopromife togive up myHoyle, 
And read one morning Newton, Locke, and Boyle ; 
To quote your Brackions, Montcfquieui, and Colces^ 
In ftead of Derrick's tales, and Miller's jokes : 

1*11 help to teinflate the S Ik gang. 

For they, poor wretches ! elfe muft Aeat and hangi 
Should there be venal minlfter8,ni at 'cm 
With twice the eloquence of Burke or Chatham r 
Britons unborn Iball boaft of gallant — — , 
As did the_Roroan» of their Marcus Manley, -f 

Who, 

• To the eentlsmen, clergy, »nd freetolderi of the counly- 
pafitine of L , mno 1771. 

f The GauU (■nlicntlj inhtbilint; of that ptn of the con* 

lioent now called France] baling aOailed the capital at mid. 

iiiskt, (a, u, c. 363) were repulfcd thiougli tb« addrefs tni 

ui^pidiijr 
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tTfttr, in eonjundion with hii Mendt the gec&r,. 
Vanquifh'd the French, and gave his couatiy peaces 

Lo r on the canvar of th* imagination 
E'en ROW I fee our lufcious coD&mmatioD ;> 
And thou, O Hymen ! (in a laffron veil) 
Illume thy torch fo foon as we're undrcfs'd ! 
Refulgent torch ! whioh at fuch well-try'd gamen 
It wont to burn with Cupid's brightell flames ; 
But'which too oft' wanes with the honeymoon,. 

By L r and Sh— r put out too foou I 

May it for years irradiate her ceftus,- 
Be that undamag'd like ttw true afb^ftos !- *" 
While I remain aperfeftfaJamander, 
Oit-wi(hing Abelard, ont- a£i + Lcander ! J. 
When fpent thro' age, we hang by Qtio and boae^. 
Refcrve a flafli for Derby and for Joan !■ 
And in each others arms when w« expire,. 
Find'one poor fpark to light our fiineral fire V 

intrepiditjr of Mkrcus Maatioi, oho bclnt iflrep upon hit p«ff, 
was Birakineil by the' tackling of fame geift, . and irriTeJ op- 
portunely on ihe fampiiis. 

■ A fltilli mineral rubSiuKe noC confgmabte bj' fiiC] !rvai 
htrrtolore moll: ingenioaHj manufaAured into a fart of cloth bf 
Signer Ciampi of Ram*. 

f Hii LoidAiip'i nvidefl; would'noc fuffcr him to make nfe 

1 Leinder of SeilMiA f^> port on lliE binkioflhe Hell^fjionr. 
See hii prowdi la giUantry with a- young lidy of Abjduj. Oiid'r 
Epiaiei, 
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So in 3 Ipicy cloud our fouls fliall bleud, 
AlTutne the Fhaenix' form, and heav'a's bigti vault 
afcend. • 

TO A LADY, 

WHO DESIKED THE AOTHOK TO WRITE A FE* 
■ TANZA3 OK THE. BIRTH Of THE PRESENT 
' LOKD ViSCOUHT HOLYHEUX, £I.DEST SON OV 
THE EARL OF lEFTOK. 

BY ■ SAME. 



You urge mc, Julia, not to lofe 
So fit a fubjeA for my mufe. 

As Seftou'g accouchement ; ' 

When you command, fublimer fire» 
Than thofc the loftieft mufe infpirei. 

Might raife the poet's fung : , 

II. 

But who can look upon that face. 
Hear fo much fenfe, view fo much giace. 
Yet tunc a diftanc lay ! . 

• Til* ancienti Tupportd the incotruptibia Tpirit of their heroes 
til t*ke iis flight from the fummit of Ibe funtnl pile, to the 
legiou abme, in form of fomi Urge bird, comniDnl]> held to be 
■n eagle. Hii LoidOiip hen cejiifiet.), fubUme [relcDtinKnt of hig 
aretheDiii, 

T9 
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To chace thy image from the thought, 
Jt, of att leffont I've been taught^ 
The hardeft to obey ! 

III. 

Prophetic muft I tell — " thi» boy 
*' Shall live to fame — fliall live to joy 

" The Phoenix of his dayi ! 
" In courts, tike former Staiibopetf Ihiae f 
*' Voluptuout as the Grafton line, * 

" And iti as var^ua wayi ? 

IV. 
*' Beyond hi> father ai to head ; 
" But fillM his arnis> aad fill'd hia bed, 

** With the fame ftore of fweets j 
'• Not, like his grandfire, ftand in need 
*' Of ambergreafe, or melon feed!" 

(Poor, artificial heats !^ 

V. 

*' Wiflihim eftrang'd from babling jadet, 
*' From canting wives, defpeading maids, 

*' Who goflip far and near, 
*' And, whcu Juil truth fupplies no more, 
*' With venom'd falfthoods (many a fcore !) 
" Be.^ifchicf alt they hear !" 
• IfabelU, Countcft of SefioD, ihltd dKHghter of Williia) 
Eul of HuTlngtoB, bj CudIuc, iUq^Kt of Chaile>» tbt iMc 
Pale of Cuftoo, 

yi.Tff 
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VI. 
To me this infant ii unknown ; 
But, once a goddefi I was fliewn. 
The piflure of this mother ; 
Her brat had o'er it> cya a band, 
Blue wings, and arrows in its hand, 
I ne'er fitw fuch another ! 
VII. 

He was, tho* nurs'd in pleafure'i Iap» 
Sole caufe of all my worft mtfhap I 

A mofl bewjcching elf ! 
If thii with bim fhould correspond, 
jn pity, ah ! be e'er fo fond. 

But— keep iiim to yourfelf t 



ON LADY T AT BATH. 

BT THE EAkL OP BATH. 

PhVSIC each morn is T— '1 care. 

Each night fhe plays a pool ; 
One helps her to an elbow chair, 

The other to a ilool. 



0I>« 
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.TO lAST liABStLA * STACTHOFE, ON HBS. finTH' 
DAY. WRITTEN II« i;63. 

BT THE XIGHT HON. TEMPLt LUTTKELL. 

Caxpm'cai^* tBnJigUt FazTmrella cljt/eU TAS.AMiirr 

Sefafr$ tma vtlta 

J^ual i gralia, eventura 

L't^ aaett ilpDjfidtrt am^Ja 

Uh riamanit tore. 

Si hm' if, the Jirifit f 

D»lci •aita amtrcfit 

Pircb* n tar£ ul mi» etr vtnifti t" 

Guar. Pastoi.Fid»* 

I. 

AVHIZiE fome run mufe, deluded with the zeal^ 
Which youthful bard* infplr'd by beauty feet, 
Her feftive gaiiand brings. 
Suffer, dear girl, one fober friend, 
His cyprefe with thofc flow'ra to blend J 
Attentive ai he fingsl 
Come, let's lament the jocund days are paft^ 
Lament whole years have run their courfe fo £all, 
And that thy peerlefj charmi have but few more 
ia&: 



-i 
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^Vlien this the language of the town, 
*' CaB Dothing but an Earl go ^own? 
*' 1 tremble left her bloom Ihould fadei 
" And, after all, ihe'die a m^id !" 

* II. 

Sure, in fair Albion's land, was never feen 
A ftatcHer fornix— a more majeflic mein j 
' Limbs of fuch caA as thine ; 
Features thou hail of challeft mould, ' 
Lips that niake Archer*! look too cold, 
In fpite of thrir carmine. 
Not Bunb'ry'B cheek boaAs more becoming hue • •■ 
Complexion thou haA paragon'd hy few; | 

A countenance as fwect as eitherForbe«*orCrcwe' J 
How evidently thro' the cloaths 
That pulpy thip-J its ripenefs flicws ; 
Can pins reilrain '^ly wanton bread ? 
It heaven and thou ait half undrefs'd. 

Ill, 
Yetkoow-^lhe fuH blown flower is flidrcryplos'd;^. 
Fruits when mature, to the firft guft expos*d, 
Fall taflelefs and decay ; 
Soon (hall that bofom, flulh'd with pride, 
Abalh'd — its little rores bide — 
Its lilies die away, 

■ Foibc!, aow Countsitof Criaatd. 
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See * Fitzrojr— asgel once a» thou art now ; 
Spoilt ii her Ibape, and rude enough b«r brow, 
liio* none lcf« ravag'd for her years we muft allow 

Nay, folki flill hold 'tii bard'to tell 

If more tnTiting Ihe or B«U ; 

Nor yieldi the mother to the daughter 

For eyw of muft voluptuous water. 
IV. 
What then Ihalt Stanhope do ?— Nay, God forbid F 
At fenfelefi f Dalhwood, or ai % Shirley did^ 
Chill veitals out of date ; 

They, whofe ambition foar'd {b high, 

(Taught humbler maximt) by the bye. 
Repented—when too late. 
Tho' Pembroke, Spencer, Leinfter, Dill be fair; 
Tho' Waldegravc is but little worfe for wear, 
Poor Ha***on haa neither teeth nor hair. 

Draw nearer home and let us fce^ 

How fad a change in U Emily ; 

Who but laft Spring a fav'ritc toaA, 

Is now an lll-condition'd ghoft I 

* L>d7 Ciraline Fiizroy, Cauntcri q( Hirringtan, 
lUDC of'ber marnage, a beauty af ihe Grfi luQre, 

f To ihli lad>'i InAnLibtc paffion ioi grandeur, i 
Hammontl's mach-admircd eUgiej. 

] Lidf Prances Shirley, daughter of Earl Ferrers. 

11 Second d.tug'.tei »f ihe £ail gf HaKington, ind 
£ul of Bariymoie. 
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v.* 

Xortrmmph.thou at an ioSdioui age. 
Think when f Mackenzie left this mortal ttagSf 
-Kow monld'ring in the tomb ; 
Suffolk— exulted in her prime, 
i Norris — tho' Ihe had loft do time, 
Hop'd to protraft her doom i 
TTfailc a whole nation weeps o'er || Ruflel's bier, 
J Lothario- York, Aopp'd in his gajr career, 
Aod thy own ** Howard's fliadc, claim a benig- 
nant tear. 

Coidd youth— could beauty— virtue fave. 
The Suiheriands f f had yet no grave ; 
Or could we gain from heav*n above 
One model of connubial love. 

* The pcrroni mentiDOcd in tkt( flinn ill died wnhio the courft 
of [hepKccding jear, andeithi.ty jr»rs of ige. 



J The celebrjted Kilty Fifber, -J, 

I ?riods RuSel, Maiqaii of TitiltocTc, 

^ Hii Royxl Highnefs freqaentl; tded the part oF Lothario to 

** Prrfum|>iiTe heir of the DbIcc of Norfoltj lad in idoiret of 
htij Bell Suahape, 

*i Eul and CoDDief) of SatheiUnd. 

VI. Say» 
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VI. 

Say, ai at Ranelagh jrou walk the round, 
Feel er'iy flep imprinting the fame grouadg 
Thefe, hapteff i trod before, 
At Court — at Almack*«— at Soho, 
Each crowded circle where you go. 
Sink not the fpiriti low'r ? 
Midft the eclat of an enchanting fcene. 
Bent as thou art on mirlh, I fhrewdly ween, 
There rife fomeawful melancholy thoughtii 
While, be it owo'd, in thee we find 
Symptomi of no i^nfumptive kind ; 
Yet too high blood deth oft expofc 

To rifltt, alai ! which *T Jh— d knows. 

VII. 

Nor deem it ralhly ijone, if we furmife, 

Ju(^ng by jefle, by vigoar, and by fize. 

As well as by the face; 

You're rather of the + mother's breed 

Than Harrington's, for his, indeed. 

Should prove a puny race : 

• HoBOurable Mifs T— - 
I'ownnicnil. She muTied i 

f " Et commlfcendc cum femen loni virile 
" Fiemidi commu1t]t fubii^ vi, corripuliquc 
•< Turn Cmllcj mairum lutemo feoilDe fiunt." 

Lucier. Lib. 4, 

SLine 
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Some (entre nous) prefamptuoufly may doubt, 
Weak as lie {Ecma, and harraft'd by the goui, 
If fhe bad e'er Utn-in, had aevcr he lain out. 

Tho* rerUy it roatten aot 

By wham, or when, or where begot, 

Unqoeftion'd your reputed tire, 

Had he but force at he has fire. 
VIIF. 
Here be onr pratCeto that induHrious king. 
From whofe prolific loins you doubtlefs fpriog^ 
Fof rare examples fhewn ; 

How pleaTantly we fpend our live). 

Seducing virgins— aad for vives. 
Sparing— none but our own. 
The royal lecher ftelch'd out the defigD, 
But to approve— to relifh — to refine, 
This was a glorious talk left for the Grafton line. ■ 

Sweet fcenes at Richmond, or the Toy, • 

That guft of pleafure to etijoy, 

Which Charles's high-attemper'd vein 

Brought from the borders of the Seine, f 

IX. 
This lefljn you have early leirnt-by heart, 
** True rapture only fuits the matron's part," 

* At Han^itoa Conn. 

■(. AllndiDgio Ilia KSiktKcat Puis whin in riile, 

VoL.I. I ! 
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So ^ull in dayi of yore ! 
VThcn bands at cburdi no iboner join'd^ 
The bride wai to tier houfe confio'd, 
Could flirt— could rake no more : 
Wedlock wai. then efieem'd a fervile yoke; - 

Now 'tis improv'd to a convenient cloak, 
And allold fafhioa'd vows as foon asmade are broke* ■ 
Worfe flep* than ever Hunter took, 
In P— cy, or in Bo- — -kc, 
Are proofs of the poliieA ton, 
Too fpirited for one alone. 
X. 
Men, in thcfe days, too knowing to be bit^ 
2dore coyly to the nuptial bourn fubmjt. 
Of beauty e'er fo fond j 
Without rafh fchemes, or hair-breadth fi:apei, 
, lyithout Sham covenants, or rapes. 
Or plunging in a pond ; 
Thanks to the pioijs call of Price and Hay«s, 
A Charlotte, Harriot, Sophy, quickly lays 
The headftrong paffions you, or yoiwg Almeria' 
faife. 
Fatriciws have the beft lucculf 
Who paid, receive the mardagc noofe, 
Surtcr atitle, or a ftar, 
for credit, eafl: of Tcinpk Bar. 

* i-^^y Atmeris CirpesUK 
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XL 

Caft but your cyei on a long firing of peers. 
They and rhcir dames together by the ears, 
What an alarming fight ! 
Prepar'd, perhaps, to cuff and.fcold 
Before the Halcyon iheet'grew cold. 
E'en on the wedding night ! 
Others again, full many a luftre* flaid, 
Of churlifli broils, or cuckoldom afraid. 
Then fagely took to' wife— their miflreft, or thoir 
maid. 

Such arc approv'd of here and there, 

In modern flile— " a happy pair !" 

' Keep (without turning out of doors) 

She her gallants, and he his whores. 

xn. 

Many count woman fcarce a guinea's worth. 
With Bouv'rie's figure, with Norihumbria'i bifth. 
With Warren's grace and air: - 
Nay, you might add (if you thought fit) 
To Beaufort's mecknefs, half Lane's wit ; 
Full halfflie has to fpare, 
Thofe few a calm, domellic life preferr'd, ^ 

By others fame, or others fate deterr'd, ( 

Dar'd never afk at all ; nor, a&ing, would be heard- 3 

< The Rom.ns reckoned bjr their f«nl«»o/lufl(»(ion, held in 
tbc cilvCTcrj fiflh j-ear. 

I J For 
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For £iy, excepting * Abingdon, 
(And bim we look upon a> gone) 
If Berkeley from the lifti withdrew. 
Is there another £arl would do ? 

xiir. 

Kor blulb at our repeating Berkeley's name, 
^nowti it your choice, a choice which none can blames 
There fenfe and honour join.: 

He gazea—figh 3— adores each charm ; 

What Ihcws his love hath done no barm t 
Fcafiing, and cm-bon^point. 
Worfe cone to worlt, when you begin to break, y 
A fure refourcc is left, you ftill may take t 

Some'rich, old nabob, or fome batter'd rakei \ 

Rather another twelvemonth ftayj 

God fend there be no rocm to fay, 

As is the cafe of this our fong, 

** Better it had not been fo long !" 

WRITTEN ON ALOOKING GLASS. 

JN me, falfe Thais, as you pafs 

Your likenefii may be feen. 
Without — all tipfel, paint, and glafs, 

All mercuiy— ^ithin« 

* Etrl i^Abia|doB, then irndec an engijcmcnc of nunoifi 
10 Mifi Wurcn. 

EPISTLB 
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EPISTLE 

»KOH LOKD LOTEL TO LORD CHEST EBFISLD. 
It UR. PULTEKEY, afterwards earl of BATHi 

O Holkham ! blefsM, bclov'd abode ! 
Produdivc of an annual ode, 

IfCbefler6cId iQfpire: 
Clio and I wiU clnb for wit, 
ficneath the If reading oak. we'll &t, 

And Ehrumb the lyric lyre. 

How b^Buteoiu ii this rural fccne ! 
With conftant verdure ever green, 

How benltbyf gay, andpleafani ! 
A clean, tho' an ungrateful foil, 
Rewarding well the fportfman's toil. 

With partridges and pheafaiit. 

To you, my Lord, I fend my laj'(, 
Fondly conceiv'd in Flavia'a praife^ 

Flavia can make a poet. 
Happy the man, of choiccA talle. 
Who fees whate'er's above the waift. 

Much happier, what's htlovi it. 

But hold ; to love I bid adieu, 

A greater theme is now in vieWf 

I feci my country's ruin : 

I 3 Ne»t 
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Next Winter I'll refign my pUce, 

Nor longer fharc the fad difgrace. 

And bliilh for what is doing. 

The cries of an infultcd Und, 
Redrefi oi injuries demand : 

Let's out for England's gloty ! 
I'm ready to take part with you. 
And am become a patriot too» 

But ncithet Whig nor Tory. 

Let honefi mco together join, 

And fince we have it, Veep that [iae* 

Fix'd by the Revolution ; 
Let us defend our Sov'icign'i caufe, 
Aflert our rightt* prcferrc otir lawi, 

And fwe the coofiitution. 

Gn me you have obtain'd yo«r ends, 
1 freely now give up my fiicnds. 

As wretched politicians; 
Never to bile, yet (how their teeth, 
III fenfclefs camps at Hounflow Heath, 

And Spithead expeditions. 

Millions to raife, then arm in vain. 

By fears intictng France and Spain, 

(Like him of Fope't defcribing) 



Williivg 
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Willing to hurt, afraid to flrike, 
JuH hint, and hefitate diflike. 
While all our IkiH is bribing. 

Of filth each houfe then let ui glean. 
Keep thofc Augean ftables clean j 

And ftrikc uff every penfion j 
Let us be fov'reigns of the feas, 
Our merchants fail where'er they pleaic. 

Nor fear a new convention. 

This boon alone, my Lord, I crave. 
Many will joiu us, do but £iv.e 

One fingie dinner for us : 
Grant for our fakes this only job. 
Some mercy fliew our old friend Bob, 

JDowhatyou will with Horace. 

AN EPISTLE 

IIDM A NOBLE LORD TO MR. FULTSHEr* 
WRITTEN IK 1740. 

Duiait MX Imfr'hus. D, of B. Ej>« 

T. 
Happy the man, who, with fuch eafc, 
Can different taHes and tempera pleafe^ 
Whatever be the mode. Sir t 

I 4 39bff 
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Kow chnrms the houfe— th«n depi toWhite'i— 
Siti down to whift— cuti out'— inditct > 
A letter or, ao ode. Sir, 

n. 

Thus CT-cry place, and every hour. 
Is witnefi to his wit and power, 

Of liveliell invention: 
Old topics in hit hands are new, 
Spithead and Hounllow we review^ 

And flart at the Convention. 

in. 

Go on, my friend, the war maintain. 
By various ways 'gainfl Bob * and Spain, 

Tho' doubtful it the former : 
Flavia, or Chellerfield invoice, 
Let off, on whom you pleafe, your joke, 

£xcepting always Dormer. + 

IV. 

Youll take the hint as 'tis delign'd, 
Of hoLigfl and of tender kind; 

And pardon the digreflion : 
For tho' your courage, none can doubt, 
No mortal one can hold a doubt, 

Agalnll a whole profeflion. 

• Sii Robert W»Ij»Ie, 
•f CtMnl Doimtr. 
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V. 

But why Should I in haAe incline^ 
To take your counfel and religii, 

And die by your dircftioii ; 
Or what's the fame, myfclf turn out,— 
There flill remaini an ugly doubt^ 

About a refuireftion. 

VI. 
So when you can that p6iot aflurc. 
And make an after-game fecure, 

Difpatch a fecond letter : 
But he deferveth not to eat, 
Who raAily parts with ecnaia fweet. 

Uncertain of a better. 

VU. 
The mighty xTa may be near. 
But that perhaps is not fo clear. 

Then you'll be in difgrace ftill : 
There being but one.cngine more. 
And that may burft as thofc before, 

You know I mean the place-bitlt , 

VIII. 
The Jews, unbelieving, blieving nation, 
Ate {lill in fangulne expe^ation. 
Of coming of theii king, Sir ; 

3 S Wliy 
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V!hy (o their iatben were before, 
For feveoteea hunttred ^ear* and morcp. 
But yet there's no fuch thing, Sir. 

IX. 
I've next in view, the dog of ol4, 
Whofe Hory wai by JESop told, 

Thnt politician able; 
What fad milbhance thecurbefe)^ 
At prefen't 111 forbear to tell. 

Cut profit by'the fable. 

X. 

lExpeA ipot then, I now fliould Uri^e^, 
Bui let me hefitate dHlikr, 

Till matter* are more certain : 
- Ai much doei on next choice depend, 
I'll that event with care attend* 

Before Idraw the curtain. 

XK 

But if, m^n while, QiouTd happy fate, 
Andftajg benign, confent tonait 

Qr Cathcan's expedition : 
MuA will rejoice at thefuccefs, 
Bob'i friendi iocrcale, and yout*! grow lefs-^ 

Then far^we^'oppolitioit. 
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xii. 

Thuif having matt raarurdy weigh'dl 
What may on either [ide be faid. 

And laid my thuiights beforeye : 
I take my leave, and do profefi 
Myfelf Bob's friend, and youri no lefty 

Tho'' neither Whig nor Tory. 

ON DOWAGER LADY E. E — -P", 

BY THE EAKL OT BATH. 

VAIN are the charms of white and red", 

Which divide the blooming fair ; 
Give rac the nympli whofe fnow it ipread. 

Not o'er her breaft, but hair. 
Of {ineotfaer cheeks, the winning grace^ 

As open forces 1 d«ly^ 
But in the wrinkles of hef ^ce^ 

Cupids, at in ambiifh, lie.- 
If naked' e^sfct hearts on blaze;-' 

And ani'rous warmth infpire — 
TliFo' glaft, who darts her pointed rayS' 

Lights up a fiercer fire.- 
Nor happy rivals, nor the train' 

Of num'rous years my blifs deftroys,. 
Alive, Ihe givci no jealous pain, 

And then,, to pleafe me, dies. 
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8TRAWBERRY.H ILL. 

BY TBK BAKE. 
I. 
Some c^ up Gunnerflwiy, 

For Sion Come declare, 
Some lay, that with Chifniclc^honJe 

No vilta can compare ; 
Sut alk the bcaiut of Middlcfex,. 

Who know thie country well. 
If Strawberry-hill, if Strawberiy-hill,. 
Don't bear away the bell. 

IL 
Some love to roll down Greenwich>bUI, 

For this thing, and for that ; 
And fome prefer fweet Marb!c-bill, 

Thu' fiire 'tit fomewbat flat ; 
Yet Marble- bill, and Greenwich -hill* 

IfKittyClivecan tell, 
Frem Strawberiy-hill, from Strawberiy-hill, 

Will never bear the bell. 

iir. 

Tho' Surrey boafls its Oatlands, 

Aod Clermont kept fojim, 
And fome prefer fweet SoutbcoatI, 

Til but a daioty whim ; 
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Biit sfk Ui£ gallant Briftol, 

WhD doth is taAc excel, 
If Strawberry-hill, if Strawbeny-ba^ 

Don't bear away the bell. 
IV. 
Since Denham fung of Cooper's, 

There's fcarce a hill around. 
But what in fong or ditty, 

If torn'd to fairy ground. 
Ah ! peace be with their memoty, 

I wilh them wondrous weU, 
, But Strawberry-hill, but Strawberry-hill, 

Will ever bear the bell. 



Great William dwells at Windfor, 

A* Edward did of old. 
And many a Gaul and many a Scot 

Have found him full as bold* 
On lofty hills like Windfor 

Such heroes ought to dwell ; 
Yet the little folks on Strawberry-hill 

Like Strawberry-hill as well. 
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ADVICE TO GENERAL COPE, 

VFON Htl 0ETTINQ tT. ANTHONY*) TIRE BY 
SKINKIHG THI BATH WATEBI, AND AT THE 
•AMI TIME FALLIHO IK LOTS WITH THS GIK4 
THAT DIPPED THS WATERv 

ST THE EAHE.- 

SeE, gentlie Cope, with gout and love opprelT^ 
Alternate tonnentl rauKling in hia breafl, 
Trie* at a cure, but taraipen Aill in vain. 
What eafei oire, augoienti the other pain. 
The charnihig girl,, who drives to lendrelief, 
InAc ad of comfort, heightcni all hia grief. 
He drinks for health, then fighs for love, and criei, 
Hsalth'i in her hand, dellrudion in her eyes. 
She givei us water, but each look, alai !. 
The wicked girleledrifiea the glafs^ 
To enfe the gout, we fwallow draughts of lovfr^ 
And then, like Mtai^ burn in.lires above. 
Sip not, deaE knight, the daughter's liquid fire. 
But take the hcallng^^ beverage from the hre ; 
Twill cafe y« r gout ; for love no cure is known ^ 
The god of jKiyfic could not cure bis own. 
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An elegy on lady aberg— n— y. 

BT THB IAMB. 

Shall Ihe whofc charmg mfpirM each Iprightly lay,. 
"iiovr want the U&. fad tribute we can pay i 
Think not the mufe can fo ungratefiih provri- 
She deetna it no fuch crime to l^ll by love ^* 
DidoAill lives in Virgil'b facred'fong, 
E'en Addjlbn hag wept hit Rofamond ; 
And can we fee thy fhade unpity'd go, 
To join th' unhappy fair in thofe fam'd flcldi of woe; 
Where plaintive echo thro* th'immortal grove^ 
Repeats the tale of fome difaflrous lore > 
No more fliall ^antic Clecpatra wail,. 
Nof foft Monimia her fad error tell y 
No more Catifla her Lothario name^ 
Nor call' on the dear caufe of all her pain r 
£acfa fhade thy (ad pre-eminence fliall own, 
And Hffhiag to thywoes, forget themfelves tomoaih^ 
Borne on the foaring wing of gay defire, 
High plac'd as young Ambition could afpire-, 
You funk. At once depriv'd of fame and- breathy 
1 ike falling ilara, thy beauty's fcl in death j 
Yet there no female malice wounds thioe ears. 
Which, unrelenting, here thine honour tears } 
No foe to beauty, clamorous and loud, 
Of an invohintiiiy virtTie proud, 
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There blaft* thy name, for joys (he longi to pran, 
Aad Into brutal lull mifconltnies gentle love. 
No prude, reform'd by nrinkles and threefcorey 
Branding that palCon the inlpires no more, 
Doet, with malicioui joy, thy Jlory tell, 
And curie the crime fhe better could conceal. 
Such are the virtuoui pattcnii of the town, 
Who {peak thy guilt but to di^{vi& th^r own. 
Friends to the vice, tho' dcfpcrate foes to Ihame, 
Pant for, each night, what ev'ry day they blame. 
Still would the mufe, at thy loud griefs command^ 
(Faint tho' her voice, and tho' unlkill'd her hand) 
From bafe reproach thy imngl'd fame retrieve. 
And what the. dare not juftify, forgive. 
She law with pily Howe's * untimely doom. 
And Ihed a tear on haplefi Kingflon's ■^ tomb. 
So lh»ll fhe now the foftefi colours choofe 
To pajat thy fate, and Ihadow out thy woes ; 
Call it a tender, tbo' a lawlelt flame. 
Think on thy beauties, and forget thy <ime. 

* Hiid sf H«Mur to the Qgcen. 

f D b-^J ij Lord S— b— Ik; 
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VERSES 

Br THE KIGHT HONOURABLE THS EAXL OF 
SVCBAH, 

AFFIXED TO THE BOX PXESBHTEI) lY THE. COft* 
POBATION OF GOLDEHlTHa, IN TBJL CITY »F 
SDIKBUKOH, TO HIS LOKDSHIP, WHICH BOX Iti 
MADE OF THE HEART OF THB PAMOBa OAK- 
THATPURNISHEl>tK&LT£H,TOTHBSHATTEttBD 
XEMAIKS OF alK WILLIAM WALLACl's ARKV^ 
AFTER THE DEFEAT AT FALKIRK. 

1 HIS darling box, cut from the iinoiortal trecv. 
Which, fhadc of Wallace ! furniOi'd Jbade tCKtbcftj. 
This emblem dear, of thy heroic heart. 
Never from me, but with my life Atall part'j 
And when the Fates Iliall cut th' eventful thread,. 
And lay me, peaceful, low, or crown my head 
With living laurel, gain'd in hoDile field, _ 

By friends exulting borne upon my fhidd j ^ 
Then let this relique to the man pertain, 
"Who juftly fliall his country's love attain ; 
Yes, Wallace, wight ; my heart is full of thine^ 
And in thy paths I always 'wilh to fhine ! 
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• IHT WITH A PIECI OP FLOWEIED SIIK TO LADT 
CHAKLBI 5FENCEB, WHO SAID SHE WAS LOW IK 
rOCXET. 

■ T THE EIGHT BONOUAABLE THE LATE COOKTES* 
TEMPLE. 

Since the times are fo bad, and are Itill growiag 

worfc, 
You aia}r call tbii your own without Gnking^yoBrpiirfc* 
The njnnphi and the fawns fay the pattern is new. 
And that Flora's gay pencil dcfign'd it, is true i 
It WIS finifh'd and dcAin'd for beauty's fair qticen i 
So to whom it belongs is moEtealily feen, 
Tho' flowrets foon wither, yet thefe will not die, 
Whea ftding, reriv'd by a beam from your eye ; 
Ilyouoaly breathe on 'tai, they'll fiit the wholeroonk 
With fweets far furpafling Arabia's pcrAune. 
Refufe not this trifle, yo^r title is clear. 
And Spencer will vouch it, tho' married a year. 



EARL TEMPLE, ON GARDENING, 

BT THE SAME. 

6t commerce, Albion, and by arms rcfin'd'. 
Sought for the charms of art and nature join'd f, 
Along the banks of her own Thames flie ftray'd, 
V^tiere the gay fifters of the water play'd^ 
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In- many a foft meander wildly rovM, 

And grac'd the meadows which their fiream improv'd^ 

She niark'd romantic Wiudfor's warlike pride, 

To leamiog's peaceful feat fo near a]ly*d ; 

Where Temple's bofom early figh'd for praife. 

Struck with th' infpiring fanae of ancient dayi ; 

She cama where filver Thames and Ifis bright, 

Their friendly treafures in one flream unite i 

Where princes, prelates, fir'd with patriot viewif. 

3y generous gifts invited every mufc ; 

"Where every mufe her grateful tribute broughtj 

AnA virtue praAis'd what found learning taught | 

At length herioaging eyes and hallow'd feet. 

Reach verdant Stowe's magnificent retreat, 

Where Fame and Truth had promised flie (houldfiad 

Scenei^to improve aad plcafe her curious mutd, 

£ach fiep, inveotioii, elegance difplay'd, 

Such, as when Churchill woos the Aonian maid, 

And joins in eafy, graceful negligence, 

Th' harmonious pow'ri of verfe, with fterling fcnle i 

Such, as when Pouffin't or Albauo's hand 

On glowing canvas the rich landfcape plann'd. 

And claffic genius- iirove, by mimic art. 

Thro' the admiring eye to reach the hearts 

Amidft the wonders of each ftriking fccnen 

High on the fummit of a floping green, 

A folemn temple, in propoitioa true, 

Maj[ni|icently fimple,^ courts the view j 

• Coacoid 
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* CoDCord and Vifioiy with pride proclaim 
Thii manfisD facred to Britannia'i fame, 
Whofe form majeflic, from all handi receives 
The various produA ev'ry region gives, 
Pleaj'd at her feet their choiccft gifts to lay. 
And homage, to her power fuperior, pay ; 
The Iculptur'd walls her glories paft declare. 
Id proud memorial -f of fuccefiful war. 
No &£lious facrifice to France and Spain 
Thofe confecratid tn^hics can profane ; 
For FAblic { Liberty her awful feat 
Here fixing, here proteAs hef lad retreat ; 
Where, to the great and good in ev'ry {hade. 
The fragrant tribute of juA praife is paid : 
Where the prime beauties, fbrm'd by nature's hand* ' 
Throughout her works in ev'ry diftant land 
Tranfplanted, flonrifh in their native eafe. 
And,, at by ma^c charm collected, pleafe«> 
Here the fair queen of this heroic ifle, 
Imperial Albion, with a gracious fmilc, 
Confisfs'd, (he lovely Nature faw at laft 
Unite with Art, and both improvM by Taile, 

* Tba iltq wlievo in the peJimou,- 

+ The meJaUions of the vi&aritt. 

] The Aame of public lilwtly plcc:d i> the iwddle niche of 
<hc templea 
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IK THE ABOVE NOBLE LORo's BEAUTIFUL OAK* 
DEKS AT BTOWE, IS THS FOLLOWING BINGPLA^ 
amCRIPTION. 

To the meraoiy 

of - ' 

Signor Fido, 

an Italian of good eXtraftion ; 

nho came into England, 

not to bite us like molt of bis countiymen, 

but to gain an honeft livelihood. 

He hunted not after fame, 

jet acquired it j 

regardlefs of the praife of his friends, 

but moft fen&ble of their love. 

Tho' he lived amongft the great, 

he neither learn'd nor flatter'd any vice; 

He was no bigot, 

Tho' he doubted of none of the 39 articles. 

And, if to follow nature, 

and to refpeft the laws of foctety, 

be philofophy, 

he was a perfeA philofopher ; 

a faithful friend, 

an agreeable companion, 

a loving hufband, 

difiinguifhM by a numerous offspring, 

all which he liv'd to fee take good courfet. 

la 
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In his old age he Rtir'd- 

to the houfc of a clergjrman in the countiy, 

where he finifh'd hia earthly race, 

and iiti ao hooour an d an example to the whole fpecici. 

Reader, 

This floDe is guiltlefs of flattery, . . 

for he to whom it is iafcrib'd 

was not a man, 

but a 

Greyhound. 

FEMALE CHARACTERS. 

WRITTEK IN THK YEAH, 176a. 
LADT MOXTHtTMBEXLAKD. 

The Crelccnt fliines 1 Northumberland is near '. 
Tafte, grandeur, order, in her form appear ! 
Still affable, iho' of a warrior's race ; 
Peace in her breaft, and plenty in her fteci 



A beauty comes ! a heroine in her air j 

Bold as a man, yet yielding aa a fair : 

On her foft breaft the doves of Venus brood. 

And fill her veins with Charles's am'rous Wood. 

■ LADY POMFRET. 

Affe^ed wifdom has a woman made 

To wear foul linen, and defpife brocade ! 
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How aobly did Oit with her ftatun part 1 
Tho' marble i> the thing that'* next her heart. 

L— T H-»-DW s. 

In nichei, titles, honours, {ee her foar; 
In all the attitudes of grandeur— poor ; 
Her Iparc deferc is of forbidden fruit j 
Her paflry — lafting ai a Chaac'ry fuit. 

D OF — — — . 

A well tim'd pr^— cy has title gain'd ; 

Who dare) to fay, the coronet ii ftain'd ? 

To eafe love's wounds, contributes all her powV j 

A faithful clue to Rofaroonda'i bower. 

L— Y C-V-NT-T. 

Behold the wonder of her fex and time ! 
Dangerous, yet foft j a mortal, tho* divine! 
Some liccle arts to raife her charms allow ; 
The force of uature cou'd no farther go. 

L— V Pt-M— TH. 

A wife, as Pallas fair, without defign ; 

Rules without noife, nnd nnakes her fway divine t 

No arts, nu levity in her are feen, 

Tho' more inviting than the Cyprian queen. 

L— T W-LD-GR-VE. 

Brighter than PhoEbus in his fierce career, 
P«r W-id-gr-ve glows in her exalted fphere j 
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she fpreadi her iitflociice ai Ou fpreads her lighf, 
BlcJbl aUmtMie, and ia nature** aight. 



IN UKK*I.T OF KIHQ BENKY THE SIXTH, FOatlDE^ 

or king's college, cambkidge, writteh 

FEBRUAKT 3, lj9i< 
ST THE HOKODKABLE BOSACS TrAI.FOLS« 

VV HILE fapcrAition teschea to revere 
The famted calendar and letter'd jrear ; 
While bigota joy in canonuiDg ihadea, 
Fiflitious martyrs, Tifianary miida j 
Halle, Gratitude, and hail thU better day ; 
At Henry'i ihrtne prefent thy votive lay ; 
If this peculiarly for his be known, 
Whofe charity made ev'ry day hii own. 
But fay, what Ihrioe F— My eyes in * vain reijuin 
Th' engraven brafa and monumental fpirc. 
tienry knows none of thefe— above ! around I 
Behold where'er this penGIe quarry's found, 
Or fwelling into vaulted rooft its weight. 
Or Ihooting columns into gothic Hate, 
Where'er this hnc extends its lofty frame, 
t Behold the monament to Henry's name ! 

When 

* King Henrjr it bmied oUcaRlf it Wiadfor. 
f TbUlhou|b[ itcapicd fism the infciiprien over Sir Chrir- 
toftia tfita, who is buii«d uoder tbt iome of St. Paul, of 

.,,....C,x,glo 
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When Henry batle this pompous temple rife, 
Kor with prefumptiOD emulate the Ikies, 
Art and PaUadto had not reach'd the land, 
Nor mcthodiz'd the Vandal builder's hand: 
Wonders, unknown to rule, thefe piles difclofe ; 
The walls, as if by infpiration, rofe. 
The edifice, "continued by his care, 
With equal pride had form'd the fumptuous fquare,' 
Had not th* afTaOin difappointed part, 
And ftabb'd the growing fabric in his heart. 
More humble hands, but grateful to the mind. 
That firA the royal benefit defign'd. 
Renew the labour, f re-aflume the Acne, 
And George's aufpices the Aru(5ture crown. 
No lifelefs pride the rifing walls contain. 
Neat without ait, and regularly plain. 
What tho' with pomp unequal finks the pile 
Beneath the grandeur of the Gothic ifle ; 
What tho' the modern mailer's weaker hand 
Unexecuted drops what Henry plann'd ; 
This for the ions of men is an abode, 
But that the temple of the living God '. 

which he wis the aichite^. " — ~ Si qucrai monumcnluin' 
" /ufpicli !" 

• The original plm is««»nt inthe library of ihe college. 

f The new building was i:if.d at the .ipeoee of the (oUege 
and by comi-ibutionj of the minifleis, nobilhv, tod olhe«. 

Vol. f. K Afceud 



i..Goog!c 



[ lOO J 

Afcend the temple ! join the vocal choir, 
l^t hannony your raptur'd fouli infptre. 
Hark ! how the tuneful folcnui organs blow. 
Awfully firODS, elaborately flow ; 
Now to the empyrean feats above 
Kaifc meditation on the wings of love ; 
Now falling, fiokiag, dying, to the moan 
Once warbled fad by Jefle's conirite fon, 
Ereathe in each note a confcicnce thro' the ienic, 
And call forth tears from foft-ey'd Penitence. 
Sweet ftraint along the vaulted roof decay. 
And liquid halkhijahs melt away ; 
The floating accents lefs'ning as they flow. 
Like diftant arches gradually low. 
Talie has not vitiated our purer ear, 
Perverting founds to merriment of pray'r. 
Here mild Devotion bends her pious knee, 
Calm and unruffled ai a fummer fea ; 
Avoids each wild enthufiaflic tone, 
HoL borrows utt'rance from a tongue unknown. 

O, Henry ! from thy lucid orb regard 
How purer hands thy pious cares reward ; 
Now beav'n illuminates thy god-like mind 
From Supcffti lion's papal gloom refin'd t 
Tehold thy fons with that religion blefl, 
Vhich thou woud'A own and Caroline profefs'd. 

Great 
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Great* moumftit oune — flcuckwith theweU<known 

found. 
Their pstroncft ! The rouftn droop around, 
Uaflrung their lyres, inanimate their lays, 
Fqrgct to cflebrate o'er Heni^-*» praife — 
I ceafe, ye mules, to implore your foag ; 
I ceafe your tuoelefs, filent giief to wrong ; 
And Henry'i pratfe refer to that great day, 
Which, f what be was, Ih3ll,when it comet, difplay, 

INSCRIPTION 

WOl. THE HB0LECTHI> COLUMN IN THK PLiiCE 
OP ST. MAKK AT FLOIENCE. WHITTEIf IH 
THE YEAR, I74O. 

BT THE SAMt. 

ESCAP'D a t race whofe vanity ne'er rai*'d 
A monument, hut when thcmfelvea is prait'd; 
Sacred to tnilh, O ! let this column rife, 
Pure from falfc trophies and infcriptive lies ! 

• Q^eta Citoline died in the preceding NoTcmbcr. 

■f The thousht of the laA liac illudei 10 an epitaph 1.1 tfac 
ch»pel of King'j College, which ia mentioueJ i 1 t^e Speflatot- 
« HiolitDi elt, N. N. Qaalii eram, die iiii/ cum itne ]■„ 
(■ fci:a :" which being monkilh vtrle, Mr. AedifoD hat chan^ei 
the tail word fciei into indicabit. 

J Th« (amily ofWedici.. 

K a Let 
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Let no enflaren of their cotmtiy beret 

InimpudcDt relievo dare appear ; 

No pontiff, by a niin'd natioo'i bloody 

Lufting to aggrandize bii baltard brood ; 

Be here no * Clement, + Alexander feen, 

Ko poit'ning ^cardinal, or poig'oing Q queen : 

No Cofmo, or ttie § bigot Duke, or ** he. 

Great from the wounds of dying Liberty. 

No -f-f Lorraincr — one lying arch }{ fufficc^ 

To tell his virtues and his vii^orie* : 

Beneath his'fofl'ring eye how |{|| commerce thrVd, 

BfQ^ath his fmile how drooping arti reviv'd : 

Let 

• Cardmil Julio de Mcaicl, aRcneicdiClaaHkt VII. 
t Aleiindcr, Ihc firfl Duke ofFIorcDcc, kllkd b; LorentiiM 
De Medici. 

J Firdin»nd the Great, was firft Cardinal, indttienbeciDK gR« 

Cuke, b]r poifaniDE bii elder bnther Francic I. and his wife Si* 

Jl Cai.i.ririe of Medici, wife of Henry II. king of Fiance, 

§ Cofmo III. 

**Colnio the Great rnllaved the republiciorFloreDceaod Siena. 

f\ Fiancisll. Duke of Lorraiii, which he gave up to France, 
•gunli the command of his mother, and the pctiiloni of all ht> fob- 
jefla.andlLadTufcaiiy ine>ch«nge. 

Jl The triumphal aich crefteit to him vrithout the Port Sai 
Callo. 

Jil 1 ',"> iufciipttoni over ihclcd*erirche$ca11 him " reftitotor 

< ,/'. .-ii^rtii, a.'.d (Topagaior bonuun tniasi /' u hia e^aeariak 

ftaiUB 
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Lee it relate, e'er fince hii rule begmi, 
Not what he has, Init what he fhould have doaC' ' 

level with freedom, let this pillar mourn. 
Nor rife hcfore the radiant blifs return ; 
Then, tow'riug boldly to the ikies, proclaim 
■Whate'er fliall be the patriot hero's name, 
Who, a new Brutus, ffljalt his country free. 
And, like a god, fhall fay, Let there be liberty. 

THE' ENTAI L.* 

A F A S L E. 
Sr THE SAME* 

I N a fair fummer's radiant nicirit, 
A butterfly, diyiaely born, 
Whofe lineage dated from the mud 
Of Noah's or Deucalion's flood, 

fiituc tmnpling on Turks, on the riiiiunit,Teprelcnti th« ndorie 
rhiT h(w« dcHEacd to gain one ihaE people, wtieo be received liie 
commind of (be cmpenr's irtr.ies, but. oat prcicntcil by (bmc fc- 



* Tbii piece wu occalioned by tbe anthof being liked (after he 
hid linitlied ihc litcleciflle at Strawberry -bill, ani] adorned it with 
tbe portnin and iTcoi of bi) incelisii] if be did not dcCga to ca< 
tail ii on hit funilT',' 

K 3 I-OBg 
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t^ong hovVing round a perfum'd lawn. 
By various guAs of odours drawn. 
At iaA cftabliaiM his repofe 
Oq the rich bofotn of a rofe. 

The palace pleas'd the lordly gucft; 
What infcd owitM a prouder nefl i 
The dewy leaves luxurious Ihcd 
Their balmy odours o'er his head. 
And, with their Clken tapeflry, fold 
His limbs enihron'd on ccU'tral gold. 
He thinks the throne's embatti'd round. 
To guard his cadle's lovely mouod^ 
And all his bu(h*« wide domaio, 
Suhfcrvienc to his foocy'd reign. 

Such ample bleffings fwell'd the fy ! 
Yec, in bis mind's capacious eye. 
He roU'd the change of mortal thingt^ 
The common fate of- fliei and kings. 
With grief he faw how lands and honour! 
Are apt to Aide to various, owners j 
"Where Mowbrays dwelt, how grocers dwell. 
And how cits buy what barons fell. 
*' Great Phcebus ! patriarch of my line, 
** Avert fuch Qume from fons of thine, 
*' To them confirm thefe roofs," he faid ; 
And then he fwore an oath fo dread. 



ngnzBd J, Google 



I »! 1 

The ItouteA walp that we.an a {Word* 

Had trembled to hare beard the word ! 
** If law cart rivet down entails, 
" Thefe manort^e'er Ihall pafs to fnails. 
" I fwear"— and then he fmote hit ermine— 
*' Thefc tow'ii wereneverbuilt forvennin." 

A caterpillar groyell'd near, 

A fubtle, flow coDveyancer, 

Who fummon'd, waddles with hit quill 

To draw the haughty infeft's will. 

None but his heirs mull own the fpor> 

Begotten, or to be begot : 

£ach leaf he biada, each bud he tiei, 

To egg of e^s of butterflies. 

When, lo ! how Fortune loves to teazc 
Thofe who would dilate her decrees ! 
A wanton boy was paffing by ; 
The wanton child beheld the fly. 
And eager ran to feize the prey ; 
Biit too impetuous in his ptayi 
Crufh'd the proud tenant of an hour. 
And fwept away the manfion flow'r. 
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IMPROMPTU - 

ON EEEIIfC TBI SUCHESl OF <l5tEEN3BirilT WhLK 
AT THE PKIMCES3 DOWAGEK OF W^LES'l 

BT THE SAME. 

T O many a Kittj-i Love hii car 

Would for a day engage ; 
But Prior'* Kitty, ever fair» 

Obtaia'd it for an age. 

EPIGRAM 

OH ADMIKAL TBRHON's PIEBIDIHG OTEIl TBI 
HEfLKIKG FISHERY, 175O. 

BTTHE8AME. 

Long in the fenate bad brave Vernon rail'd. 
And all mankind with bitter tongue aflait'd : 
Sick of his noifc, we weary'4 heav*D with prayV, 
In his own eietnent lo place the tar. 
1 he goda at length have yielded to our wifii. 
And bade him rule o'er Billingfgate and fifli. 
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THE JOLLOWINO PRETTY VERSES ARE TaKEU 
FROM WALPOLE'i ANTIQUITIES. 

Sir Henry Lea, the brave anceflor of the preCant 
Litchfield family, was mafter of the armoury to 
Queen Elizabeth, and made avow toprefent him* 

. ielf annually at Ihe tilt, armed, there to perforoi 
in honour of her Majefty's aeceffion to the tiirone. 
Secoming at length very old, he refigned hia of- 
fice to the Earl of Cumberland, with great pomp^ 
and on thia occafion, prefeated the followiog verfe» 
to her Majefty i 

My golden locks, Time hath to filver tum'^, 
(O, tiriic too fwift, and fwiftnefs never ceafing f)" 

My youth 'gainll age, and age at youth have Ipum'd^ 
But fpurn'd in vain— Youth vaineth hy increafing. 

Beauty, ftrengtb, and youthe, flowert fading beene ; 

Duty, faith, and love, are rootes and ever greener 

My helmet now fliall make an hive for bces^ 
And lovera' fuiiga (halt turne to holy pjilmcs i 

A man at armes I'-uft now fit on hii knees, 
And feed on pray'rs,. that are old ages almea^ 

And fo from court to cottage I depart, 

Sty faint is fure of mine unfpotted heart. 

K $ And 
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And when I fadl}r fit in homely ceU* 

I'll teach my fwains thi> carrol for a fong; 

BleA be the hearts that think my foveretgDC well, 
Curs'd be the foulea that thTnk to do her wrong t 

Goddefse ! voufafe this aged man his right. 

To be your bcadfinan now, that was yoar knight. 

The FOLLOwtKO jEvx d'esprit WEKE FIE- 

iENTKO BT TBS HOHOUKABLE HOKACE WAt< 
rOLE, TO FOUR FKBNCH LADIE* OF EMINEHCP, 
VFOH'A I.ATI rniT TO HIM AT HIS TULA 
MT ITRAWBEftRY-BILL. 

TO MADAME 0" CHATELET, 

"when beauteous Helen left her native air, 
Greece for ten yean in arms reclaim'd the fair, 
Th' cnamont'd boy withheld his lovely prize. 
And ftak'd his country** niin 'gainft her eyei. 
Your charms lefs baneful, not lefs ftrong, appear : 
Vit welcome any peace that keeps you here. 

TO MADAME DE TILLEGAONONt ON THE SEIZURE 
OF HtB C1.0ATHI, BT THE CUSTOU-HOOtE 
OFFICEBI. 

Pardon, fair traveller, the troop 
That barr'd your wardrobe's way ; 

Nor thiiik your filks, your gown, and hoop. 
Were objcfli of their prey. 

Ah! 
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Ah ! who, when atithoriz'd by law, 

To flrip a form like youn, 
Wou'd reft content with what he faw^ 

And not exert his pow'n i 

A MAnAKE DE TiLLICAQHON. 

Pardonnez, belle voyageufe, 

A tout les fertnierg d* Albion } 
Cc n'etoit robe nijupon 

Dont leur troupe etoit curictife. 
Mail dc depouillicr la beautf 

Nob loix leur dohnoient I'avantage] 
£t qui voui voit eft bicn toutd 

De metre cei loix en Ufage. 

TO MABAUS DE DAK AS, LE Alt MING «KCLl9Ht 

ThO* Britifli accents Y<>°f attention fire. 
You cannot learn lb faft a« we admire* 
Scholars, like you, but flowly can improve, 
For who irou'd teach you but the verb, I love ? 

A MADAME DA DAMAI. 

Q^oiqiievouz donniez^ I'Anglals 

Toute I'etude qu'il demandc, 
FJu9 vous y faites de progres, 

Et plus notre Surprise eft grandc. 

K 6 Von 
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Vouz derriez nc profiler 

Qg' avcc une Icntetir extreme ; 
Qjiet Miitre peut voub rcpeter 

Vn autre not que Ic mot, J'aime ? 

TO MADAMS BE LA TAVfAtlEKfi 

Shall Britain figh, when fav'ring ZephyHi care 
Wafts to her ftiorc* the bright la Vaupalicre i 
Ah ! yes i dcfccnded from the Britiih throne. 
She view< a nymph Die maR not cal[ her own. 
She fees how dear has Stuatt'i exile coft, 
By Clermont's charms and Berwick's valonr loft. 

IN a tour I lately made in Bedfbrdfbire, I was 
agreeably furprifed with the following infcriptioD, 
on a crofs ere^d to the memory of Qjieen Catha' 
riue, wifeof Henry the Eighth, in the park of the 
right honourable the Earl of Upper Oflbry, at 
Ampthill, on the fpot where the houfe ftood, to 
which fhe retired, after beingdivorced by the king/ 
It is faid to be wiitten by Mr. Horace W^— e. 

In days of old, ere Ampthill towers were feen, 
The mournful refuge of an injur'd queen ; 
Here flow'd her pure, but unavailing tears ; 
Here blinded zeal fuftain'd her fioking years ; 
Yet Freedom hence her radiant banner wav'd, ■ 
And love aveng'd a realm by piiefts eoflav'd ■■ 

From 
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From Catharine's wrongs a nattoa'i blif) wai {preai^^ 
And Luther's light from Henry's lawlcfs bed. 

Johannes Comes dc Upper Oflbry, Pofuk, IJ75, 

AN EPIGRAM ON A LATE MARRIAGE. 

— — Ere thofe Shoti were oW, 
With which Die foJtow'd her poor halbaDiI'i bodj. 
Like Niobc, »Ii teaii— Why lbs, even the— 
O Rew'n ] i beift lh»t waou dircourfc of tMfon, . 

Would hMC moum'il longer — mairied with — a fidler- 

Hamlet, 
xy miss hannah mooke. 

The bulkin'd mule, when Powell was no more, ■ 1 

Her trefles rent, and deeper fable wore, 

Afide hermalt Thalia mournful lay'd. 

And tragic weeds bely'd the comic maid j 

" Nay, let the devil wear black," * his widow cry'd^ 

Difconfolate, f " I'll mourn a fidler's bride. " 

•Himlec. 

+ The mmiige of 'M.i. P 1 (relift of the laie Mr. 

P 1, one of ihe minagen of Corent Garden Thtatre) witlj 

Mi. F r, wa. obliged to be ppftponed, tJI Mr. H I's 

monament Vai eredcd, which &ile> her, His difcoiifobtc 
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TOTM HOKODXABLE miss YOKKE {JIFTSKWASDI 
LADY ANSOn) OM HEK COrTINC A PORTKAIT Ot 
J>AKT£, BY 'LORIO. BT HEB BOTHEB, TBE 
(late) R0I(01}RABI.B CHARLES TOKKE, BIQ^ 

Fair arcift ! well thy pencil hai efiay'd 
To lend a poet'i frame the friendly aid j 
Great Dantfc's image in thy linei we trace ; 

. And while the mufe'« traio, thy coloursgracc) 
The mafe propitious on the draught Ihall finite, 

, Nor, envious, leave unfung the gen'rous toil. 

f iAure and poetry ]a& kindred claim, 
Their birch, their genius, and purfuiti the fame; 
Daughters of Ph(fcbus and Minerva, .they 
From the fame foorcetdraw their heavenly ray. 
Whatever earth, or air, or ocean breeds ; 
Whatever luxury orweaknefi needs ; 
AH forms of beauty nature's fienes difclofe, 
All images inventive arts compofe • ; 

• In like minncr, ttirlltcMr. Hiwkin) Browne (a poet iiro 
tnd a lawyer) in juftlficjtlon of hii own and hit fiitndi pto- 
feafity to the bcasi in), thns cipienci bimrdr i 
" Thtj err, who Ihink the niulci doi illy'd 
" Tu Themti, Wb areorcelcAlal blnb, &c." 
Sk AQOilet«th*Ho[i.C. V. in Dodflty'i Poems, toJ. ii. p.iSq, 
What 
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VThat ruder paffioni tear the troubi'd bhatf 
■What mild afllcAioni footb the ibui to r«ft, 
Each thou^t ta Fancy, magic nuinbers laife; 
ExpreiSve piAure to the {enfe eanveyt. 
Hence in all times irith focial zeal c«Ripirc 
"Who blends the tinti^ and who attunei tfac IjHSr 
See ! in renving learniog'i infant dawn, 
Ere yet in precepti from old ruina drawn, 
Stiam'd the mock Of naments of Gothic talle, 
New artiHe fofm'd, each Grecian h»& replac'd; 
Ere Leo's voice awak'd the barbarom age, 
Oppreft'dby monkilh law and Vandal nge : 
Sec Danti, Petrarch, thro* the darknefs flrive. 
And * Giotto'j pencil bid their forms furvivc ! 
When DOW matnrer growth fair Science knew, 
f Titian her farour'd foni ambitiouB drew t 
Not half fo proud with princes to adorn 
. His tablets, at with wits, lefs nobly born, 
Arioflo, Arctine, yet better (kill'd 
On letters and on virtue fame to build : 

■ GJMto w*i the fchoJar of C*inabua, ini the liift piinrer of 
■ny gciiiD) that ippeired in Iia'f. He worked it F[arcncc| 
wai the cortempoiiry of DanCe and PetraiFhi whofc piAuici be 
Jiew, lad wlih whom he. lived in fricndlbip. 

f Titiin drew more |iiwinU> of kingi and princet chaa anjr 
fiinter ibit ever lived. Ariollo and Atetiae ireic bia fricadi 
■nd coDlem^TMieii of v horn he made piflam. 
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Tbefc in %lieir turn ioftrufl the willing fong^ 
The painter's fading glories to prolong. 
In later ticte), hear Waller's poIiftiM veriry 
The various beauties of Vantfyke rehcarfe ; 
And DrydcD, in fublimer flraing, inapart 
ToJijicUcr praife, more tailing tbaa bis act. ^ 

Friendfhips like thefe from time receive no law^ 
Contraded oft with thofe wi: never faw j 
In ey'ry art who court an cndlefsfame, 
Through dillant ages catch thefacred flame. 
Sec * Zcuxis, warm'd by Homer's rage divine, 
With rapture read, and what he reads, defign T 
See f Julio, bred on the Parnafliati ibil, 
With Virgil's grandeur dignify his toil [ 
J Clovio, perhaps, like aid to DantJ fiow'd : 
Intent his figure on the canvas glow'd : 

To 

* ZeuiiiliriidcahiTeKudicd Hama 'with pirticnlir incnliia- 
He (Iwif ) leid liicb pirti of bii pofini as wen bell ruiicd to thk 
fubjeS he bad ia hind,beroi-e be took up hit pencil. 

f Jolio Romino, the difciple sad favourite of Riphael, was faidio 
hive a peculiar mijefly in his compoliiims He was the bed fchb. 
Ijrof the modem p»iniers, ind adiKgtnt rtadetof Virgil, and tKe 
(reateftpoeo. 

) Julio Clovio lived Cvo hundred years after Danl^. The por- 
trait «f Bacrt, here mentioned, npcereats him in a melaocbDij' 
jpodare in che fore-ground, looking back no t'loreacCr Iran 
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To Dante's fame ihe^grateful coloun flow. 
And wreaths of laurel bind tiU honoui'd brow. 

Thou too, whom nature and the mule infpirei 
Lift'ning the poet's lore, hafi caught his fire ; 
With fa much fpirit CT*ry feature fraught, 
Clovio might own this imitated draught ; ' 

And Dant^, nerJhe confcioui of thepraife. 
Would iing thy labours in immortal lays ; 
His melancholy air to gladnefs turn'd, 
Nor longer hit unthankful Florence mourn'd ; 
Fafr *beatrice'i charms would loofe tlieir fofcc. 
No more her Heps o'er heaven dire£t hia courfe* 

O ! could my eloquence, like his, pcrfuade 
To l^ave the bounded walks by others made. 
Thro* nature's wilds bid thy free genius rove. 
Copy (he living race, or waving grove ; 
To thee the bard wwild grant the nobler place. 
And alk thy guidance thro' the paths of peace. 

whence be was baiiillied ddrins the commDtiuDS \a IhaC flale. In 
vhich he bore the hlgheft oiEcCi. Clavio's great work is a book 
of iftawing}, to be [<xn at ihi: daf in the Florentine gaiter^, 
the rubjefts of which are all tiken fiom Dante'i poem on heH, 
purgatorf, (od heaven. 

■ Beatrice, the milircrs of Dante in hii youth, who diedmaar 
' years berore him, and of whom he fpeaks with great afTeftion. 
She it reprcfenied in the po«n mi the guardiio angel who leads 
him through heaven, as Virgil ud SCatlus do ihek hccoe* 
thtonsl^ htU tad purgawrj, 
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Or boldly TiRog with fuperior fktll, 
The work with hero«i or wiih poeti fill ; 
Then might I claim, deferv'd, the laurel crowD, 
My verfe not quite negle£ted or UDknown ; 
Then fliould the world thy glowing pencil Icc^ 
Exieod the friendihip of it> art to nic. 



WITH A FSESENr Ot FOFE's WOKeI, 
BY THE IAMB. 

J HE lover oft^ tf picafe.fome faithleft dame* 
"ith vulgar prefents feeda the dying flame. 
Then adds ft vcrie, of flirted vows complaiDt* 
While the the giver and the gift difdaiot. 
Thelc ftraiot, no idle fuit to thee commend. 
On whom gay loves with chattc dcfirei attend | 
Nor fancy'd excellence, nor am'rout care, 
Prompts to raflj praife, or fills with fond dcfpair j 
Enough, if the fair volume find accefs ; 
Thee, the great poet's lay fliall beft exprefs ; 
Thy beauteous image there thou may'fl regard. 
Which flriVcs. with modeft awe, the meaner barf. 
Sure, had he living view'd thy tender youth. 
The blufii of honour, and the grace of truths 

Ne'er 
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Ne'er with Belinda's charms hu fong had glow'd. 
But from thy form, the lov'd idea flow'd ; 
His wantoD fatire, ne'er ctie fex had fcorn'd^ 
For thee, by virtue and the niufe adoru'd. 



STANZAS, IN THE MANNER OF WALLER, 

OCCASIOHID BY A RECEIPT TO UAKB INK, 
OITXIf TO THE AVTHOa BT A LADT( 

BY TBS SAME, 

IN earliefl times, ere man had learn'd 

His fcnfe ia writing to impart, 
With inward anguifli oft he buru'd. 

His fiicDd, unconfcioui of the fmart* 

Alone he piu'd in thicVell fhade. 

Near murm'ring waters footh'd hit grief, 

Of Jenfelefi roclcs companions made, . ' 
And from their echoes fought relief. 

Cadmus, 'tis faid, did firft reveal 
How letters fhonld the mind esprefs. 

And taught to grave, with pointed ibecl, 
On waxen tablets its dUtrefa. 
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Soon wai the feeble waxen trace 

Supply'd by ink's unfading fpoJ, 
Which to remoteft climes conveys, 

In-cleareft marks, the fecrel thought, 

Bleft be hii chymichan d that gave 
The world to know fo great a good ! 

Hard ! that his name it (hould not fave. 
Who firil pour'd forth the fable flood. 

Tis this configns to endiefs praife 

The hero's valour, flatcfman's art, 
Hiftoric truth, and fabling lays. 
The maiden's eyes, the lover's heart. 

If mil oblivion's Lethe live 

Immortal in poetic lore, 
What honours fliall the ftrcam receive, 

Sacred to Mem'ry's better power ! 

' Who now from Helicon's fam'd well 
The drops celeftial would re^jncft. 
When by ink's magic he can fpcll 
The image of his faithful breafl ? 

This kindly fpares the modeffi tongue 
To fpeak aloud the pleafing pain i 

Aided by this, in tuneful fong. 
Food von« tbe nrgin paper fUla. 
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Tbo* fla'm'd, yet innocent of Kame^ 
No blulli th* indignant reader warmi, 

If well exprefi'd the poet's flame, 
Infpir'd by fair Maria's charms. 

To the above, which are the beA eulogiums on their 
author, we beg leave to add the following, by a friend 
who lived to fee his ezpeflacions fully anfwercd. 



10 TH£ HONODKABLE CHARLES TOKKE, ESQ^ 
BT THE LATE THOMAS KDWAKDS, ES(^ 

Charles, whom thy country's voice applauding 
. calls 
To Philip's honourably vacant feat, • 
With modeft pride the glorious fummons meet. 

And rife to hmc within St. Stephen's walls. 

Nor mean the honour which thy youth befaHs, 
Thus early daim'd from thy lov'd learn'd retreat. 
To guardthofc farrcd rights which elevate 

Britain's free foos above her neighbour thralls. 

• Mr. C. Yorfce bting choren mtmber of pirliamtM foe 
Rugate, in the room of hta Cldei brother, wbo muli; his c1c<- 
tioQ fat the coBDt; of Cambridge. 
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Let BriuiD, let admiriog Europe fee, 
Id tbofe bright parti, which crfl, too long confin'd, 
Shone in the circle of th^ friendi alone, 
How-fharp the fpur of worthy anceftry, 
Wliea kindred virtuei fire the generous mind 
Of Somer'g nephew, and of Hardwicke'a fon. * 

AN INSCRIPTION. 

WKITTEK IN 1749, IT THI LATE SIGHT RO- 
HOUftABLK CHAILEI TOWNSHZHD, OH LADT 

e WtSKIMS TO BE BUSIED IK BIS SHIVS' 

BEEY AT ADDEEBSET IN OXFOEDSHIES. 

Wiibia thii manument dull lie 
Whit*! Wl of CkIb*! g»U»ntry. 

Stranger I whoe'er thou art, beflow 

One figh in tribute ere you go | 

But if ttiy breafl did ever prove 

The rapture of fuccefeful love. 

Around her tomb the myrtle plant, 

And berty'd flirubs, which ring-dovea haunt ; 

The fpreading cyprcft, and below 

Bid lumpi of arbor vitc grow ; 

• ^— Te tniDM rrpentem eiempli tuorum, 
Et piter JEutt a ibnncului eicitct Rt&or. 
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Th' oxoriou* plant that leans to«nd 
Some female neighbour of its kind, 
With beech to tell the plighted flame, 
Andfavine to conceal the fliame ; 
That ev'iy tree and every fltjwcr 
May join to form the am 'rout bow'rf 
Wherein at clofc of fuiwner's heat. 
The lovers of the green (hall meet, 
While Cselia's fliade propitious hearf 
Their fanguine vows, their jealous fears { 
Well pleas'd to confecrate her grove 
To Venus, and the rites of love. 

EARL DELAWAR's FAREWEL 

TO THB MAID! OP HONOtJK ON HIS EEINO PIO. 
MOTEa TO HIl LATE PATHIl's TKOOP, ANt> 
RESIGNING THE FIACE 9F TICK CBAMBSBLAIH 
TO THE (JDBEN. 

1 E maids who Britain's court bedeck. 
Mils Wrottefly, TyrDn.Bcauclerk, Keclt, 

Mifs Meadonrg, and Bofcawcn ! 
A difmal tale I have to tell ; 
This is to bid you ail farewel i 
. Farewel ! for I am going. 

I leave you, girls ; indeed 'tis true, 
Altho' to be efteem'd by you 
Has ever been my pride ; 
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•Tii often 3one at court, you know j 
I leave my dcarcft friends, and go 
Over to t'other fide. 

Nolonger fliall we laugh and chat 
In th* outer room, oa thi» and that. 

Until the queen (hall call : 
.Our gracioui king has call'd me now ; 
Nay, holds a flick up too, I vow, 

And lb God blefa you all ! 

They tctl me that one word a day 
From him is worth the whole you fay, 

Fair ladies, in a year : 
A word from him I highly prue ; 
But who can leave your beauteous e)ei 

Without one tender tear ? 

No longer fhalt I now be feen 
Handing along our malchlefs queen, 

So generous, good, and kind ; 
While one by one each fmiling lals, 
FJrft drops a curtfey, as wc jiafs, 

Then trips along behind. 

Adieu, my much -lov'd golden key ! 
No longer to be worn by me, 
Adorn'd with ribband bine ; 
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Which late I heard hxk'd ill and pals— 
I thought it but an idle tale, 
But now believe 'twai true. 

Farcwel, jry good Lord Elarcourt, too ! 
What can, alas 1 your LordOtip do 

Alone amiKig the mudi ? 
You foon mufl ibme aSQauce aft ; 
You'll have a very arduoui talk, 

Unleb you call for aid. 

Great is the charge you have in care ; 
Indeed, my pretty maidens fair, 

His fituation's nice : 
A» Chamberlain, we (hall expeft 
That he, fole guardian, fhall protect 

Six maidt, without a vice. 

ON THE BISHOPS AND JUDGES. 

BT P. DtfKE OF WHAKTON. . 

Tt HEN Y— Itc to heaven fliall lift one folemn eys. 
And love his wife above adultery j 
When godlinefg to gain fhall be preferred 
By more than two of the right rev'rend herd j 
When P— rii— r (hall pronounce upright decveet. 
And H— ng— rf — rd refufe liii double fees i <", 

When Pr— tt with juftiee (hall ^ifpenfe the lawe. 
And King once partially decide a caufe ; 
Vol. I. L When 
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When Tracy's gcD'roui foul Ihall fwoll nith piide. 
And Eyr— I his hau^linefi fhall lay afidc ; 
When honcA Price Aall trim aad tuckJe iiDder, 
And P — w— I fum a caufc without a blunder j 
When P-^ge one uncorrupted finger fliens^ 
And F — rt— fcue dcfervM another nofe { 
Then ftiall I ecafe my charmer to adore. 
And think of love and politics no more. 

AN EPISTLE 

VKOM joair SHEFItEtlD TO THE EARL Of 

MACCLESFIELD. 

BT THE SAM El 

When curiofity led you fo far 

At to fend for rtie, my dear Lord, to the bar. 

To fliew what a couple of rafcals we were } 

Which nobody can deny. 

You'll e»cufc nne the freedom of writing to thee. 
For the world then agreed they never did fee 
A pair fo well matcti'd as your Lordlhip and me ; 

Which nobody can deny. 

At the prefent difgrace,my Lord, never repine, 
5incc fame rings of nothing bui thy tricks and mine, 
Afid our names Qiall alike in hiftory fhioej 

Which nobody can deny. 
> Iho' 
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Tho* we two hate made fuch a noife upon eanb. 
Thy hte would now be but a fubjed of mirth, 
Should ybur death be like mine,ai we're tqual in both i 
Which nobody can deny. 

Were thy virtues and niine to be wcighM in a fcale, 
J fear, bonefl Thomas, that thine would prevail ; 
Far you break thro* all laws, while I'only break jail ; 
Which nobody can deny* 

Yet fomcthiag I hope to my merit is due, 
Since there ne'er was (o barefac'd a blund'rer as you, 
And yet I am the more dext'rous rogue of the two i 
Which nobody can deny. 

We, who thieve for our living, if taken, muft die ; 
Thofc who plunder poor orphans, pray aufwer me 

why, 
They deferve not a rope more than filewftln and I } - 
Which nobody can den/. ' 

Tho' the mailers are rafcals, that you Oiould fu-ing 

for it ' 
I« a damnable hardfhip : your I»rd.l ip, in fliirt. 
Hath been only the Jonathan Wild cf the court ; 
Wbicli nobody can deny. 
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Altho* at the hdm ^oti and Joaatfaan fit, 

WhiUt your m^audoot pluadu, ■od what Uiey cut 

, get, 
To bm their owa tMcki nufi belaid at your feet; 
Which nobody can deny. 

Yet Jonathan'i pditic» mufl be ullow'd 
To be better than thine ; foe he often bath flww'd^ 
He'd HiU faye hinifcl^ yet hang whom be would; 
Which nobody can deny. 

But ai thou and thy gang mufi come in fbr a n>pc» 
The honour of being the firfl that'i tnifl up. 
Is the enly favour your Lordfhip can hope ; 

Which nobody can deny. 

THE TRIPLE ALLIANCE. 

Bt ths iame. 

In fabk all things hold difcourfe, 

Then words (no doubt) mult talk of couric; 

Once on a time, near Channel-row, 

"T^wo hoflilc adverbi, at and no, 

Were haft'ning to the field of fight, 

Where front to front, Aood oppoGte ; 

Sel'ore each general join'd (he van. 

Ay (the more councwi* knight) began : 
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Stop, peeviA parcide 1 bcwsrc, •> 

I'm told, you are iMt iwih a bear, {■' 

Bui fomctimci yield when oSerM fairi ) 

SnUbr yoa fofk* a while to prattle, 
'Tis we that muft decide the battle j 
When*er we war on yonder ftage; 
With various &te and eqijal rage. 
The natJoB trembles at each blow 
That NO gives av, and *Y gives no ; 
But, in th' expenlive long conteniioo, 
We gain nor office, grant, or penlioa ; 
Why, then, Ibould kinsfolks quarrel thut, 
(For two of you make one of ui) 
To fome wife iiatefman let us go, 
Where each his proper ufe may Icnovr, 
He may admit two fuch commanders, > 
And let thofe wait who ferv'd in Flanders I 
Let's quarter on a great man's tongue, 

A Tr ry Lord, not mafter If g i 

Ot^equious u bis high command. 

At fiiall march forth to Ux the land j 

Impeachments, no can beft reSft, 

And av fupport the c— 1 1 — t ; 

Av, quick as Cxfar, win the day, ' 

And MO, like Fabiiis, by delay. 

Sometimes in mutual fly difguife, 

Let ATEfl feem noes, and nobs feem atzi ; 

AVBs be itt courts, denials meant. 

And HOIS iab — ^ps^ give coufeat, 'Th« 
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Thni AT propoi'd, and, fotreplj'. 
No, for the firfl time, anfwer'd at ; 
They pancd with a thoufand kidci* 
And fight, e'er fince, for pajr, Uke Swiflc*. 

ON ROBBING THE EXCHEQjaER. 

BY THE IAMB, 

From fun-fct to day-break, wbilll folki are afleep, 
New watch arc appointed th* Exchequer to keep. 
New bottt and new bars faficn every door, 
Andifaccheftt are made three limet ai firong ai before t 
Yet the thieveiin the day-time the treafurei may feize. 
For the fame are entrtified with care of the kcyt) 
From the night till the morning, 'th true aU u right. 
But who will fecure it from' morning till night. 

ANOTHER; 

»T TH« SAME. 

Quoth Wild unto Walpole, make me undertaker, 
I'll foon find the roguea that robb'd the Exchequer j 
I flian't'tlook amongthofe that are us'd to purloining. 
But Ihall, the firft, fearch in the chapel adjoining. 
Qiioth Robin that'i right, for thecaOi you will find* 
Tbo* I'm fure 'twas not they, for there's fomc left 

behind { 
But, if it were they, yOu could not well complain. 
For what they have emptied, they'll foon fill again. 
ANOTHER' 
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A* N O T H £ R. 

>y T»E^ 9AME, 

1!)eAR Lloid, they fay,, you're Walpole'i ferret. 

To hunt him out poor Molly Skcrreit, • 

Aod thus are grown by vicivg finifter, 

A pimp to Aich a fcnib miniftsr j 

Stick to your ufual voting trade, 

Nor Chetwind's rights prefume t' invade. 

To piirchafe. Molly to his bed ; 

The booby lover fum'd, and faid, 

Spain and the galleons he'd facrifice. 

To buy kind glances from her eyes ; 

Nay, fwore he'd make a plot to pay her. 

At leaft as good as that for Layer, 

And bid hii old tool, Delafaye, , -^ 

Keep Lynch and Mafon in full pay, l 

PaxtoD f fhould teach them what to (ay, J 

Fur hatching plots, and coining treafon, 

Fazton's efleem'd, with mighty reafou ^ 

Molly, 'tis faid, by you inclia'd, 

Rcceiv'd his offers, and refigo'd; 

But Walpole, long by vice decay'd^ 

Unable was to pleafe the maid j^ 

• Aftenrardi fecaid wife ot the Eul sf OironS 
■f Solkitoc l» cb« TitaTarr. 

L4 Silt 
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feat none hit futy caa defcribe, * « 

Unlike hit wretched voting tribe, t 

To find one member fcorn a bribe* J 

And happf were it for this land. 

If corrupt members ne'er could Hand j 

Iq vain were all his lying tricks. 

His ufual arts in politics ; 

They faii'd in one >s welt as t'other, 

In fpite of Townlhend and his brother. 

What will become of this, poor Lloid, 

When once thy mafter'i pow'r's deftro^'d, 

When he refunds hit unjuft ^ini. 

By bitli of penatliei and pains ; 

When Vaughan fliatl fwear he did millaite him, 

And even bifhops fhall fbrfake him i 

Charters fliall huUy prove to bang him, 

Churchill turn evidence to hang bim, 

Molly proclaim him Ambling imp, 

And you how ill he paid his pimp. 

ON THE DEATH OF MRS. BOWES. 

BY LADY U. W. MOMTAOVt. 

Hail, happy bridt ! for thou art truly blefs'd { 
Three months of rapture crown'd with cndlefs reft j 
Merit like yours was heav'n's peculiar care, 
You lov'd— yet tafted happioefa fincere ; 
To you the fweeta of love wctc only (howR, 
Th; lure fucceeding bitter dt^ UDkBOWa. 

You 
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Tcm had not yet the fatal change deplor'd. 

The tender lover for th* imperiout lord t 

Not feit the pains chat jealoui fundnefi bringSf 

Nor wept that coldneTs from pofleffion fpringt % 

Alrave-your fcx diilinguifb'd in your fate, 

You trulled— yet experienc'd no deceit. 

Softwereyttnr hotira, and,wing*dwith pleafure, flew 

No vain repentance ^ve a figh to you ; 

And if fnperior blifs heav'n can beftow. 

With fdlow angels you enjoy it now. 

THE ANSWER; 

SY THB DVKE OP WHAKTOM. 

HaTL, Poeiefs ! for thou art truly Well, 

Of wit, oF beauty, and of love poflett j 

Your mufe does feem to blcfs poor Bowet's tote. 

But far'tia from you to defire her Aate} 

la tt'ty line your waiMon ibul appean, 

Your verfe, tho' fmooch, fcarcc fit for modeft ear* j 

No pangs of jealous fondnefs doft thou (hew, , 

And bitter drep of love thou ne'er didft know : 

The caldnefs, that your hirfband-oft has mourn'd. 

Did vaniQ) quite, when warm'd on Turkifh grouiMi; 

For Fame doei fay, if Fame don't lying prove, 

You paid obedience to the Sultan'j love. 

Who, fair oire, then, wai yowr imperiousLoidf 

Not Montague, l>ut Mahomet the word: 

L 5 OrcM 
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Great at your wit, juft (o is W«rt1ey'» love^ 
Your next attempt will be on thund'riog Jove ; 
The little angeli you on Bowea beftow. 
But godi themfelves are ooly fit for you. 

ON THE BANISHMENT OF CICEROt 

rllST eXINTED WHEN ATTERBUKT, BlSHOr- 
OF KOOH£1TEX, WAt BAMtSHED IN 1714^ 

SY TUB BAME> 

I. 

As o'er the fwelting ocean's tidte 

An exile TuHy node. 
The bulwark of the Roman flate. 

In afl, i[i thought, a god ; 
The fecred geiiiui of majefiic Rome 
Defccnds, and thuslamenti her patriot's dtem; 
II. 
. Farcwcl ! rcnown'd in arts, farewel I 

Thus conquer'd by thy foe. 
Of honours, and of friends depris'd. 

In exile miift thou go r 
Yet go content ; thy look, thy will fedate, 
Thy fout fuperior to the fitocks of fate. 

III. Thy 
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III. 
tiy wifdotta wai tliy only guilfr 

Thy virtue thy ofience, 
With god-like zeal thou didft dpoufe 
' Thy country'* juft defeoce j 
Nor fordid hopes could charm thy fieady fouT^ 
Nor fears, nor guilty nuoibers could coattrculr 

IV. 
'Whatt'ho''rhenobleft patriot! ftood' 

Firm to thy facred caufe. 
What tho' thou could'fl: difplay the force 

Of rbet'ric and of laws ; 
Wo eloquence, no rcafon could repel 
Til* united llrcngth of Clodius and of hcllr 

r.' 

Thy miighty ruin to effea 

What plot! have been devii'd! 
What arts I' what perjuriet been ue'dT 

What laws and riies defpit'd ! ^ 

Honr many fools and knaves by bribes allurMf 
And witneflcs by hopes and tbreats fegur'd !■ 

vr. 

And yet they afl their dark deceit, 

Veil'd with a nice difguife, 
And from a Ipecious rtiew of right,. 

From treachery and lies j. 

t &■ With 
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With arbitrary power (he people awe. 
And coin unjufiopprcffion into law. 

VII. 
l.et Clodiut now iu grandeur reign. 

Let htm exert hit pow'r, 
A ihort liv'd monller in the land. 

The monarch of an hour; 
Let pageant fools adore their wooden god^ 
And a& agaiaftthrirfenfei at lut nod, 

vnr. 

Picrc'd by an untimely hand 

To earth fball he delcend, 
Tho' now with gaudy honouri doath'd. 

Inglorious in hii end. 
Blcfl be the man who docs his pqw'r defy. 
And daret, or truly fpcak, or brawly die. 

ON MR. FOPE'i CHARACTERS OF WOMEN. 



BT AHHE, LATE-TKCOUMTESI IKWIN, AVNT TO 
THE PKESENT EAKL Ot CARLISLE. 

By cuflom doom'd to foliy, floth, and eafe, 
Ko wonder Pope fuch female triflers fees ; 
But, would the fatyrift confrfs the truth, 
Nothing fo like as male and female youth; 
Noihing fo like as man and woman old, 
Their joys, (heir loves, their hates, if truly told* 

Tho' 
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Tho* diFmnt aAs feeoi diS*rcnt Asm growth^ ' 
'TU the fame principle impdi Atm both. 
View daring nan, ftung with aoibittoi^i fii«» 
The conqu'ring b«ro, or tht youthful Iquiiiet 
By diS'rent dccdt nl^re to deathlcTi fame, 
One murdert moA, the other murderi game. 
View a fair nymph, blelt'd with ft^rior chKintf 
Whofe tonpting fbrm the coldcAb«fom warnu t 
No eaftern monarch more ddpotic reignit 
Than tbii fair tyrant of the Cyprian platiMt 
Whether a crown or bauble we defire { 
Whether to learning, or ro drefi aljitre; 
Whether w« watt with jc^ the tnUDpct't oU, 
Or wift to fhine the fairefl at a ball t 
In either fex the appetite^ the fame, 
For love of pow'r is ftill the love of faa». 

Women muft in a narrow orbit move, 
But power, alike, tioth males and females lore. 
What makes the difrence then you may enquire^ 
Between the hero, and the rural fqiiire? 
Between the maid bred up with courtly care. 
Or fflic who earni by toil, her daily fare ? 
Their pow'r is Hinted, but not fo theirwill, 
. Ambitious ihoughti the humblefl cottage fill ; 
Far as they can, they pufli their little fame, 
And try to leave behind a deathlefs name. 
In education all the difPrence lies ; 
Women, if taught, woii'd be as learn'd and wife 

As 
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At haugfctjr mm, fmprov'd by arts and rules ;: 

Where God makcione,Neglefi makes manj foob; 

And thaugh Nugatrixet are daily found,- 

Flutt'ring Nugators equally abound, 

Such heads are toy-{hopi, fill'd with trifling ware, 

Andean each folly with each female fhace ^ 

A female mind tilie a 7ude fallow lies^ 

No Iced is {own, but weeds ^ntaneous rife* 

As well we might expcA in winter, fpring^ 

As land untill'd a fruitful crop Ihould bring ;- 

As well we might expe& Pcpu^wut ore 

Weihould poflefs,.yet dig not fbrthefiore. 

Culture improves all fruits, alllbrt»we find,. 

Wit, judgment, leale, Fruits of the human jnind^ 

Alk the rich merchant, cotiverfant in trade, 
How Nature op'rates in the growing blade i 
Aflt the pliilofopher the price of ftocks ? 
Alk the gay courtier how to manage flocks ?• 
Enijuire the dogmas of the learned fchooh,. 
From Ariftotle down to Newton's niles, 
Of a rough foldier, Bred to boift'rous war. 
Of one Itill rougher, a true BriciJh tar } 
They'll all reply, uupradtis'tl in fuch laws,. 
The eRa thej' know, tho'ign'ranrof thecaufe*. 
The failor may, perctiancc, have equal parts, 
With him Bred' up to fcience and ro arts ; 
And he who at the head or (lern \i lecn,, 
Thildfopher or hero might have boem- 

The 
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Tlie whole iaapplicatioa ii compriird', 

Keafon'a not rearon, if not exerch'd. 

Ufe,' not poflelBon, real good affordsj 

No mifer'tf rich, that dares not touch his hoirdst 

Can feaiale youth, left to wealc woman'i care, 

Jtlilled by Cuftom, FoUy'i fruitful heir; 

Told that their charmi a mouarch may enflare^ 

That beauty, like the godi^ ean kill, or favc;. 

Taught the arcanaa, the myl^srioua arts, 

By ambuQi drefi, to oatch unwary hearts :■ 

If wealthy born, taught tolifp French^ and AiacCf. 

Their morals left, Lucretius •like, to chance : 

Strangers to reafon and reflcAioo made, 

Left to their paffions, and by them betray'df 

Untaught the nobler end of glorious truth. 

Bred to deceive, even from their earlieft youth t 

Unut'd to books, nor virtue taught to prize, 

Whoficmind, a favage wafte, unpeopl'd lies ;. 

Which to fupply, trifles fill up the void, 

And idly bufy, to no end employ'd. 

Can thefe, from fiich a fchoo)^ more vbtue (how ? 

Or tempting vice treat like a common foe ? 

Can they refiA, when foothin^ pleafure woes ^ 

Prefcrve their virtue, when their fame they loCs ^ 

Can they on other themes converfc or write, 

Than what they hear all day, or dream alt night? 

Not fo the Roman female fnme was fprcad. 

Not fo was Clclia, or Lucretia bred : 

Not 
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Not fo focli bnotMi troe glory Ibugbt^ 
Not fo wat Portia, or Cornelia taught t 
Portia, the glory o£ the female race t 
Portia, mure lovel/ by her mind than face f 
Early infbrKt'd, by Truth'* unerring Jwau, 
What to rejea, what jaftly to efteera j 
Taught by philolbpfay all moiBl good, 
How (o repel tn yowth th' impetuous blood I 
How her ni<^ fav'nte paffiont to fubdiM^ 
And Faroe, thro' Virtue's avenuei, purfue ; 
She trie* herfelf, and finds, cv'a dolorous paiD^ 
Can't the great fecret from her tH-eaft obtain t 
To Cato born, to ntMe Brutus joiti'd. 
She fliiites tnTincible in form and mind 1 

No more Aich gen'rous Jentimeiiti we traoe^ 
In [he gay moderns of the female race! 
NomoTc, alai! heroic virtue's fliown. 
Since knowledge ceai'd, philofopby'i unknowa* 
No more can we expcA oar modern Wives, 
Heroes lliould breed, who lead fnch ufclefs lives* 
Would you, who know lb* arcana of the foal. 
The fecret fpringa which move and guide the whole; 
Would yon, who can Jnllru^ as well a» pleafe, 
Bcftow Tome moments of your darling cafe. 
To refcue woman from this Gothic ftate, 
New paffions raife, their mJtida a-oew create > 
Then for the Spartan virfiies we might hope, 
Jor who Hand) unconvincM by geu'rous'Pope ? 

Then 
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Then w<nil4 the Britilh fair perpetual bloom. 
And vie in fame with antieat Greece and Rome { 

TO A YOUNG LADY CURLING HER HAIR. 

7KOM THE LATIH OF DR. LOVTH. 
Sr THE LATE W. DCNCOMBE, Kl^ 

No longer feck the needlefiflid 
Of fludious aft, dear, lovely maid 1 
Vainly from fide to (id« fMbear 
To (hirt'thy glafi, and bratd nch flraggliog iuhb 
At the gay flowert, which nature yields 
So various on the vernal fieidl, 
J^bght the fancy mure than thofs ;,: 

The garden gives to view in equal rows t 
As the pure Itream, whofe mazy train 
The prattlingpebbles check in vain. 
Gives native pleafure, while it leads 
Its random waiers fwift!y through the meadtt 
As birds on boughs, in early Tpring, 
Their wood notes wild, near rivers fiug. 
Grateful their warbling ftrains repeat. 
And footh the eiir irregularly fweet i 
So fimple drefs, and native grace; 
Will beft become thy lovely face ; 
For naked Cupid ftill fupeai, 
Jo artful oinamentc^ cOnceai'difefeds. 
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Then ceafe, with cnfping tongs, to tear. 
And torture ibuj thy flowing hair : 
O ! ceafe, with taitelefs toil, to Oied 
A cloud of fcented dull around thy head. 
Not Berenice's locks could boaft 
A grace like ihine ! Among the holt 
Of ftari, tho' now transform'd, they guide 
The doubtful failor thro' the nightly tide ; 
Nor Venut, when a form like thine 
She chofe, to veil her charms divine. 
And gave her trefli:i uncotifin'J, 
Tojrave tnd wanton to the balmy wind. 

"ON FUSCA. 

IViriCTID or FAIHTIKC, ATTPMPTEO [H TWt 
HANNIK OF LOXD DOK*IT. - 

I. 

,WhEN flately Fufca (lalkt along. 
Of gravefi graduates the fung> 

The toaft of ev'ry fcholar t 
Like them her eye's enlightcn'd nySf 
Her graceful Ihape, aivd face 1 praifc. 

But wondt^r at its colour> 

, II. 
No rofe or lily there I fee, 
;(Fit themes for gentle fimile)- 
Which put! mc in ft taking i 



,.&x,gk 



t ",' 1 

For never yet fo ftrartgc an hut. 
Vile mixture of red, brown and blue, 
Could be of aatiire's making. 
JIT. 

So bluOiej ruddy brickduft Moll, 
So glares the cheeks of painted DoU, 

By millinert bedizen'd ; 
Solndiins Hain'd with guts and gall. 
So (bine the giants grim and tall. 

In city-bail imprifon'd. 

IV. 

So have I in the Garden • feen, 
Some faucy fulpl)ur>fcented quean. 

Her nofe with brandy fuddle; 
So have I (tea a country fquab, 
At Ihearmg^tinie, his weathers danb 

With rancid-oil and ruddle. 
Ot^ati, 17A8. 

-ON HEALTH. 

IT THE L&TE LORD HEaVETt 

ThO' life itfelf's not worth a thought, 
Yet, whilll T live, could health be bought i 
Whate'er brib'd feoators receive, 
Or back again in taxes give [ 

* CoTCDt-GsTdta. 
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Whatever force ot (rmd obtains^ ^ ^ 

What Pruffi* ttOa Bllefia gains, ' ( 

Or Hanover from Englaiid draiat; J 

Wbate'er the Auftrian wan have col^. 

Or HoQg'ry'i queen difbtirfs'd or loft i 

What France has paid to fliapc her croivn^ 

Or we, like fooU, to keep iC en i 

All that the Indies hate fupply'd 

To beggarM Spain, to feed the pride 

Of that Italian fuiy-dame, 

Who keeps all Europtf in a flame, 

For her two bmti, thofe princely things^ 

Whom God made fooli, and fhe'd make kioft. 

In fliort, 10 fum up all, whate'er 

Or pride, or avarice makes its care, 

Pid I polTefs it, I'd refign, 

To make this lichcr treiifure roinet 

TO MR. POTNTZ, 

WITH DR. SBCKER's SERMON ON EKDCATIOIT, 
PREACHED BEFORE THE UHITEKS1T7 OF OX> 
FORD, JWtY 8, I7JJ. 

BY THE SAME. 

While Secker'i mles in this difcourfe T few. 
How quick each maxim turns my thoughts on you t 
Who in each art of education fcill'd, j 

Severe in precept, yet in manner mild, L 

Canft form the man, and yet not lliock the child ! i 
Vou^ 
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You, bjr pcifuafion to iaCtraffloD join'd, 

Know without fcrce tq cohintc the inia4 j. ' . • 

And to rough taflcs communicatiag cafe, 

K'ea to tlte tfti^hl can m»ke tfa* Maehtr jitah- 1 

Wbilft to a court adapting ev'ry rule,- 

Without enervating the flrideft fchool, 

At ODCe you firengthen and adorn the heart. 

With Spartan virtue, and Athonian art : 

Norraia thy toili, nor fruitteA are thy cai«i|, 

For fee thy royal cl^argc in rip'niog yearly 

The fecond hope of our Augvflaa ag«, 

Like lov'd Marccilui, every heart engage ; 

But to hiB yean beav'n grant a longer date. 

Nor with Marcellus' virtue give big fate I 

Long may he live the gloiy of our iflc, 

And each Minerva on his fortune fmile : 

Let this in fenate her affiflance yield, 

Let that direct: and guard them in the field ; 

In peace and war ttill uieful to the ftate. 

In council prudent , and in aftioo great ; 

Then ev'ry rule throughout this theory fhcRR, 

Shall by thy practice in this youth be known ; 

And the world &)d, by one example taught, 

How well on Poyntz's condufl Seeker wrote. 
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EXTEMPORE E P I G HT A M. 

VM TBk LATI EAKI. OP sn^LINCTOK, AMD BII. 
RODIE AT CUISWICK. 

BY TBI SAMH. 

Pofiefi'd of one great hall for flate, 
Without-one room to lleep or eat ; 
How well jrou build, let flatt'iy tell, 
And all mankind how ill yon dwell. 

VERSES 

DM' UCOND TBODOHTI OK THE SAKS SOKJECT. 
BY THB lAMX, 

R ARE archilcA ! in whofe exotic fchool, ^ 

Our Bnglifli connoifTeiirt may learn to rule, {■ 

To fpoil their houfes, and to play the fool, 3 

• To all mankind, (could we on paper live) 
What charming dwellinga might thy gniiut give ! 

J^d tho* when executed, iiiJ we find . , 
Thy plan* h^ve nothing to its ufe aHign'd j 
Tho' to fpace, light, convenience you declare 
Irrecencilcable, perpetual war 
Wiih balls, where groping molea jhould only feed, ' 
Aad libraries, where lynx's eyes can't read ; 
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With doors, to common purpofct Tuch foes^ 
Some never open, others never clofe ; 
Windowi inverting what th«y were of old, 
Not form'd to let in light, or keep out cold ; 
Chimneys in ciiphoards, full of meant poflefs'd 
To fire the honfe, tho' not to warm the gueft ; 
Stairs, which no mortal can go up and down, 
And leaden Ikulls each emblem dome to crown j 
Tho' fuch in every fliape, in every part. 
We find ihy unaccommodating art, 
Yet who Ihall fay, thy works are not divine ? 
'When all muft own, there 7b no honfe of thine. 
In which (among the many have been try'd) 
The devil wou'd, or mortal can rcfide. 

STREPHON AND COLIN, 

A DIALOGVe. 

BT THE XIGHT KOKOQRABLE CHAKLES EARL OI 
MIDDLESEX, AFTERWAXDS CVKB OF OOXSKT. 



Jrl^VE you not Teen the morning fun 

Peep over yonder hilf ? 
Then you have fecn my ChIoe*s charms, 

At beft but painted ill. 
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eo^iir. 
^Have you not Jsen a bvUevAy, 
With coloun bright and gay ? 
Then -you hav« ieea a. thing left fioe 
Than Mollf doath'd in grqr. 
iTxapuoN. 
The rofe, yoK^W. fay, of ^1 thv ficld^ 

Can boaft the tirelicft bac j ' 
But, to compare with Ghtoc's chodu, 

n waoit the li^ too. 
At I jat by her on the plain. 

And talk'd the hour's '■'"^t 
She breath'd fi> iWoet, I thought nqrfelf 
In fieldt of Bcw-mown bay. 

COLIN. 

Not the fweet breath that's breath'd from cows. 

With Holly's can compare ; 
And when fhe fings, the lift'ning' fullct 

Stand iilent round to bear. 
' She faid, as we were walking oiice 

-Along the Ihady grove, 
There's none but Colin, Molly loves. 

And will for ever love. 

STKEFHDK- 

Helieve not, friend, a woman's word, 

Or you are much to blame ; 
For t'other night, behind the elms. 

She twore to me the fame. 

COLIH. 
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tet I'll believe your Chloe's word, 

Ab oa my breafi Ihe laid, 
*' This Strcpbon ia fo dull a clown, 

V Hell think mc flill a maid." 

ANACREONTIC: 

411 THE DEATH OF SIK HARRT IgLLBHSIKBf 
BY LORD MIDDLESEX. 

!£ font of Baccttui, come and join 
In folemo dirge, while tapers Ihine 
Arouod the grape*emboSed fliriac 
Of bonell Harry Bellendioe. 

Poar the rich juice of Bourdeaux wine, 
Mix'd with your falling tears of brine, 
Iq juE): libations o'er the Ihrinc 
Of honelt Harry Bellendine. 

Your brows let ivy chaplets twioe. 
While you pufh round the fparkling wine , 
And let your tabic be the fhrine ' 
Of honeA Hariy Bellendine. 
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A DESCRIPTION OF ACmLLES' ATTACkiNG THt 
TROJAN ARMY. 

TIAHILATED IH BLANK VEtlE, AND ALMOST 
LITEKALLT, FBOH THE SOTR SOOK OF HOHIk'i 
ILIAD, VEKIE 3S1. 'RrfAxi^iir ifwwvt Saft, &C. 

Achilles, all hi> foul with courage clad, 

Impctuout ruth'd on Troy'i embattl'd hoft 

With horrid 0iout> : and firfi bii fatal hand 

Iphitrion flew, Otijnteui* warlike fon, 

M ho to the aid of Troy a numeroui band 

Of warriors led ; him in the fertile foil 

Of Hyda, pleafant valley ! at the foot 

Of fiiow>clad Imolui a fair Naid bore 

To great Oiiynteiw ; now Achillci' fpf ar 

Met him advancing 'gainft the adverfc hoft. 

And fmote hit forehead ifl the midft, which llraigtu 

On each fide parting Dew. He finkt to earth 

Unnerv'd ; his armour in the fall refounds ; 

Achilles, glorying, tbu« befpeake the Hain : 

V Lie theie, Otrynteus' fon ; there is thy grave, ■■ 

*' Moft formidjble chief; though far from ihence 

*' Thy birth-place, near the fam'd Gygean lake, 

'* Where all iby fair paternal lands extend, 

*' Near the rich banks walh'd by the fifliy ftreama 

*_' Of Hyllus and by Hermus' boiftcrous waFc." 

So fpake he, glorying o'er his faljen ivt,, 

Whofe 
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Wliofe cyei now death in ever-during night 
Had feal'd, and o'er his miserable corfe, 
At the firft onfet of th* cticount'ring hofts. 
The Grecian chariots drove : then by his fide 
Demoleon, mighty bulwarV of the war, 
Antenor's Ton, he Hew ! quite through hi) helm, 
He fmote him on the temple ; for the helm, 
Though cheelc'd with plates of brafg, could not with* 

Hand 
Th' im|>ctuous fpear, which, thro' it paffiug, brok« 
The yielding hone, and mingled with the brain ; 
And ail the warrior's rage at once fubdued. 
Next 'gainft Hippodamas his javelin flew, 
And pierc'd his back as bending o'er his cir . 
He urg'd his Heeds to flight j" he'dying, heavci 
Such lamentable groans, as when a bull, 
lo honour of the Heliconian king. 
Is dragg'd to th' altar by a blooming band 
Of robii ft youths ; (for with thisfacrifice 
Th' earth fiiaker is well pleas'd ; ) fo groan'd th; 

youth, 
While ebbingiife forfook his manly limbs. 
Then with hi» ipear the furious hero rufli'd 
On Polydore, the godlike Priam's fon ; 
Whom oft his aged fire, wiih fond commands, 
Forbad i'th' fight t'engage, bccaiife in him 
His youngeil hope lie faw, and lov'd him moft : 
This j'QUth the reft in fwiftnefs far cjLCell'd, 

M a And 
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Aad tiflw, rafli boy ! his fwiftDeft to difplay, 
I'th' foremoft rank* acroA the plain he rao. 
Till lift foribok him ; for the fatal fpear 
Of fwift Achillea fmote him, ai he pafi'd, 
I'th* u.. 'die of the back, where his ArODgbeIC 
With goIdcD cltipi was buokled ; and bis mail. 
From each fide meeting, made a double fold ; 
All thefe it pafs'd, and thro* his navel drove 
Itt brazen point '; groaning, he finks to eartb. 
Prone on his ftrengtiilefi knees ; a fudden cloud 
OVrcafli his fivimmingeyes i and as be lay 
Rolling in death's lafl Pang, his hands held in 
Hit entrails, gnfhing thro' the fpacious wound. 

NEREUS'* PROPHECY. 



TRAKSL&TBD, A. D. I7S0> 

As o'er the feaa the Trojan fwain, 
In Phrygian fliips ftim'd Helen bore 
Perfidioui, from the Spartan (hore ; 

Old Ncreus, monarch of the main, 

Rifing from the hoary deep, 
Bade the rolling waves lubfide. 

And (aid the fluttering winds afleep, 
Vhile thus the Trojan's fate he prophccy'd : ' 
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•* In an ill omen'd hour, 

•' Thou led'ft away the beauteous dame, 
« Whom the K-hoIe united powV 

*' Of injur'd Greece fhall foon reclaim, 

" United to deftny thy loves 

" Adulterous j and the ancient realm 

** Of partial Priam, that approves 
" Thy crime, 'ia ruin overwhelm. 

** Alas ! what toils muit warlike Aeeds, 
*' And matchlefs heroes now endure ! 

•' What cruel woes, what direful deeds, 
*' To Phrygia will thy tuft procure I 

•' Already Pallas, arm'd with rage, 

" Spreads thro* Greece her dread alarms t 
" Already clad in heavenly arms, 

" Prepares the fatal war to wage. 

" In vain (tho' now with pride elate, 
" The aid of Venus be thy boaft) 

** Thou hop'ft to fliun thy deftin'd fate, 
" And 'fcape the wrath of Grecia's hoft. 

•* Tho' now to deck thy comely hair, 

•' Ignoble youth, be allthycaret 

*' Or pleafing to a woman's ear. 
** From Lydian viols to require 
V Soft founds of love, and fond defire J 
" The Cretan Ihafi, the deathfiil dart, 
" Eager to pierce the treach'rous heart. 
." The din of anna, and battle's noife, 
*• Unfriendly to the lover's joys, 
M 3 
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*< In vaia fliall fijr — in vain ihall Sxva 

•' The veogancc of Oitcut fon 

•' Swift in purfuit. A dreadful day 

" Will come, when all thofe treflei gay, 

** That youth and beauty n hich you truA, 

" Shall lie diflionour'd in the dull. 

" Mark with fatal (lep) advance 
" UlylTes, aud the hoary age 
*' Of Pylias, venerable fage i 

•' Sep Sthcnelus with brandiih*d lance 
'* Skilful alike to guidr the car 
•* Thro' a'l the paths of variotu war, 
•* And with a bolder hoRile rage, 
" In ftandiDg combals to engage* 
" Lo ! with impatient wrath e'en now, 
" Teucer bends hii fatal bowj 
" And Creta'fl monarch from afar, 
" With Mcrion, liaftcna to the war i 
" And fierce Tydides, to his fire 
" Superior, bnniing with deiire, 
" To fink thee to the fliades of night, 
" RuQies furious to the fight i 

* Whom, (as the hind, that from a wood, 
'* A hungry wolf approaching JpicB, 

' Forgeta to crop the flow'ry food, 
*' And panting o'er the meadows flies ;) 
" Thou foon flialt fljun with tim'rous hafle j 
" Afld Uioa by thy flight difgrac'd, 

V witk 
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" With fliatne fliall ope herScxan gatffj 
** And for a moment ftaj- thy fate. 
** Thy Helen, witoefs to thy flight, 
*• Sball learn to fcorn her boaftcd knighfc 

*• Yet for a while the direful hate 

" Of ftern Achilles (hall prolong 
*• The day! of deftin'd Hioii— Fate 
At length avcQgei Sparta's wrong : 
*' The Grecian flames the Trojan tow'ra furround, 
■*' And heaT'n-buUt Ilion Onoaksupon the ground." 

ADIALOGDE 

»IWBEK BIlUOF WAKBITRTOK AHD DEAlf 
TVCKBR. 

Tociaa. My wife,father William, ii ugly, is old, 

Afthmatic, chcft-founder'd, and lame. 
WAtB. My nife, fon Joliah, you need not be told, 
la as bad in the other extreme. 

TUCK. I have put mine away, (war.) The deed I 
applaud, 
But applauding can orily admire ; 
Foryou are bound only by man and by God^ 
But my o 'jgationj are Prior. • 

* Prior Park, foRnnlj the leu of Mr. AllfO, vbofe riecc 
Ubfif WMbunsn muiitd. 

M4 £I.£Gir 
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ELEGY ON THE DEATH OF A LADY. 

BT JOHN DAUIt, tS<t^ 

From the light nrains of idljr pleaCag joy, 
Yc miilea^ tunc the fafz melodious firing 
To folcmn notes of mclaDchoIy woe, 
Fannefla is no more — — ^ 
Ah ! what avails it on the fmiling bant*. 
Where the fmooth waves of gentle Liffy flov 
Jn iportive meafures, or to dance or fing ; 
Well might fuch paAimci, underneath her tye^ 
Be&t the hearts of elegance and eale, 
By herinform'd with ev'iy pow'r to pleafet 
Tor fay (ye bell can tell), who e'er beheld 

That form, where flione fuperior c»'ry charm 
Of foftcft beauty, by her mind excel'd, 
Nor found elate his confcioui heart grow warn 

With pureft love of Innocence and Truth ? 
Refin'd by chafte and elegant defire. 
Begin, my mufe, and touch the mournful lyre* 
*Twas at the facred flirine, where peaceful lay 
The poor remains of dear Faanefla's form, 
Amanda, nymph with gentlefl manners grac'd. 
Came at the clofc of penfive eve, to weep 
Her bitter forrows o'er the filent tomb ) 
For long in mutual bonds of pcrfeA love. 
Of friendfhip pure, and undi&ctnbl'd tiDtb, 

They 
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They happy livM ; and, like too fifler flreami 
That dimpling run along th' enamel'd mead. 
Till haply mUing in a fond embrace, 
They roll commix'd their gentle tides in one. 
Such were thii happy pair ; one heart, one foul. 
The feme defire and with inform'd them both. 
Silent a while Oie Hood, and dumb with grief; 
At length Ibc wtpM the tear from either cheek. 
And fighing fad, thus rais'd her voice to fpeak :— 
*■ Too fatal morn ! when fad Amanda loft I 
** More than the pride of empty worldi can boait .' 
" That morn, • which us'd with fongs of fi:ftive mirth 
*' Proclaim the day, which gave Fanneffa birth, 
" Muft now its melancholy lights bellow, 
•• Sacred to grief and forrow's dcepcfi woe. 

" Can I forget, when on the bed of death, 
*' When nature ftruggl'd in thy lateft breath, 
" The fond indulgence of thy gentle breaft, 
** Thy fondefi love and tendernefs exprcft ?— 
** Ah ! no ; too well my memory retains 
" Thy fondeA love, and my feverefl pains. 

•* Yet tho' thus torn untimely from my light, 
*' Thou Well inhabitant of purefl light! 
" Ne'er fliall thy image from my bofom part, 
" Thy bright example ceafe to fire my heart— 

* She died on her birth diji 

,M 5 •' That 
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*• That bright example ftill before mine eye, 
*' Shall teach, like thee to live, like thee todies 
** Accept, dear hoaour'd fliade ! this mourniul la/, 
** Which love, which gratilude, and frieadihip pay ! 
" Perhapi, tho' now to realmt of blift remov*d, 
" Thou ftill may hear Amanda, once bclov'd. 
" Soon thit fad corfe betide thy breathlefs clay, 
" ('Ti> all my wilh) feme frtendy hand (hall by, 
" My fpirit feek thee in the realms above, 
" Confirm'din fncDdfliip aad immortal love.** 

Htxt came, with filent fleps, and forrowiug hd, 
Damon, a youth, who erll the happieft fwaia 
That jocund pip*d beneath the Sylvan fhade. 
Or led his Tportive iBocks along the plain. 
Long had his heart maintain^ (he gen'rous fiamc 
Of pufefl love for dear Faonefla, lofl ; 
And Hope (falfe cherub) {mil'd, ill-fated youth ! 
DelufivC on the fondnefs of his breaft— 
As he approach'd, a ftidden horror chill'd 
Hit mantling blood, cold dampa bedew'd his brow, 
And fighs fupprefa'd the efforts of his tongue, 
Till tears, the lab'ring wretch's bed relief, 
£asM hii fwoln heart, and thus he pour'd his grief: 

'* Relentefs Fate ! could nought appal thy rage, 
" Or flay thy hand, rapacious for the grave ! 

*' Say, coiild not Virtue, Ten dern eft engage, 
*' Or Innocence demand thy pow'r to fave ? 
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•* In varn, too prood thy triumph thoa may'ft bDafi^ 
** Since neither Virtue, Innocence, or Truth, 

*' Gould britn the region of thy vengeful ghoU^ 
** Infenfiible to beauty, or to youch< 

•* Why wert thou born, alas ! untimely Ihade^- 
'* With cv'ry charm and elegance divine, 

** And yet So ihort thofe heav'oly charms difplay'Jf 
" Andjuft mature, at once fotbade to fhiner 

•* Ah ! where are now the golden dreams of joy,- 
" Which Hope too fondly clierifli'ci in my breaft ? 

•* Ah! morethandreams; forfay, could aught deftio/ 
" My f]ae& happineb,. of thee pofTeJl ?• 

*' SeprivM of thee, what now remains behind-, 
" But bitter grief and flow confuming pain i 

** O I that the fame lad moment had rellgn'd 
*' That life, whicb now,, reluflant, I fuftainr 

** Ab !' why incautious on- a diflant fliore 
*' Could I feenre in indolence remain, . 

** While the fell poifon unrelenting tore, 
'* With rage refiftteftr every tender vein,- 

•* Still conftant had I watch'd riiy ficVty bed',. 

'* Explor'd wiih lender care thy feeble eye, 
•* With arm reclin'd beneath thy drooping head', 

" Kad flrovc to keep one angel from the flty. 

M &. '*-B^it- 
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** But vaia, alas ! had been my conflant care 
•' Toftay thypafflagc to the realmi of light, 

*' Heav'n claim'd bii favourite, and heaT'ii it e*cr 
" Supreme in juftice, merciful, and right. 

" Celeftiat Ihade ! incefTant will I pay 

" The pioui tribute on thy mournful bier* 

•' For thee will confecrate the iiring lay, 
" For Ihec pour out the melancholy tear, 

■• Still fliall my heart retain the facred fir* 
** Of purcfl paffion and iogenuous love, 

•' Till heav'n, indulgent to my fond defire, 
" Unites us in the realms of bljfs above.**" 

Here ceai'd the ^wain ; while fighs abortive ntlh'd 
Tumultuous on his foul, and big dtftrefs 
Withheld ezpreHion from his labouring heart. 
And now had night her fable mantle fpread, 
When homeward to his cor the fwain withdrew. 
With morning, at the flirine his forrowi to rencwt 
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VERSES 

IT MS> L— ^, OK BIB BEING JILTED BT & LAD-T 
A SHOtT TIMB BEFORE THE INTEKPED Wm« 
DINO DAY. 

H___ is unlike thofc (hy lafies 
Whofc hearts are ne'er confe&'d 
To make their lovers blefs'd, 
Till marriage vows are o'er; 

jjy H *8 love their love furpaflei. 

She will not wait for wedding day. 

But haftily declares her " Nay," 

To make me btels'd before. 

A N p T H E it 

OH THE «AME OCCA8IOW. 

* I Shirk'd a punk to get a wife, 

' But when I thought me fix'd for life, 

' Mifi jilted me completely; 
" We're forry for you, friend"*—' Not {9 — , 

• "Twas wondrous luck,. I'd have you know, 
' To 'fcape them both fo neatly.' 
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PARAPHRASE 
4r XV otDBK rAiD to itavb been sent fkom >t» 

jAHEt'l, AFTKK THE MEBTIHQ OP FAKLIAHEIfT* 
KOV. 17831 TO KT LOKDI THE BItHOrl, TO 
• HIT THE fKATER AGAINIT AHlltlCA. 

ST MX. L— B — ». 

Our Royat Will HOW pulvtifltM ta the natioaf 
Til time We give lb* Almighty informatioa 
Of Our late councils ; therefore,. Jet him Inow - 
The point's fo doubtfijl now^who't friendrWho foe, t 
He may fufpeod his wrath a moach or fo, J 

Till We (by powers vefted in the Crown) fend 
Hcieia our farther refblutloo.'* 



TvwhibXmd. 
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THE SCOTCH HUT* 



ADDRESSED TO EUPHORBUS; OR, THE EARt 09 
THE GROVE." 

TO THE EARL OF C**»»»"»j 



YOUR Lordfliip has deCred, that nobody vill 
^bfigurc with hit pen the walU of the Scotch Hut } 
which, >t muft be ackoowledged*, have already fuf- 
fiered fufficiently iti another way, by the decorationi 
bcAowcd on them. At the raflanrt of entering thi* 
'cmioai edi6ce, I perceived the propriety of your 
Lordflaip's inj unftion.froni the dlfpofilion which arofe 
in nrre CO offend againft it. Iwithftood, however, the 
temptation, and committed to paper the folhming 
lines, which might more fitly, perhaps, havebeea 
written on the boards that gave oecaCon to them. 
]n that cafe they might have added tomething to th« 
amufement of travellers, like myfelf, whom chance 
orpleafure might conduct to that fublime and polifbed 
temple of political flattety j if they fiirnilh matter of 
more general entertainment in theirprefent form, the 

■ A f(mln»tWairoi<!, Hcnrordlhiri, foiraerlir It^lone'iE ■<■ S'' 
Chsrki Back, ifiecvinit to Lord DcIotiIhf, tod u ptclent to litt 
Earl of ClaRndon. 
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Teadert will owe thanki to your Lordlhip, rather tlisit 
to me. ( 

It cannot be neceffary to make an apology for ad- 
refling yon in the title-page under the appellatioD of 
Eupborbus. Your Lordfhip is a fcbolar, aadknowt, 
that terms, which convey mean and vulgar ideas in our 
own tongiiCr being tranflated, fometimes aflume re- 
fpe£t and dignity in a dead language. For my own 
part, I confefi, that, I fliould have blufhed to caQ 
you in plain Englilh a fwinehcrd ; but when I cha* 
raAerife the office in Greek, and %le you Bupbotbui, 
who can condeoin me ? It was anciently, we are told, 
in great credit, and filled by perfons of bigh rank : 
Eumceus, the roafler of the hogs of Uiy&es, is re- 
ported to have been of princely extraiftion ; and a 
great acid magnificent Duke, lately appointed to fuf- 
tain a fimilar office in our own country, would hardly 
conteft the point of precedence with him (were he 
now living) but on the grnun^ of the higher nobility 
of the animals, nhom his Grace has the honour to 
fuperintend. Do not be difpleas'd, my Lord, at the 
mention of an ancient courtier, and faithful keeper 
of fwine. He was a hopicabte, good old man, and 
was poffeiTed of many qualities which deferve refpeft ; 
however, he may be confidered, in fome particulars, 
as inferior to the Earl of C. For Eumceus fed the 
hogs of Ulyfles^j your Lordiliip feeds your own j 
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«Ddiathat capacityyouacknowhdge nomalter. Tfio 
old fwineherd of Ithaca iifaid to have been defcendcd 
from one Ctellus, a prince, whofe afiioni, if thejr 
were ever famoui, hare been long forgotten i but you, 
my Lord, areallicd to, and derive your honours froitii 
a race thilt hath enriched the blood of Stuart ; a name 
that cannot die. I detain, I fear, your Lordfbip too 
long. I have the honour to be, with the moA pro> 
found refiwAf my Lord, 

Your Lordfliip's 

Moft deyoted fervant, 

THE AUTHOIU 
MiKb I, 1779. . 

THE SCOTCH HUT.« 

Ey St. Andrew, ever dear. 
To George'i and to Scotland's cari 
By the faith of holy kirk ; 
Uy the bonnet, and the dirk ; 

• A (bed built b; the Evl of C jii \h fm in Henfont. 

Ihire. it ii 1 low, woodca building, of an ablong form, toveni 
with thitch, tud open ii one Ede ; ind it i) called ibe Scotch 
Hui. Witbin, OQtbe to;, ii bcin tbc ialignii of Scotland t 
dirk and broidfwoid, piDol and target, boBRcC and bagpipti. 
Bencatb ihefe are folded cartains of plud : plaid ii ilfo painted, 
«nd glare, on tbc fide of tbis ftruflure (for it bak oat one], and k 
eacb cod. Thii muDumcDi of fail Lordlbip'i taSe aod courtlj' 
mumtlt, ttiais oa ■ quiet (rwD fpot, by a plaafant wtod. . 
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Bjr the target, battle-proof, 

Pidur'd 00 thii frightful roof; 

By piftol, broad-fword, and the (Tagger, 

Which made the Laird of Mountain! fwaggcT, 

When he, in love with Borderers' cattle^ 

Defcended to the hungry battle } 

By each cheek of mighty bone ; 

By the bagpipe'i pteafing drottc ; 

By the plaid that daubi your wall ; 

By oar folly, by our fall } 

J fwear — your Lordfli^ is to blame 
^ Thus to fpoTt with England's fliamc | 

And with cruelty refin'd. 

Bring each emblem to her mind 

Of the liend, on couch of thorttf 

To pride of tatter'd bafencfs born : 

The fiarveling fiend with Hydra head^ 

In Scotia'e rocVty caverns bred ; 

Of ilotiy heart, and nithlefs hand, 

That Aalki in ruin o'er the land, 
Tho* yet, my Lord, you lore to plan 

A temple, or a grove for Pan j 

Or tell in Latin, o'er a flye, * 

(Proof of paternal piety) 
* Over Id arch.way luring id bit Co>d(ti1p'l Booeiy, it * 
IiUin inlciiptim, commcimiruiTC of the Atj on wbich hit cUcft 
£)p uuined the tge of imBEf-oDC jtuti IE bcpai, " Virtod 
«' fUVM pfUi tUniit.'* 

Vhat 
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Wbit time the virtues of a ton 
fulfilled the age of twenty-one ; 
Or ruins raife, as trimly neat. 
As Sion'i adametic gate ; 
(A gate we touch not, left wc hurt, 
Like gate of palle-wark in defert.) 
Tho' yet, fecure from hoflile harm, 
You feed your hogs, or tend the farm i 
Or home-bred gains of fair amoimt. 
At eafe on Seat of Druid count ; 
On feat of golden profpe£t, made 
For druids chat abhor the fliadc.* 
Truft me, you foon the peli fhall fi;el. 
That raoklei in the general weal ;, 
The Scotlifh peft, that o'er each plain. 
Where fmird dur {Jenty, fprcads its bane 3 
Shall curie the hour, when firii you fold 
The vote, that facred vote (for gold) 
Your country gave to guard the caulia 
Of liberty and righteous laws ; 
Shall think, how England in her day 
Of peace, lik^ fummer-boyi, who play 
With down of thiflle't floating hair. 
Blew her pKifperity in air: 

* Onlherilcof ahilliinan ciporcJGiuatieii, in fereral feitS 
formedaftmsicnt ilmollcollu groand, wliicli ue Miiicd LbeSeu* 
•f the Druid*. 

Kegardleft 
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Regardleft ofthe woes that weep, 

And preach, from Sorrow's opca'mg deepj 

Deaf to the vrarning powers, that cxy. 

Who kJlleth, foon herfelf (ha)l die.* 

Then, when you hear (no heart to blcfi) 

Th' uapitied voice of her diArefs ; 

And fee (no helping hand to fare) 

Her glories in their Scottifb grave, 

Shall oft invoice, beneath the gloom. 

That (hrouda old Pan in Ihady tomb, f 

The lleep, that ne'er muft open eye. 

Till the arch-angel tmmp on high 

Shair breathe a blaft from heav'n, with dread 

That fhall awake and raiie the dead. 

Mean while, my Lord,-nf au^Ai you love 
Yourfelf, your houfe's fame, remove 
Jar from the tread of every foot, 
ThU fcurvy, loufy, tawdry hut, 

* Thii idmaniiian mtj ieCtne ■ place hj that celebriud idip 
•f thegreM juftlcia'yiipplied bjr him to the AJnericani, wilh fo ge- 
netalsmftonLnimentof iUmen, " If wedon't kill them, tbcjwill 
" kill ut," and m If be nolefa worthy of our atlcation. 

■f- A final) circular building, open at tlie toji, and railed by Iiis 
Lordlhip in a wood, his the name of Pan's Builil-place, ll ii at 
*]ittle diftince from hii grove and temple. 

..That 
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That leolct more dcfolate and bare* 
Than hall of feminc and defpair ; 
Where filcnce feems again to fleep. 
As once withiu the lifelefs deep 
She flept ; ere blithe creation beard 
And rofe at the almighty word t 
It is a place defpii'd of all, 
Where fnails offpiric fcorn to cranlj 
"Where fpiders, Englifb fptders, griera 
The felon neb of death to weave. 
By thefe be taught (on nature's plan, 
Reptiles may leflen weaker man) 
And flrikc from earth this vile difgrace 
To yon, to all of EngliAi race. 
Woe on the man , who fpreads his laU 
Full-fwelling to each courtly gale I 
Curfe on the wretch, in evil hour. 
Who truckles to each knave of power ! 
Shame on your head, that this retreat 
(Where all the fylvan graces meet 
On verdant lawn, in woodsy dell ; 
Where humble Truth might love to dwell 
With pure Content, and at hii Hde 
Simplicity, his charming bride) 
Should be polluted with a ftain 
Of adulation's guilt profane; 
And fliew how fervilely devout 
-You worfliip at tbeihrine of Bute ! 
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•—Yet, yet, ere foreign foe Invade, 
O, purify this peaceful fiiade t 

THE OP T I M I S T; 
OR. SATIRE IN. GOOD-HUMOUR, 

BY THS »AME. 

^y H T Should the ma^, nhofe butter'd bnad 

By cleanly hands each morn is fpread j 

Who fees much more than he ii able 

To fiuff, at dinner on his table j 

Whofe fupper is a conliant treat. 

That gluttony might wifh to eat ; 

Who nightly fome fair Hoory choofet. 

Nor finds the party that refufes i 

V/hy Qiuuld fuch a man in furious rhymei. 

Attack the follies of the times ? 

In ihefe, as well as thofe before *em. 

Arc faults — but pray who fuffer for 'cm ? 

Not rich fatrrifls, whobrandilli 

Their filver pen o'er filver flandilli j 

Who need not to the mufe appeal, 

To grant her warrant for a meal ; 

txt thore eiiciaiin againll the goad. 

Who fmart beneath opprefliou's load ; 

Let thofe 'gainft luxury inveigh. 

Who fcarcely get a meal a day ; 
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But why fhould t purfue the theme ? 

I fwim triumphant down the flream, 

And turaing a deaf ear to rcafon, 

Eojoy the folliet of the feafon ; ' 

Idetbtnks, myfelf, 'twere full ai good io* 

To hold my tongue, and eat my pudding.' 

Yet write I mult — thii teeming braia 

No longer can itfelf contain, 

Nor (hall I reft my troubled head, 

Till it be fafely brought to bed. 

Befides, who wou'd not write ? What nature 

Sxifls fo indifpofed to fatlre, 

As not to walte a little rage, 

On this abominable age ? 

When learning, honeHy, and merit. 

Love of our country, public fpirit^ 

Virtue, fobriety, frugality, 

Religion, chaflity, morality. 

The precious value of our time. 

And divers other words that rhyme. 

Are banilh'd from the earth— what then ? 

Will writing bring 'em back again ? 

Haply thefe gentry once appear'd, 
Ere mailer Joyey had a beard ( 
When Juno was a little virgin. 
Nor felt that certain fomething urging ; 
Ere Vulcan of his rib was jealous. 
Who for the fpear fgrfook the bellows ; 
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£re Irit with a cloud bedeckM her. 

To ferve the heav'Dl/ fynodi at&u : 

In fliort, ere churches had a fieeple. 

Or thii time world wai fill'd with people ; 

For .when good folic were taught to pray. 

That all their faulti might p»& away, 

"niey tbou^t it was a matter uvil, 

Firll to commit a little cril. 

Thui fia came i aad from this beginning. 

So great has been th* increafe of finning. 

That the whole cargo long ago 

Shipp'd off, and are forgotten now. 

Let none with fidtons heat their fnriciei. 

Left probable than French romances ; 

That now indeed all things are evil. 

Done by mandamus of the devil ; 

But that there was a time of otd, 

When men were fbrmM of different mould ; 

When all was good, and all was fair, 

When peccadillos light as air, 

Such as aduh'ry, murder, rapine, 

WouM fet th' iltonifh'd world a gaping. 

Indeed thefe times, were they requir'd 

To find in Itoty, they'd be tir'd ; 

Search all the records of the clan 

That liv*d *twix BeerOiebaaQd Dan ; 

Lee Graecta's fenfe, and jEjQ'pt't knowledge, 

Clialdca's allrologic college. 

And 
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And China*! aonah of old timet, 
Point out the periocls and the climei. 
When Theft, Ingratitude, Fraud, Trcafon, 
Revenge aod Luft were out of feafon, 
Ev'n maiter Jove, arrived at gronn-age, 
Kick'd off the virtuei of hii nonage ; 
And men have follow'd the example 
Of his, their patent's, goodly fample j 
Agei before thefe time« have trod 
Hell't highway to a beaten road ; 
Aad £nn'd, a« ufual, without ceafing. 
Neither abeting nor encreafing ; 
Unlefs the current of the timea 
Set more to follies thaa to crimei; 

Here, did I metaphyfic* love, 
'Twou'd not be difficult to prove 
A little evil neceflary, 
Among the caufes fecondary. 
And Optimllls, this otice confcfs'd. 
Will urge that all is for the bell j 
And fliew, that in a partial light, 
Things feeming wrong, may yet be right. 

When fair Almcria Arives to paint 
A fign, where heav*n had form'd a faint j 
And whf re we fear'd to drtect a Venus, 
jCindly obtrudci a maik between us i 

Vol. I. N 
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Vfhtaf.iroliat > bloom diicloieia 
Which nature never gave to rolci. 
Yet ihUDi iti beautiei to impart. 
And emulate! hpr £flcr*t art ; • 
Say, i( not thit a deed deCgn'd, 
In pure compiffion to mankind ? 

Wfapn all her former beautiei grace 
The fair remaiu* of Grofvcnor'i fac«, 
And artificial charm i ia^ire 
The wonted glance of foft defire ; 
Say, when fhe oglei all Ihefeei, 
Vfhy reprehend her with to pleafe i 

If gayefl Say and Sele advance, 
The foremoll in the fprightly dance ; 
{f (he a load of finery bear, 
That prudent girls might btufb to weari 
Shall Scandal exercife her tongue ? 
V^ho itjength and fpiriti have, arc young. 

When Georgey, with unmeaning air 
Gallops the fleeeti, at people fiare ; 
And while his dangling arms hang idle. 
Leaves to the beaft the care o'tb' bridle. 
Does net each day's experience {hew, 
He truHi the wiJ^r of thf two? 
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Vfhtn he, committed to whofe trnH w 
Thii trading city's Ihop of jufiice, 
la pity to their nightly labourt, 
O'eriook'd the coodud of hii neighboun ; 
But kcnn'd from far, with eaglc'i eye. 
That Hayet kept evil compaoy: 
*Twa> not, that thefe had duly paid 
The tribute of their little trade. 
While Charlotte, tnifting in her purfti 
Rcfus'd the needful to difcurfe; 
O ! be fuch groundlefs fcandal blotted 
From the fair paper it has fpotted ! 
No :— be difcern'd that Charlotte*! fair 
I^anguifh' ' for eafe, had trade to fpare ; 
And therefore he to Bridewell fcnt 'em ] 
With four days fabbath to content 'em j 
While t'other more unlucky nell, 
Wifli'd for encreafe of trade, not reft. 

When Charles, whofe youth was feen tO lliowe^ 
4ts bloHoms, like an April flower, 
Exuberant before its time. 
Yet gloiying in its fullefi prime ; 
Whofe riper years were form'd to raife 
At once onr wonder and our praife ; 
With foul enlarg'd, enligh'ten'd mind, 
Prompt eloquence, wit unconfin'd, v 

Forfaking glory's opening foilrce. 
Dwelt on the dice-box, and the courfc; 

N a And 



,„™.G.x>yl, 



C •?♦ 3 

And formM ka> country to adorn, 
Bi:caiDe the ol^e£t of itt fcom i 
He {aw, upon repeated trial, 
^Match if you can hi* felf-deaial) 
7 hat boufwife.Nature'i frugal plan 
Meant not a perfect fiatc for man i 
He fan, and fcorn'd to give ofieac? 
3y well-defenr'd pre-FmiDcnce { 
Debai'd the luArp of his famCf 
And funk into a vnlgar aane. 

When the afpiriiig city lady, 
Fine ai a pewtci'd queen on May-day, 
8hew> to malevolent beholden. 
The coft of prince* on her fliouldcrt ; 
What then ? By her profufion fed, 
A thouland hands earn daily brcadj 
And who by other') folly lives, 
M^y'juAly fufier for hit wifp'i. 

When Bofwell— in that facrednamiB 
jCan fatirc find a theme to blame ? 
Her pcrf«A form, hpr gen'roui [mn.dj 
With jnildell purity combio'd. 
Might well difarm its keenefl rage. 
And blanch the blackneb of the age; 
When (he receive* the coxcomb*i leer, 
^or fiarti tbo* Mol^nen^ be ;iear } 
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She Ihewt, againfi her inclination, 

That prudeacc muft comply with fafhtoD* 

When all the nobles of the land, 
ColIeAed la % midnight band, 
With well-digefted obfervations, 
Talk of long odds, inflead of nationt: 
And wifely Healing from ttie cares 
Of diy, political affairi. 
With iix'd BtfentioD feek for fame io 
That prelimt noble bui'nefi, gaming. 
O, make not of their toih a jcfl ! 
The path they've chofen is the bell. 
The real welfare of a nation 
Arifes from quick circulation ; 
And furely 'tis the qtiicVeli trade, 
Where thoufands in an hour are paid* 

When college pedants, ere it ope. 
Check the gay bloom of fprightly hope } 
When Wetherel, Scott, and twenty other), 
Like u one puppy to its brothers, 
(Metbinki, could I put blind in metre, 
'Twould make my pnppici much completer) 
Nip with cold laws, and maximt crude. 
The feeds of virtue in the bud : 
Villains, a falirift might cry, 
Yc drive to chsriilt infamy, 
Nj 



„.GoogIo 



t «76 1 

AnA teach the youth, to feeling callom. 
To merit, tho' not reach the gallows ; 
Notfo fay I I their wifdom Ihincs 
Alike ia thii and all defigni ; 
From tried experience, well they know 
Th' advantage of a cringing bowj 
While this in chair hiftoric fattent, . 
That in fnug ftall fupinely batteni ; 
And Solomon faid long ago, 
Send pliant twigs a they Ihoutd grow t 
Then wherefore not improve the plan^ 
And ere the beard proclaim the roan, 
Complete a liberal education. 
By rooting out each liberal paffion t 
But that I fcar'd to give a handle 
To every tongue that deals ia fcandal, 
Andraife intolerable clatter, 
] (hould difcufa a weightier matter. 
Shew that the blackefl of all crimef. 
Turns on the temper of the times : 
And prove that, better underllood. 
They formerly conduc'd to good. 
Who thinks himfelf oblig'd to vapour,, 
Becaufe he lights his neighbour's tipetf 
Indeed he gives his neighbour light, 
But his own fire remains as bright; 
So mofl men have a certain treafure. 
Which knows no boundaries or mcafure i 
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Apply It to perpetuHl ufe, 

*Ti» always like the widow's cruife } 

Nay, farther yet, its fule enjoymcDt 

Lies ia the a&iaa of employment| 

(For 'tis a being fenfitive, 

That kind of property term'd live) 

And yet we itrive with bolts, with gtiard^ 

This treafure from all hands to ward ; 

Make it the buSnefs of our lives, 

Tokeep our neighbours from oiirwiveij' 

And (houtd the fair ones chance to Humble^ 

(Women, like men, are prone to tumble} 

Think we've a right to rend the iky. 

Eternal wifdom to defy, 

To fill the earth, the feai, the air, 

With execrations of defpair, 

Vow vengeance on the wretch, mifdnng^ 

As well ai him who causM her ruin ; 

"Whereas we ought to thaak our neighboui^ 

For aiding in our nightly labour. 

And this from wifcr obfervation 
Full many a lefs polilh'd nation 
(Where cuckoldom a better trade ia. 
And more indulgence giv'n to ladies) 
Has done. Friend Prior naoies the Urand^ 
On which when fading failors land, 
The natives bring their women to *em, 
Jkad thank them for the good they do 'ed ) 
N4 
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Well knowing, not to mince the matter. 
Woman to be of rav'nout nature. 
But thefe arc people known ta no min 
Weigh tben the manners of the Roman j 
Cito, whom Latin bardt and Greek 
Have praii'd, [ill language is too weak. 
In mere coihpaffioa to his friend, 
Begg'd leave his wife ro recommend, 
Knowing HorCenlius much to needber^ 
Ai bfing an efpecial breeder ; 
Who having footb'd his amorous pain, 
Rcturn'd the fair one back again. 

AngtiHus, of that name the elder, 
Took his friend's wife with Hans in Kelder; 
And well content with what he'd gotten. 
Regarded not who let the pot on. 

Sulpici^s too, in lines befitting 
The doleful caufe, to Tully written, 
Obfervci that haplefs Tnllia tried 
Three vig'rous hulbands ere ihe died.* 

Then why (bould we refiife ourvittJe, 
If fame warm nymph think one too tittle ^ 
In tbcfe degenerate days, fure no man . 
Deems himfelf ftouter iban a Roman. 

• Y>4c Olint't Ciceio, torn, vii, f. IC9. 
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"Why iliould w« execrate her namey 

AndblaA the fair-one'i openiBgfome; 

Leave her, tba' gen'roiis, tender, wife^ 

A mark for ideoti to defpife ; 

For one moA natural offence, 

Be deaf to heart-felt peoitence ; 

And think an age of Ibrrow will not 

Atone an injurjr we feel not ? 

llUfated fiunbury ! thy name 

Shall be thy country'i laAing (hamet 

Shalt thou, for one falfe fiep alone 

(Thy provocations Ttnown to none) 

Shalt tbou, enlightcn'd, generoui, kind^ 

The model of a female naind j 

Shalt thou, enrich'd with ev'ry grace, 

Fit fcion of thy royal race ; 

Shalt tbou, and none defend thee, bear 

The uniropaffion'd madam't fneer^ 

"Who free from one offence alone. 

Slicks not at any crime but one ? 

And OmII a life to forrows given, 

And ev'ry virtue under heav'n. 

Which felf-renoBnciBg fathers teach, 

Which hermits tried, but cou'd not reach > 

Shall not this life at length affuage 

Th' envenom'd ranf our of the age, 

And give, yet purer from the llain. 

Its Bunhury to fiune again ^ 

M 5 % 
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My worthy friends (I Ipcak to thoA: 
Who feel a fomething on their trAwi) 
If rage your generout fouls inflame, 
Se not deluded by a tiame. 
Nor lofeyourfelvei in foolifh pafljon^ 
Becaufe warm livers arc in faffliion. 
Why Ihou'd you make a fufs about it ? 
You're as well with it, as without it. 
Ne'er wu that thing, tobich critne we caU, 
Whbfe confcqnenccs are fo {mail. 
From your abundance, hurts it you. 
If others glean i little too i 
'Tie time, in juAice, to take huff. 
When medlers have not Itft enough. 

Here my dcflgn might trawl farther, 
And prove that there's no harm in mnrtber. 
But 'tis too much fur young begiiincrs. 
And haply might encourage linners ; 
Moreover, when I lalk'd of hemp, or 
Gallows, perchance *(wonld IpoU n^ temper. 
And thefe lines, vitfaout brie or tumour. 
Are penn'd by Satire in Good-Hamour. 
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THE ABODE OF GENIUS- 

A FABLE. 

ADDKESSSD TO THE K^VKRInD MS. JKRHtX. 

-Ir ELlt;ABETH,LADY CRATEN,tN TBS VEAR I??!. 

O I R John Rupee from, India faUsf 

Richer than iay kingof Walcct* 

Enorinous diamonds, pearls untcM, 

With many a pound of powdeiM gold» 

Earich his ftore,- here, painted gUfs; 

There, muHioi lay ; a nreigh>ty m<(ft ! 

Befidci, of many curious things. 

Fit only for the ufe of kings. 

With heavy ballots, great and Imall, 

But he, the heaviefi of them all, 

Look'd up, and fmil'd, nith felf-^plaufey 

** *Tig well the Nabobs have no laws { 

" Soon thall thefe {hining trifles bear -^ 

*' A wbifper to my fdv'rcign's car, i, 

*' That John Rupee would be a peer. J 

*' Thefe too fliatl bring noc cooks frpm France, 

*' Thefe too fliall teach me how to dance, 

• The lite Sir W. W, Wjnn wu reckoned by (he Welch rlis 
richcfl nun living. A Imple Welchmin fiiJ, wScn Col Aloiity 
Viii tei, bur kiogof Wilci wooM bschofe Cot A^mtty. ' 

-N 6 <• Thefe 
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*• Yhefe too"— mnfl yield in thii fame hoar, 

CrkiDcatb, to my fuperior power. 

For while the Knight laid out hit wealth 

In pn^tSU to deftroy hit health* 

Dtfath fooD, in liabit apoplc^c* 

Took care the Knight fliould not be left fick. 

And thui hii grand defigns were foil'd^ 

By Death were Ipeilers ever fpoil'd[ 

An heir, the only one he had. 

In circumltances rather bad, 

Wai felling, at a country foir. 

Tape, candle*, fnuff, and fuch-Hke ware ; 

\7hcn the glad tidingi reach'dhit ears, 

Tim colours, hemt, and 'round him flarci. 

Cried, ** Bet—our Bet, what muft we do 

•• With all thef© thingi, for I don't know i" 

" Why, law," flic anfwered, " there'i the vicar^ 

*' Wull tcU n* for a drap of Icquor." 

*' No, no," fay* Tim, " I underftand 

^'That had I Geniui at command"— 

" Why, fetch him then, you forry elf j" 

•♦ Thai's right," fays Tim, " I'll go myfclf.'* 

The Sory rum, that France and Spain 

Sent Tim, fans Geniiii, home a^in. 

And there a friend, one lucky day, 

Advii'd him quite another way : 

*' Go north," he criei, *' the air it Veen 

*■ And clear, where Genius atay be feeo." 
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Now Tim atid Bet, io hack poft-chaUc, 
Set out for ScotUQd in two days ; 
Ke£>lv*d to travel day and pightr 
7o find tbi* Geoitn, clever fpri^t I 
Who was to fet all matters right. 
^AHthout one broken wheel or bone^ 
Tmn Kent to CoTentryriog on 
The clumfy pair j but Fortune's fmiler 
Which can far wifer beada beguile,. 
There quickly chang'd it to a frowny 
As they, their horfes at the Crowa. 
*Twas Sunday; and the boys ne'er ftily 
To keep the Sabbath flrick — with ale. 
Ah ! lucklefs man, io Warwickjhirer 
Whofe kit is to be driven by Beer. • 
(Says Prudence, wbifp'ring in myear. 
And dofi thou not, gay trifler, fear 
Thy mufefo weak, fo young, fhouldaow^ 
Be duck, or fmother'd in a Jlough i 
Flhaw ; prithee friend, I cry, begone. 
And let me with my lale have done.) 
The roads were bad, the ways were dcepy 
Both Bet and Tim were fafl allcep, 
Night long had taken place of day^ 
The driver long had lofl bis way. 
When fome moH aukward bank or ditch, 
'Twas dark, and fo they knew not which, 
* A palUllwD't name in C0TCIU17. 
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O'ertnm'd tbtfiet^ta In the dirt. 

The chailc wai broke, but thi^ not bufC* 

Goon fcramblM out, but where to go 

They could not think, they did not knofr; 

bet cried, becaufe (be could not fte ; 

Tim foon crept hftlf way up a tree. 

From whence a glimfn'ring light he Ipicd ) 

Sure, that') a houfe, otir Bet, he cried; 

Then arm in armthc]^ walk together. 

To feek a (belter from the weather ] 

Some fifty yard! they go — and find 

A fmall brick houft, a wood behind, 

A field before,' a garden gate, 

Sccur'd with care, for now 'twai late t 

They call— a female voice rcpliee — who's there ? 

'With (lick and lantern then tkawt near, 

And lets the treitibling traveller! in t 

My mafter, Sir, it not within. 

Says Mrs. Mary, for 'twas (he, 

A houfe-keeper of fiftythree. 

Quickly [heir downfal they recite, 

" Oh dear ! you mull flecp here to night,''* 

Adds Mrs. Mary ) walk in here ; 

Then leaves them, and with friendly care. 

Returns with ham, cold chicken, cheefe, 

And any wine that you (ball pleafe. 

Now round the room With (corn Tim gazM, 

High on a de(k was muficrais'd. 

31ere 
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Here bools in btify cbao* laid. 
And there fortie poeiYii Uttly roaile ( 
With thcfe,. an irikhorn and a fiddle. 
An half writ eclogtte, and a riddle. 
No llucco, glafs, nor gilding feen. 
But all was plain, and neat, and clean. 
Tim fwore at all delays, but cat, 
While Bet fat grumbling o'er her meat : 
/' 'Twag hard they were no farther got j 
*' To be detainM too in a cot, 
•• Where Geniut never fliew'd hit fece, 
" 'Twai fure a mortal cruel cafe ! 
" Why may be, Tim, we may not get 
•' To Mr. Genius* three day* yfet j 
** I wonder where this Geniui is, 
•' Will he be yours, or you be hi» i" 
When lo ! a voice, fweet, fhrill, and clear. 
Cries—" who wants Genius ? I am here :" 
They flare, amaz'd— where— where — nhyhere^ 
Laid ihug in Jenner's elbow chak*, 

THE FALSE ALARM; A Tale. 

ADDEESSfO TO THE RIGHT UONODKASLC 
LADY CBATEN. * 

BY M R. J £ M N B K. 

Cupid on Venus' breaft one day. 
Lay fighiog as his heart would break i 

The goddefs kifs'd his tears away : 
" What aiia "my lovely Cupid, fpeak ? 
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** AlUf mama! we're both undone f 
*' Both, botb^uodone 1" the urchin cr^'df 

** Nay, frown not on your weeping fen^ 
** I have moft icafoa now to chide. 

'*.*Tit yoi) alone, my dear mama, 
*' Have been the caufe of all thii ftrifc;> 

** Why wonld you vex my grandpapa, 
'* And get the apple from his wife ?- 

'• You know (he'll alwayi hare her way, 

" Prouder than any earthly prince ^ 
** Never has (he forgot that day, 

*' Nor ever curtfy'd to you fince. 

'* At for her hufhand*, yoU'Well knfow,. 

** She leadi him an ungodlike life. 
" Like many acr horeft' man below, 

** He mufl not contradict his wife; 

* Well,, what's the matter ?" Vonas criei^ 
And fmilei upon her darling fon ; 

' Come» tell me, child, andwipcyoureyesy 
** What have this doughty couple done ? 

* ComCr what's the caufe of all this rout }" 
" O ! dear mama ' wc may go play, 

' For as you live, we're both tum'd out,. 
■*' Or have refign'd, as mortali fty. 

** Anoiber 
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* Another Venus «ome » town,"* 

•* Another Venuj !" " Vc>, iadeedf 

* With a fwect Cupid of her own : 
** I hid it all from Guaymedc. 

' He heard my grandpapa declare, 
** Ibe age was now grown fo refin'd, 

* 'Twaj not enough the face was fair, 

'* Some men would now regard the mind. 

' That we but little knew our trades, 
" And mifs'd of many a rotary j 

* Whim Pallas and the nine old maids- 
** Could catch ai many hearts ai we. 

' Granted, indeed, as 'twas but fit, 
'* You well could form the face and air^ 

* But, lack-a-day > for fenfe and wit, 

*' You had not much your&lf to fpare< 

' He forms a Venus of his own, 

" And that fhe might with cafe furpafs us^ 
' Sends her, before the thing was known, 

'* To board i ng-fchool OQ Mount Parnafliis* 

* Phctbiu has long ow*d me a fpite ; 

" You know we had a foolifh quarrel^ 

* Becaufe Mils Daphne, in Jier fright, 

-4' Would aeeds, foribotb, become a lauiel. 
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*' So, in rerenge for thi» old grudge, 
** He and bit tiltaeful fing fang crew, 

** I'm told by ibofe who well can judge^ 
" Soon taught her ev'ry thing they kneWr 

?' Thui ann'd with beaury, wit, and fenfc, 
" Jove thinki fhe can have nought to fear, 

*' jFIow Ihould weak moi'talg niakc defence, 
" AfTauIted both by eye and car t 

'*' I faw them walking in Hyde-park j 

*' And if the truth i needs mull tell, 
•• The lady and her little fpark 

" Both did their butinefa mighty well," 

Venut, tho' piqn'd at the affront. 

Could prefcntly the fecret read j 
*' Pooh, child, f;iys (he," my lifeupon't,' 

" Thi» is fomc trick of Oanymede. 

*' I thought by thii you knew his trade, 

" Have you forgot how in a trice, 
■** When you and he at hazard play'd, 

** He won your all with loaded dice t 

" And can you now believe his lalea, 
*' Or think, fo much as I and you know, 

** Jove would not fooner eat bis nails, 
*' Than break with us, to humour Juno t 

•* Indce8» 
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•« Indeed, my child, you're fairly bit i , 
" This fibbing, faijcy, little pug, 

•' Ha» learnt the filly piece of wit, 
" That mortal puppies call hum-bug. 

- " But 1 (hall teach the little elf, 

" To keep his tongue within his teeth j" 
•* Nay, now, mama, judge for yourfelf," 
Cries Cupid, almoU out of breath, 

" For there they come, I fee them now ; 

" Sec with what grace ftie moves alongf 
** I cannot, I protell and vow, 

•* Think yet what Gany'a told roe wr6ng.** 

The goddcfs fmil'd— " Are thofe," faid flie» 
" The two by whom we're both undone ? 

*' Lord, child * when will you learn to fee ? 
*' That's Craven and her little fon. 

•' Our empire much cm her dependt, 
" She's -the beft friend we have on earth; 

*-* Pallas and I, tho' feldom friends, 
" Agreed to Dtare her at her biith. 

*• And tho' chat Gany talks fuch fluff, 

<* There's no believing what he fays t 

•' Yet troth the urchin's right enough 

** In all he told you of her jn'aife." 
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Cupid look'd queer, and thought it odd'. 

Not that the £i£t could be difputcd, 
Svt, like a man, the little god, 

Did not much like to be coafuted. 

'* Well, ■•ell," criei he, " you may be bit, 

" I'roiRot lb bliody but I can fpy, 
** She'g all your beauty, all your wit, 

" And he more wiiMiing tricks than I," 

[The bllswing ire fud (O be wrbten b; Mr. WiLCd, ind mtl 

fini to rii *fur the forioer i.fciiW to [hit fcntlemui in oar 
Third Volume were pnnttd.] 

TO MISS WILKES, ON HER BIRTH-DAY. 

AUG1TST .|6, 1777. 

The iKiblefl gift you could receive. 
The nobleft gift this day I'd give ; 
A father'i heart I would bellow, 
Sut that you Hole it long ago. 

ON BLIZA'a KETIIIING TO BAM. 
>.T THE lAMK. 

Ah *. fata! grorei, &id Echo crles^ 
You're fair Eliza'a choice. 
The dying fwaint accufe her eyes^ 
7he nightingale! bei voice. 
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A WELL KMOWM THEATRICAL CHAHCTEI, (ATC« 

LY dei:eaied. 

BT THE iAMI> 

Little Ws body, l)ut much left his foul, 
All thing* by halves, but nothing in the whole i 
He cornea prepar'd by tiaturc and by art. 
With half a head, but not quite half a heart t 
Half cowardice, half courage tudiipcDfc, • 
Half modcft?, felf piide, half wit, half fcnfe. 

SFITAFH OV LXDT. VANE's LAF-DOG VSMY, AT 

TBE TIME or THE FUBLlCATIOtf OF HEK ME-^ 

HOIXt IN PEaEGfLINB PICKLE, OHOER TKI 

KAMB OP LAOT PBAIL. * 

BY THE SAMI. . 

At thicTM I bark'd, at lovers waggM my tail, 
And thm I pleas'd both lord and lady Frail. 

LOVE AND WINE, ACatcs. 

BYTHISAME. 

Thy altar, gen'roui god of wine, ■ 

A votary leaves fijr Silvia's (hrine j 

Put fhould my Silvia faithleft prove. 

For thee I'H quit the god of love ; 

Thy ne£tar (hall my cares difpel, 

Thy wit on all her faults fhali dwell j 

Love's myrtle torn, freft ivy wreathes I'll ftvine 

To deck tbe brows of the gay god of wine. , 
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OH TBS MIKIATDXE OP Hill WllXltt 
Br THE 8AMI. 

' The bemt'rful imd foft outline 
Goflct corrcflly may defign. 
And with UDerring pencil trace 
Maiia'r faultlefi form and ^ce j 
Bat to no mortal it h given, 
Fromethcui like, to fteal from hcav'n. 
The piercing light'ningof the ikies. 
Or match the lufirc of her <7et. 

»K IPITAFH OK A CELEBBATID PXIMZ MIMISTXX. 
lY T HE lAWE. 

InFAMI^ facnim. 
Hie fitus eft, 
Rotiertu* Walpote, comei Orfordix. 
<2si fummocum confilio, Sc nefendi improbitate, 
Fatriam jn maxlrao babeni odio, & ab ei 
jtire exofui, 
Dei cornipteU fifiu, 
(Numen quod uaicnm coluit) 
Semtutem'firniiilGmam, tc more> pelS|nof, 
OmnigenAexpAtlla pietate. 
Pro virili inOituere conatut eft. 
Talem vixifle, & feoem mori, ae mircrif^ loAor ; 
Socios 
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Socioi tnaximot liabuic, 
FrftiHrnHMMJaair Dbcchi Nokkk trenfem, 
Et'Dnsei Kifinblkx faaftn, 
Privubs ctiadi ct pvbJicoi* 

Ccf^rem etiam & Senatum. 
THE T H A N,E OF B U t E, 

INSTXILKD KltlCHT OF TMI GAKTtH AT WIMP- 
• 01 IM SBPTEMBBa 176Z, THE MONTH AFTBK 
lORO At-BIRARLt rOOK TKl KATAKMAH. 

AKIWaONQ. 
»r THS lAMIt 

I. 

YoiJ may fiog of Will Pitt, or my lord Albemarle. 
You may toaft your eld/rinJ, or yoor farouriu girl ) 
Bat my tbeme atl your praife* will eqaally fuil, 
And who Ihould it be bat John carl of Bute. 

Derry down, 

fr. 

With manncTi unform'd, aod viHb lingnage un- 
co uili) 
The rude north he deferted, to' polifh the looth t 
Hia tov'd bagpipes he \tfu fi began -on his flnte, 
And a P — foon yielded to John earl of fiMe. 

Dcrry^WD. 
Vol. I. N III. Not 
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III. 

Not inelodroai hli note, nor hit voice Tweet ot cleat. 
And rather ofleqded her fine delicate ear; 
fiat hii fmll pTBptr fittpi pleafed, tha' he ftood mute, 
And i^ Jiv mthimg ibriUi a( M* ]<tkn ear) of Bote. 

Oerry down. 
IV. 
Idle telle lie leTt off for plain mUter of faS, 
And at Cliefden'* lov'd plaj^s oft reach'd the fifth aA ; 
Though he Ijioke ne'er •.-word, like wile Gl/nalie'd 

confutei 
And ivtuttrd anviSin follow'd John eari of Bote. 

Dciry down. 
V. 
To be knight of grekt Edward'i Joe ribband aad 
liar. 
Oft bejrond the fair'i garter thii bold Scot poJhM far, 
A lance le upright went well couch'd to the root. 
And won England'* fam'd trophiet for John earl of 
Bote. Derry down. 

VI. 
The King girei but one> like his coantrymu 
Chartret, 
All England to hang him wob'd part with both gar< 

ten; 
And good Lord ! how the people would laogh and 

won'd hoot, 
Cou'd they once fcE a fwiogiog thit John earl of Bote. 
Deny down. 
THE 
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THE WREATH OF FASHIONj 

OK, THI 
AST or IBHTIUBNTAt FOBTBT. 



—Dimtri, Uj^Tigtiti, 



Di/cifuliinm tMiirjitbttfierut tatbidrat. HoR* 

BT SICHAKD TICKiLL, ISQ. 

J- H B following linet were occafioned by die 
Author*! hiTiDg lately ftadied, with infinite atten- 
tloD, feveral falhionible piodoflioni in the Senti- 
nentil Ayle i in moft of which, a nifappltcation, 
act a defefl, of taleoti feeaM to have betiayed their 
Aathon into fome degree of falft uSe. For ex- 
ample—A noble Author who has given moll decifive 
proof* of talent and jiidgment, by hia Ode on the 
death of Mr. Gray, and bii Tranflation of Dante j 
hai lately thought £t to publilh two Odea on the 
death of'— hii Lordlhip's Spaniel. 

fiut the reigning faJhion in modern poefy ia Senti' 
memal Panegyric on Married Beautieg. Thia ap- 
pears in a thoufand varioai Shapes i from Bonti 
Rhimees on the wou'd-be Sappho of Batb, np to 
Doggerel Epiltles to the lovely Amoret, 

la 



t '!>< ] 

In attempting to ridkole this rocxiltlh fblly, it ii 
'carcdy necefliry to apologize to the ieverat Perfba- 
ages of the ScDtimenta] train, for introducing thn'' 
nsmej. When a ' oet annouocei himfelf, and pob. 
lidy wean hii LndccIs, he ii lawful game for the 
Critici ; lAttbOc his work) come fi««i th« Fref$, ot* 
according to Sir Benjamin Backbite's fjltem, " eir- 
" tuUii im Mtmu/erifi." Befidcs, to canva& the 
flighter imperfeOiDDt, either of ftyie or of coodaft, 
feems to be the limit of poetical ctnfure. It ia onlf 
the defperate Satyrifi, whofs utveBomed pen ftrikei 
at the charaaer and hononr of lodiridsali, that per- 
yvfti md -di%races Poetry.— Sach afperfiont, if wd| 
foanded, are too groft for Ae bifcniid of the Mvfei i 
and if (at it generally die cnle) they let nwnty 
falA, they recoil not only oo the Aathor, bat on the 
rei-y art itfelf, which can lb eafily be pRrcrtcd to A 
bad a pnrpofe.-^Bot who can be hart by a Criliqn 
on hit Charades and ftebnlTei f*~An iBtpotariev of 
falfe Tafte may not be very plealitnt, bat rt aerct 
can ftrioafly cSend Men of fcnfe and good breeding: 
Botb which qnalitiei, ai the A«tfaer agreei with all 
the world in acknowledging hit Personages to pofleA 
in Ae higheft degree, ib be reqwefit that not only 
they, bn the few otben who nay happen to rend 
hii Poem, will ac'qait him of any int 
flighMlt efiVncc. 



THE 
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THE WREATH OF FASHION. 

When firft the Mnfc Kcorded Beauty'j praifc 
In glowing numbere, and earaptiir'd lays, 
Sweet was the Poet's fong ; wndeck'd by art; 
For Lore wai Nature, and his theme the Hcarr. 
At Beauty's flirine how brightly Genius glow'd! 
There, her wild wreathti luxuriant fancy flrcw'd j 
Whofe flowrcti, wak'd by Love's enliv'ning ray, 
ScattcrM with native fweets the artWs lay. 
Such were the -ftrains th* etfamour'd O-ald fiing ; 
Such the fond lays that flow'd from Pr/Vs toufoe; 
Hot of its beS reward was vcrie beguil'd, 
When Julia own'd its pow'r, and CbUt &iil'<I. 

Far other lays denote the modern Bard — 
Nor love his Ibeme— nor Beauty his reward- J 
His temp'rate verfe a gentler homage pay*. 
And fighs ferenely for unfeeling praifc. 

This purer tafte, this philofophic art, 
■{If thou, O Sencimenti thy aid impart) 
The Mufe flialt fing— attend yc glittVing train" 
Of fighing Beaux, nor fcorn the votive flrain [ 
Tho' harlh the verfe, tho* rude the unpolifii'd lay, 
Soft is the tender fcieofe tbeydifplay. 

V«t. I. O .Jiid, 
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^irft, for true grounds of Sentimentat lore, 
-The fccn^s of modern Comedy. explore ; 
{dramatic Homiltei ! devout and fage, 
Stor'd with wife maxims, *' fcoth for youth and 

" age." 
Maxima, that fcorning their old homely drefs^ 
Shift from plain proverbs to fpnice fentencea* 
7ut chief let CumherlanJ thy Mnfe dired ; 
High Pricft of all the Tragic-comic fefl ! 
Nid darti and flames his Lover cetfy waiti ; 
Calm as a Hero, cas'd in Hanky'i^us; 
Till damp'd, and chUI'd, byfeatimental fight, 
jf 5ph ftifled paffion in a vapour dieii 

Hence form thy tafte, hence (Irev thy temp'ratc 
l.ys 
With moral raptures, and feotentiout praife. 

Thm'ftilI'd, with critic care, thy fubjefl choofe ; 
A kindred theme, congenial to thy Mufe. . 
No giddy Nymph, of youth aad beauty vain. 
But fome fair Stuic, link'd in Hymen's chain ; 
£ercne and coUl j by wife Indifference led 
To a rich Title, and a — fep'rate bed. 
Now, fick of vanity, with grandeur cloy'd. 
She leans on Sentiment, to footh the void ; 
Deep in Roufleau, her purer thoughts appfoye 
TIf Mctaphyfici of PUtooic Love. 
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lliine be the taft, with quaint, ^ntaAic plirnfc, 
To mricgate her unimpalEon'd praifc. 

Poetic Complhnents fpotn Sonnets cull- 
Harmonious quibbles, logically dutl ! 
TniC'to theirage of Paradox, they chime 
Problems in verfe, and ibphiftry in rhyme- 
Yet, thro' thefe lymbecks Cowley's patient Mufe 
Frum mimic fighs diflill'd Caftiilian dews ; 
So Spencer toil'd, to fooih the Royal Maid ; 
So hapleft Petrarch w^t his X^ura*s fhade. 

But hence, tame Precept ! — let example lead 
The modilh Poet to bis glorious meed : 
Hafle, to the radiant fliriue of Falhioo, haAe ! 
There, form thy genius, there, correal thy tafle. 

And lo! the glttt'ring Altar Hands -confeft 1 
Loofe o'er the Goddefs floats her motley r«A : 
As Flora, gay,— M Iris, wiWly blight. 
Its vaiyiog iwix (Irtkes t)ie dazzled light. 
Here, Vanity, with flowVs and feathers croirn'd, 
Sports with the Seafons thro' their airy roundi 
Here, fptirious Art and mimic Science pour 
Whims of a day, and theories of an hour. 
Tiie Goddefs fmiles ; for, lo ! even Poet* trace 
Her local charms, her temporary grace^ 
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Above the reft, how fondly ihif regfifdt- 
Her ^*iUe train, the Scmua«atal B»rtl» ! 

On a {gpKC pedetlal of Jfitlgwetd •aurt^ 
Where motley forms, aad tawdi^.embleniBfUo^ 
SeboM fli; caui^cratei to cold applaufe, 
AFeCrcfafltoD, work'd wX^^f^-afei 
The Vafe, of Sentiment !— to th>4 impart 
Thy kindred coldnefi, and congeal asU 
Here, (at in humbler Icene;* fropi Card* lasd Gottt* 
The Mule-rid ACffiv gleam her IfiarpediRguli) . 
With votive fong, and tribotary verfe, 
Falhion's gay. train her gentle rkei Fchearfei 
What foft poetic incenfe breathes around 1 
What foothiag hymns from Adulatioa found 1 - 

When Falliion call«, can Car^JU be away ? 
For hpr ev'n Cariifk breathes a random lay j 
Not w,tth the praife of youthfol Frienddiip Gr'd; 
Kot with the^Ioip of Dantb'i Miife-infpft'd; * 
A fofter lay, a gentler tribute's paid j 
The laft fad retjuiem to a— Spaniel'^ fiiade !■ ■.- 
Here too Fiiapalriik waits ftwie Incky hit j 
For, flill the fla,ve,of Chance, he/^m»at«U. 
While 'To--aafiitTi4 his pathetic bow difpUys^ 
Ajjd frincejy Baaihh^ Glen( faooiage payt. 

» 5C! P.ge 17. 
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Faffe to eaoh ftv'ring Mufe, ttie cteft of Phtrb^if 
Here ftiing Cltat^det, Or Abricate a Ktbui. 
With chipt oi wit, and mittilated hys. 
Here PalmtrJIm fin«ers his B<nti^ Rhlmih. 
Slalgra-vt! whofc Mufc n<tr winds nor Waves GOiV 

troul, 
Here bravely peiTs Acfoftics— on tie Pale. 
Warms vlth poetk^re the'Nflrthern air, 
And footlii with htnefiil raptures — tit great Bear f 
So Ahen the ndbel'winds en Neptitne fell, 
1 bty ibnk to nA, St found of Triton's Ihetl. 

** If FUmmiw thiH poetic henourt prize, 
•* Shali I bt mute?" (the laureat tniuieaJ cHttJf 
*' What if fome rhal Bard my empire fliare ! 
•* Yet, yet, I tremble at the name of Cisft, * 
•* PinJar to Chre had yielded— fo did I-^ 
** Alas, can Poetry nith P«|k^vie 1 

• Wboerci hu rod his Letilbxjft teifet, prcfcnitd to hV 
Hijefly, w'ab k ^(i«f liijt Puflh, ui<t thii no oBk Am fWt 
Dty, will not wonder at the jealovfj ud i^weheBfiM the LaiutaC 
ciprcBci of {b fnnoidilile t, riTil. — The rKollEflion of die Poplin 
]»di to > dignffiaa, in ihcTindiric ftile of itl Liurcatl, on tb« 
Atil cwirequincbi ilisc Might follow Troai eftablilbing Lord Clvc'» 
method of tKUai k prj&st to ntty PAtk— Iriit iM LiuAtt r«- 
csren bit Ipirilt, bjttlU^Dt of lk« lift pnAoCtiM sf his «Wtk 
Ualc— <ii CM'i SMr)t«^Brrw»n»llMi«f F^MtWt nFoDT 
Uuiulfad of WlutdK«l.<^^ 
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" At me ! if P«ti htrnr for applanfe, 

" How Jerniagbmm will thrive on Simiygm^rt 

** What tatter'd tinfcl Liutril will difplay! 

** CarmartlKii lattiti— Car/i/fc paduafoy ! 

" Garriei will fcUew hia old remnant trade ; 

" He'll buy mjr place with Juiiiet hrtcade. 

" While A*ftty, the reverfion to obtaia, 

*• Vamps hi) Bath Jruggte, till he ^oiU the grain* 

*' Perifli the thought ! hence vr6oiMry fear J 

" Phoebiu, orPh*dru», fliall old »3;teiM./checf. 

" Faikion ! behold their gift—be this pwferr'd !'^ 

—He fiid— and provdly braudiJh'd thcGeat'tieard.-^ 

Ib jiift degree, the Goddcfi haili their loiU^ 
Bowt fof a diilich, for » Ibma fmilca, ■ 
Familiajr nodi an Epigram aitend, 
An Odt will almoft rank you as a Friend t 
A fofter name fosd Elegy bellow*^ 
But neareft to her Heart a Sonnet ffowr. 

Behold, one dunce, by her profound decree^ 
Supreme Dictator of the Coterie : 
Prim, plauGble, oracular, and fage, 
The native TexUr of the wood'ring age ! 
The folema co:icomb never talks— his frown 
Is indaot obloquy, hit ihiile renown : . 
Words would degrade this literal^ God : 
He gives his fiat with a Jilent nod. 

Another's 
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AnotHefs fame more gentle honoOrs tel! ; 
famifiar Critic of each bright Rvclli! 
Soon as the orient beam of BeautyVray ^ 

Cifcld^s, jufl at noon, the dawn of day ; > 

And Devon wakes !— '* and Pkcadily''s gat ;" ' 

PerchM at her Grace's toilet, MUm iits, 
The hitle Schcliaft of the Fetriale Wits. 
TitM of conjcfliire, and perplex'd with doubf, 
To him they fly— to make a riddle out ; 
To'pieitc a paragraph's myfterioiis vail ; 
And eke otit ScandaKi hefitatitig tale. 
With confcious pride the flippant Witling fharei 
His motley tafic of mifcellaneous cares ; 
Expounds CharaJei, thro' ciofc detraftion ptyei, 
Conflrues miliaU, and the hlnh fiipplies. 
And ofl, with varied art, his thouglits digrefa 
On deeper themes — the documents of drefs :- 
With nice difixrnment, to each llilc of face 
Adapt a ribbon, or fuggefl a lace j 
O'er Graaiy't cap bid loftiir feathers float,' 
And add new bows to Div»*\ petticoat. — 

Others; relblu'd more ample fame to boafl, 
Plant their own Laurels in the Morning Pt^. 
Soft Evtming dews re^fli the tender green : 
Fafi but a Month, it fwelli each Magaxine-^ 
'Till the luxuriant bows fo wildly Ihoot, 
The AMMual R^f/ltr tranfplanti the root— - 

04r taf 
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But ihefe are fparioifs honours, not the tnir. 
Who (hall obtain Jbt IVrtMh ^ f^>»— who ? 

The w/jy Cbarlts loog flourith'd o'er the reft ; 
Kx{ ert tu 4rgiie, or to flatter bcfl ; 
Vor, born a Difputaiit, a So phi ft bred, 
ilis Nurfc he fileric'd, and his Tutor led : 
Btit liail'd, with filial diity"* pious fenfe, 
Hi» Sirc'i beft gift — detuiive Eloquence. 
That art to chcrifh, with a lavifti pride 
Hit kindred Genhi* ev'ry pow'r fupplied : 
PerTuafion'i bieath— to Twell the Statelbiani ftilt 
Or, if his fancy veer, retard the gale. 
Soft words— to mollify thc.Mifer'i bread, 
And lull relenting Ufury to reft. 
Bright beam) of wit— to ftill the raging Jew ; ^ 
His black'ning tnifts diffolve to golden dcw^ . ] 

Teach him to dun no m<»^e, and lend anew [ J 

Here, Cfrar/w his native eloqfiencerrfn'dj -j 

Plesi'd at the Toilet, in the Senate fliia'd j 
And North approv'd— ^nd Amwit loak'd kind. J 
Till, raflily wand'ring in Ambition'^ chafe. 
He loft at once bis laurels and — his place. 

At Fafhion'sflirine, behoH a gentler Bard 
Gaze oa ttc myftic Vafi with fonil regard— 
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** Can'ft thou (Ou criet) with lenfs, witfa genius 

** frangbBf 
** Can'fttboutoFafliioti'stjre&iiQjrfiibnutr 
** Secure io n«iv«, tndcpendnt wit ? 
** Or jiieU toSentimcat's iofipid nile, 
« ByTalte, l^Ftniy, chac'tf thro' a&«wW* SMwrf f 
** Ah, BO 1— 4w SitriJaM** the comic psgs ; 
*^ Or let me fljr wkb Gmridk bvmlht Stage." 

Hafie th«D» my Friend, (for let me boall that 
nane) 
Rafle to the op'oiag path «f genuine Fame : 
Or, if thy Uufe a gentler theine fmrtne, 
Ah, 'tis to Love, and thy Eliza, duel 
For fure the fweettft lay fiie well may. claim, 
Whofe fpul breathes harmony o'er all her frame f 
While wedded Love, with ray fcrenely clear, 
Beams hom her eye, as from its proper fphere. 

^But thou, forwhom the Mufe fird tun'd the lyrCf 
Vot'ry of Sentiment, (k> thou afpire. 
With ftiidioui toil, to win that bright reward, 
7/m Wrtalh af Fajhlcn for her chofen Bard. 
Not rudely wove with Nature's fhort.Iiv'd ftore, 
(The fimple mcedher humble Poet wore) 
But fpruce and trim, as fiiits thy kindred pow'r*,- 
With mimic buds, and artiSclal fluw'ri. 

© 5 Blt9r 
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Bleft Wreath! whofe flowrets dread no vnlgsp- 
doom 
Of fadiDg huea, or tranfitory bloost '; 
Above the fleeting pride of Flora** day, 
Thy virid foliage never can decay I 
There, violeti, pinks, and ItlJe* of the vale^ 
Ddpife the fuLtiy beam, or chilly gale ; 
There, fix'd as jirehtr't rouge, the mimic rofe. 
With pirfevering binfh, for ever glowi i 
There, myrtlcB bloom, that Ihame the Cyprian- 

ficldi; 
There» bayi^ immortal" as Paniaflui yields.— 

Triumphaat art! Let vanqutlh'd Nature monrB- 
Her loft fimpliciry, o'er Sbmjioae'ti um t 
With fympathetic forrows, on bh tomb 
Let the pale primrofe jhed its wild perfume ; 
1 he cowilip droop its head ; and all aronnd 
The wilh'ring violet itrew the hallow'd ground— 
For, mute the fwain, and cold the hand, that wove 
Their limple fweets to wreaths of artlefs low- 
Simplicity with ShenJIoM died V—— 
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THE PROJECT. APOE M^' 

DEDICATED TO SEAN TCCKEX.' 

yirum, uiif temptfiaSf el ettii maiiSs hum«r 
Mutavirt •vias, si Jufitcr uviJas Auftrh ' 

Ben/at erattt quit rarh made, ti qua dinfa, rilaxat, 
fferluiuur J^citi animonan,- • ■ ■ 

ViKOir. * 

B Y T HE SAME. 

DEDICATIctK. 
■"BVEKEHD SIR, 

1 SHOULD not talce the liberty to rtcoHimend'a 
mete POem to jrourattention, were ic nor, in fomc 
degree, fanftified by the fubjcft of which it treats j 
and more particularly entitled to your regard from' 
the great purpnfe it is defigned to promote— ^or Tie 
Projiff relates to Po'itrcs; that weigHty fciencc, 
-which, according to your candid confeflion, is aV 
leall of equal importance wiih Religion — And the 
vbjeA it aims at, is the fame in regard to all our po- 
litical difputes, 31 yours avowedly is upon the one 
great cooteftof the prefent times-^-To cut ' off the' 
diftempered bough, was yont Prcjefl ; mine ftrikes at* 
, the vecy root of. all oppolitioit, 

O & Is 
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Ittraiia confequeace of an attentive penifalaf 
your Tra^n tpat J let myfolf to fe^cb fyr t^iis gr^nd 
Arcanum.^ After ranging in vain through Grotiiis* 
BorUntaquit and Fnffe^^or/, I [cad .tiusUtn booki 
of MoDtefquicu'a Spirit of Lawt, without makiag 
the dcfifed difcOTCryn-ful nt leagth ihc Ji^nnecBth 
tiook rewarded aD loj joilsn-^ need uot jefrelli your 
memory with the jtttr^ict^axs of his^fi^.upaa the 
rdtiion between dtnate aafi national cha^afier— It 
wonU, ho^erer, be great prefumption to arrogate 
»• myfclf the merit of > difcovery, which I owe en- 
tirely to that profound Pbiloibpher ; it being from 
him that I have learnt to account for all variation! 
of temper, by the operation of atmofpher upoa 
the Jiiret, md thence on the aHln, ape! n-flSim ot 
the heart. 

By him I have been uughr, that the jdiffeffnt 
pruporcioni of />eat or c»ij produce i^milfr degceei 
of cowardice pi courage — So that it lolely dcjKndt 
upon the laiitm^, whether a nation is relaxed into 
Turkith flavery, or braced and haftjeoed into Eug- 
lifh. fiecdom— Upon thi^ foundation My ProjeA ii 
railed— which I fub;nit to your wifdom and candour 
.—but, aa mo^ Ptojeflort arc of a fanguine temper, 
and, as I u»rn, J entertain oo doubt of the fuH 
fucccls of mji ProjeA, I cannot conclud«t without 
protefiing igapH ibat Hvii Efi/iafiari which ac- 
conpanled 
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compuiicd jitfiw— ^Ukii^ wn bt imftf)ppeSe^ t« 
my fcatinwsti tJaaji yovr t<o^«l sbjunttoa «i Ol 
poffible reward for yo^r pelii^tioRJ J«bQun-'rO|» tbc 
contrary, I hereby ipfifi. ffSpw^f eogtge to Btcmri 
with much readioeft, t^ AWAOtiinfak KoompcBCev 
which thel^ ipf nt»tfbP» nxv lw4 the Kiac Loids^ 
and CommoDi, ia tbf.icfth of their wtfdpm tp b«« 
Sow on me, 

la all other p^iiicat tenets^ beiiere mc^ 

Tarn- m»Jl devetid Di/dple, 

The A U T H O' It 



THE PROJEC*; 

Since lagc philofopher* aver, 

ThaC cliinau fonns the chiiraSer; 

And prove each nation, tame, or boldr 

Juft ai iU air is hot or cold ; 

What fchcmcs might crafty ftatefmcn \wfy 

If ftich a fyftem they'd obey i 

Suppofc the Turks, who now agree . 
It wox^A fatlgut them to be free, 
Should build an Ice houfe, to debate 
More ct*!y on affairs of ftatc, 



Might 
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SIi|fat not fome Muflblmcn be broTight, 

To brace their mindt, not fhrink'at thought f- 

Hovr, at tfadr blood began to cool,. 

WooM nature fcorn defpotic rule i 

The filken fonw of- flatifh eefi:,> 

WooM glow for freedom, while theyjrt^sit ;; 

Afld, in proponion to the cold Dels, ' 

Difcover latent fire and boldnefs. 

For thiit 'tis Monterqiiicu explains ■ 
The power of air upon the veins ; 
The Ihort'ning fibres brac'd bj cold^ 
The blood, files back,, the hear-t'growG bold ;: 
Relax'd by heat, their force declines, 
The fpirits droop, the Being pines : 
'Till, quite o'erpowVd, the lick'ning foul^- 
Tields to the atmofphere't controul.' 
Thos a^f each impulfe can impart, 
To that lixrmait.ew, the heart. 

Thanks, mighty Jots, thy fove reign care. 
Environ! us with Northern air !' 
Our atmofphere to honour leads, 
Ihfpires the breal^ to hardy deeds ; . 
The heart beats quick j,— the fpirits rife ; 
A41 which our latttvdt fupplies. 
Yet, (for extremes ev'n virtue mar,) 
TVe fometimes carry ours too far : 
When winter winds too chilly piereej. 
Wc grow impatient, wildandH^rcej- 
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To gentler climei, ^nd milder ftScsiH '. ' 

To moderate this bWdrittrtinei 

la oft the philofophic theme ; 

Senfe, vit, anil policy combiite;' 

But Itill too Uarnidly refine. 

The fyftem's plain O- well pwrfued ;- ^ - 

Wc muft corre^ o-ar^Ulttittfe. 

How many ^tjhm hare been loitj- 
By the houfeineeting-ia tift»fif 
The oppofition flock together, 
&i1ce firings ef wild geefe, in hard weather;: 
Keen, as the bUft that chills their blood. 
They nip each mifliflerial bud r 
The taider bloom of taup anJ'mtamt, 
That Narih with wit and wifdom fcreensi- 
Too oft their adverfc influence feela, 
Str/n^j from-thc (bormj and half congeal»-j 
That, cv'n in alt his blufhing grace, 
Sambrr fcarbe tbawa them, with— hts_/2r«. 

Whence then, in fpite of feafc and reafoir,. 
Do (iatefmen choo& tbUadyttk feafon i 
Why not the parliament adjonm. 
Till fumraer'a^wn/yiflf return ? 
But ah, what honcll fquire would Aa^ 
To make his^n-^, inftead of hayf 
The Btaux wou'd fcatcely think of lawj. 
To give up a«ri*r(iKpA or-^'; 
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And fejr ytj^//meit, wa^'i ^mwitxr - ' 
Amni St. si^itm'i'mSfSfimbtff 

Winter, flero pow'rj hwS ^<i««e 
The kindred flortnr of nwdHtobaiCr 
Still, by the cliniate'i in^jc }>ow^, 
Muii gloomjr flatefmca dfQOpvvad iMfr 
Vnleft {bme Prejf^ we cw ftwQ 
To footh in rage, ka Hgoui i>mr« 

A fimplc plan t^ fwtfe ««plwM ^ 
Nor alki a patent for her piiBt. 

In either houfer below tlic chain*. 
Where S^ibu^ rulei, fad iTmiM (ii^tretk 
There Aaodi a t»i>ip, wH«re tlwy pl»e(f 
The votei,. the joum^It, and Hie mace t 
** Hence with ttjat battle '" CnHqwfll tried {■ 
And wifely too ; 't» afdth priie [• 
Hence with it all I ii filU a pl«ce 
A nobler ornaneat 1^11 gr«ce. 
Here with capaciout bulk, profottBc) 
A* Fainaff'i paunch, as P^imuA'* rotindt- 
A vaft Btnu^b, day by day, 
Shall chafe th^ soxioui biafla awayr 
And fpread an artiGcM glow, 
Tho' Palace-yard ii wrapt in fnow.-i« 
Around the flaeic, with veftal^rjde,- 
A Firi-Ctmmtitt (hall preGdc, 
B;dlotted by thefitipe iliraAioqt 
As Grtitvilit'i ietuty fir tit^mt t- 

With 
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With Veimnfts, to f«ed the firCf 

And make it fpr«d, and blaze the highwr i 

And ChaiTBtm more fedaCely fage, 

To quench its too cxcefTHrerage. 

The fuel for fuch deep de^gni* 
Nor Ipring* from gmves, nor.luFks in minei } 
Combuftibtes for Aaie ^%iAn 
The pref* more fpcerfily preparei ; 
The teeming prefs flialt h i tier ,fca Iter 
Rheamt of inflanunatoiy' matter y 
Here, " tboughta-thac glow and »«(]* tlttti»MBT 
To their own eleraeot fball tma j 
But, Ibifted from their .awtbor'i aimi. 
Shall fpread more £ilut«ty Aamei. 

Almox^ by contraA Ibali provide 
^lie libeii vamp'J for either fide. 
And Aipulate thraughout.the fea&Q 
To furnifh proper Smxit. of tregfoik 
How bright witl the Bw»^ glow. 
While heaps of JitminHiK below i 
What ardoura will JVaw Tnth difpcAfe 
rir'd with a p«geof Commoa &n{tt 
Yet in a momeat 'twill bc flack'd. 
By thruftiog in ZViw yiKin-V ir^it.i 
Again 'twill Vindle in a triee, 
Refrefli'd with fcrflp» gf J3r. Frieti 
Now fmouldcr Qww wUhiClumfyliaoalCt 
AVbUe Jobiiftn'i fogt -eiich ^n^Sfi choftk I 
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Now hUs, and fputter^ and befinear 
The Koule with brimfflonc of Shtbitart. 

O Sattcriog hope, whofe gilded ray. 
Too oft bids raptiir'd fancy ftray f 
Thy (hadowy forms' the mufc deceiTC, 
Or time fhali bid her Prrjcii live. 
Alieady, by thy fond prefage. 
Her blcA Buxrjgh itiells the age ; 
Kclenting Barry feels iti fway ; 
And Faftion's vapoun die awny. 

Behold the bufy hour aj^roachea. 
When chariots, vis-a-Ti), and coacheSf 
Rattle with lenatori each flreet in, 
ImpaEient for the firft day's meeting » 
Mark well what loots f what anxhnii hopes t 
Some COD their metaphors and tropes ; 
Some, morcfecure, for fear of Saw, 
Hide tbctn beneath their chaptMuc irat ; 
Whence, if the tjachcrous memory haltt^ 
The gtanciog eye repairs its fault*. 

But, lo ! the royal caralcade ! 
The Crumpet founds ; the ligriat's made ;;; 
The Tower-guns tell thc/peici begun ; 
They fire again ;— itbcj^C'^ is done. 
Now let the full Suzagla glow ! 
Spread wide the fiame above, below ; 
Now, M»nte/^Mitu, thy wifdomfhineij, 
Thy f^Oem'J true, 'tU heat rcfiaei;- 



n» 
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]ti genial influence all adore ; 
And oppoliiion is oo axon. — — 

From bench to bench, iii fpite of gouf^ 
The foften'd Cimiham move about : 
" My good Lord Sanikukb, how d'ye do I 
" I like the fpeecb ; 'twas pena'd by your 
" America has gone too far ; 
*• We muA fupporl lb jufi a war: 
" Its better than to put a curb on 
" The Spaniard, or the Houle of Bourboor 
'* Good day, my Lord ! I could fay more i 
' *' But I mutl talk to Jtar Lord Graitr." 
Chac'd is the cloud fiom Shtiburnt'i browi ( 
Hwv ^raciouDy to BhIi he bows ! 
Sec Camdcit fitting 3B a friend by 
Mansfield ! fee Rubmand clofe 10 Denhigb f 
Ev'n hardy Dii o-JbiM relentjj 
He fmiles 4nd votes with the Cai/tmi i. 
While AbiHgdoH, at Mariiinmi'x nod,. 
Kiflei ihe ivgifitrlal rod. - 

Their leaders gone, it follows duly. 
The plaftic minds of Ctrie and BeatditUy 
With half a fcore of lilent votes, 
Obey the times,, and change theirnotes^ 
And ah, if Fiizn>/i whim requires,- 
Ev'n //('nrM^a eloquence expires ! 
What wonder then their Lordfliipiprefv ' 
Without divifiop, the .^U^/ . 
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Kow hajtc my mule, xt Fmty*> AmuBOR^ . 
To tiy thy Vrojed oivtbe CbmvMj. 
*A fecret fympathy e^ufes 
The upper and the lower lianfes ; 
Thui half (hjr woHi*! already doDC ; 
Where ChaoUnt hobbles, Gtm^ 'tl nu* 
If Recliitgbam became a S^iHr, 
How MiAemtt wou'd ftiiie an Bmh T 
He'd fend him hU enlight'ntng pigeon t 
For partyoecaA ia Arrir't religifln. 

But foiae tlwre are of 'firmer frame r 
For them mull the Bmxt^la flame-t 
GmviUt't witli.flid>koni fciUe mimi § 
SaviBe but lives for paUk good. 
Yet if ambition, or tbe weatfaer 
Some gloomy dilinHUentiliould gatbeiy 
The tempcr'd air Ihall ichdc offance } 
And blend good humour with good'lcula^ 
Behold at length ti'mSatri taltea *. 
*' I rile to oppofe," He munnurM oftea e 
But finding that, heloiows notttmr^ 
Reluttant piaife lut woida allow. 
The hardy veteran fin iiim down f 
Tet gives the ^rtajirf Xmti a Irown. 
Now mark the Stgi^inm of the Citf f 
Hark, 97Zir^ gron'^ civil ! Hagubywittyt 
Savthi^t & damgU the lixne ippesn, 
CooJcDti to. keep bitUaxiatvk joan} 
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Ev'n Btll, the lavage SuH, looki tame * 
And mehi before the conq'riDg flame. 

Not fo the Lultrrllt ; in defpair 
The clamorout band b^ege the chair. 
" I burn, I bwn," old InAam cricj : 
The C0b)w/ thinki the ProjtR wife ; 
But Jack and Jemmy jointly pledge 
ThemfeWes, 'tii breach of privilegpj 
And TfH^e, Greta and Rome can hawk in, 
Agaicft this barb'roui flop to talking— 
In vain ; the Houfe eujoy the effect 
And the Bumg'.t all prute& 
But Fbx, more warily, to gaia 
His dear delight to fpeak again. 
Mod humbly move a, fin ce they approve 
Thii potent wonder-working ll«vcj 
Xcfl fomeunfeea iRirchancecBrae, 
They'd have a Faitilatsr too. 
Tho' plaufiUe hia Pt^tS fails ; 
Thine, hapi^ Mufc, alone previilti 
The vanqutfh'd Cbarla to Almaci's fled, 
Thc-^euh is prais'd : the^.£it^ii read J 
The ^flim carried nemine eon : 
The Hauft ii up ; thi: buGocfs done. 
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E P I ,S T L E 

noM TBS HOKoritABI,E CHAKLES FOX, PAS- 
TKIDGH-IHOOTING, TO THE HOtlOUBABI.1 JOUH 
TOWHIHEND, CKVISIHG. 

BT THS SAME« 

While you, dear Townfhend, (fer the biQowi 
ride, 
' Mulgrave in front, and Hanger by yonr Gdc, 
Me it delists the woods and wilds to court. 
For ruflic feiits and unambitious fport.^— 

At that dim hour when fading laorrpi expire. 
When the laft, ling'ring, dabi to bed retire, 
1 rife !— how Ihould I then thy feelingi (hoclc, 
UnOiaVd, unpowder'd, in my ftiooting frock ! 
What frock? thou crieft— 1*11 , tell thee— the old 

brown ; 
TrimmM to a jacket, with the Aittt cat down — 
ThouUugh'A; I know, thoudoflj but check tliat 

fp«er; 
What tho' no fallilon'd fportfman I appear. 
Yet hence thy Charles*) voice gains fluiller force ; 
All! Jack, if Duaoing fhot, he'd not be hoarfe. 

Nor 
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Vw deem ev'xi here the vara of (late torgpt, 
I wad with gazettes ev'ry iecond ihot : 
Atmoa't bold iheew the intervaU fupply ; 
And lUll, roethinks, his charges farthest fly. 

Oft too, while all airoand my potDtert driy, % 
With patriot Dames I cheer them on their way : \ 
No fcrvile miniAerial runners they ! J 

Not Ranger then, but Wafhington, I cry ; 
Hey on ! Paul Jones, re-echoes to the &y : 
Toho ! oM Franklin— Silas Dcane, take heed !— 
Cheer'd with .the found, o'^r hilb and dales th^ 

fpccd : 
Til] one, to whofe quicV. fcnte and pra&is'd ftiU 
His afliye followers yield a hafly will, 
Touch'd by the fccnt the palling gates convey. 
With ftartled vigilance prcfumes the prey : 
The reft a difcipUo'd fubJ^rvjcnce keep j 
Dafh where he runs, and as he cnnichei, creep i 
At length the boflile league one point avow : 
Now places, placet I order, order, now 1 
" Bunb'ry ! let me (I cry) for party's lake, 
" Teach ihee wherp bcA to aim, what ground to 

take." 

And lee, a young bird rifes, weak and llowt 
" At him, Sir Charles !"— He fires, and lays him 
;o«— 

Scar'd 
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Scar'4 >t tfcefoimifli \ip the full covr^rhigEl 

JfifAjw/atnmdom fires, miotAyiu'iigii 

Koc to tbyChailet ; intent with1ialf^h»*c) figh^ 

CantioiM I watdt their Tetcran leader*! flight ; 

At him I aim, the cove^^i head and guide ; 

X:fire ; but ah ! tooplainly on one fide : 

Again I tiy, like rifiig w rxplain, 

A' double barrel's force, but tryinvain; 

Agaiuft myfelf the heated tube recoils,. 

Nor gain* one feather to requite my toils.— 

But if too foot! the ftartled covey rife-, • 

And move afrevim jueftitn in the ftiet. 
My faithful groom -quick marks them as they fprlDg'f- 
And counls their nofsc, nndeceiv'd as Byng' t 
Whether in t^ofe array, aad ncminecon. 
To their olA beaten ground the covey's gone ; 
Or, fcatterin^ witd, in petty parties i^il. 
Some io fair aff^ and fome lo \Faft a tall, 

Thm frotir each kindred mmge, fmcy drawl 
The latent «ttb!em of a nobbi! dule; 
If ctuDce, a Hxay, lone, bird. my conriciavitc^ 
I think of Meredith, and profelyies ; . 
Mean, mangled, game not for itfelf I prize ; 
Vengeance and P?)Iirar to memory riie.^- 
S^me fcnatorial typcev*n Pointers yield ; 
Oa« loves too iianow, one too wide a field j 

Thii 
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Thii creepi bdowi that Iptiogi above hii work* 
Ai Hartley How, or uacontroll'd at Burke, 
With rav'ooua aidour fomt devour the prey ; 
O, gentle Sswbridgo, lalh fuch 6eDd* away I 
Olheri, with pazaling steal, fnall objeEls mark; 
JudicioDS LuttreU, bid then lUM-t a lari .'*• 

BotcoDW, dear Jack, a!! maitia] as thos at^ 
With fpmce cockade, heroically fmart. 
Come, and once more together let us greet 
The long lofl plcafaie* of St. Jame*') Street. 
Enough o'«r Kubblet bate i deign'd to tiead i 
Too long wcr'c ihou at anchor, at Spithcad ! 

Come, happy friend 1 to hail thy wi(h'd return. 
Nor vulgar &re, nor Teoal light QuH bum; 
From geaile bofoms purer Rataes lliall rile, 
And keener ardours flafli from Beaaiy'a eyes. 
Mcthinks, I fee thM now refume thy Hand, 
Pride of Fop alley, iho' a liule Unn'd t 
What tender joy thegaeiog Nymphs difclofe I 
How pine with envy ths negleffed Beaux ! 
While many a feeble frown and flruggling fmile 
Fondly reprove thy too sdventurous toil. 
And feem with lepreheorive love to fay, 
" Dear Mr. Townlhend, wherefore didft ihoo 
" flray ! 

Vol. I. P " What 
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« What fatal harce might one fliot have madCf 

" If DOt thy life, ihy-Ieg the farfcit paid ! 

** That ihotthy foretop might have madeitsprejTi 

•' Or fing'd one dear dcrotcd curl away j 

** Or ](^p'd that hand, the pride of lore and lace; 

" Oi fcarr*d, with bolder faciilege, thy face." 

Soon at to Brooki't iheacc thy footftepibend. 
What gt.talatioM ihy approach attend ! ' 
See Gibbon rap hit box ; aufpicious £gn, 
ThatchlGc compliment and wJt cotnbine; 
See EeaqcTerk's cheek a tinge of ted furprife. 
And Friendfhip give what crnel Health denies. 
Impoitaot Townlhend ! whit can thee wlrhftand f 
The liDg'ring black-ball lags in Boothby's hand; 
E**ii Draper checks the fentimental&gh. 
And Smithi without an oath, fufpcndr the dye. 

That night, to feflive wli and friendfhip 'doe. 
That night ihy Charles's board Qiall welcome yoo. 
Salladi, that (hame ragouts, Ihall woo thy tade ; 
Deep fliall thi^u delve in Welijie's motley palle | 
Derby fliall lend, if not hit plate, his cooki, 
And, know, I've bonght the beft Champa^gne from 

Brooks; 
From liberal Brooks, whofe Ipeculativc Ccill, 
I9 hally credit, and a difiant bill j 
» 

Who. 
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Whoi nuTs'd in clobii difd'aiDs a vulgar trade, 
EzalU 10 trnft, and blnfiici to be paid ! 

On that aurpiciooi nighti fupremely grac'd 
With cbofen gnefti, the pilde of liberal ullt. 
Hot in coDtentious heat, nor madd'ning ftrife. 
Not with the bufy illt, nor cares of life, 
We'll wajle the fleeting houri; far happier theme* 
Shall claim each thoaght, and. chafe ambiiton't 

dreamt. 
Each iiaaiy xhit/uhlieiiij can boalt 
Ht beft fhalt tell, who ftill otnttt them moft. 
Of wit, oftafle, of fancy, we'll debate; 
If Sheiidan for once be not too lace : 
But fcarce a thought to Mintiler'n we'll fpare, 
Unleft on Polifh Politica, with Hare : 
Good nator'd Devon ! oft Ihall then appear 
The cool complacence of thy friendly fneer: 
Oft IfaaU Fitzpatrick's wit, and Stanhope'* eale* 
And Burgoyne'a manly fenfe .unite to pleafe. 
And while each gneU atteadi our varied feau 
Of fcattcr'd covies and retreating fleeti,\ 
Me Ihall they with fome better fport to gain, 
And Thee mote glory, from the next campaign. 



IKD OV THE FIRST VOLITMI. 
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BOOKS printed for J, DEQRETT, oppofit^t 

BVKLINGTOH-HOUJE, PlCCADILLT. 

THE PARLIAMENTARY REGISTER, of the 
lafi, being the Secoad Siflion of the SixtecAth 
ParliancDt of Great Briuia. Contaiiuox aaaocB- 
rate, full, and wpJitUt Account of all toe Defeftci 
of the l«ft SeffioB, collated with the Kotcs nod ?»- 
pen of feTeral.GentlcDien, who have very ob%in£l)r 
communictted the fame; id Two.Votumei, h«lf bcBod 
vaA Ictl«f«d, 

tlf At the dcGre of feveral Perfco) of diAin- 
gaifhed Abilidei ind Rack, thi* Work was nndet- 
taken. The favourable Reception it has met with 
diiring the whole of ihe two laft Parlianeod, not 
et\y demandi the noft grateful AckDOwiedgtncus 
of the Editorit bat encioragei them to a CaotiaDi- 
tion of the fame through the preftat Farliameot. 
For this Parpofe, and to preveac MifrcpiefliBtatiea, 
they btg leave again to foIlci^the AiSiboce of th*ir 
former Friend*, and every other GevilcmaD. A 
SttiSt AtientioD wilt be paid to all iheir Commsoda 
and Favoerii nor will aay Affiduitj^or Care be waoi- 
iog to preferve that Trntli and< AtOiMcy, for wbicb iku 
Work hat hitherto been diAiDgoiihed. 

The PARLIAMENTARY REGISTER of the 
former Seffion complete^ being the FIRST of the 
PRESENT PARLIAMENT. -Contatbiog, anonga 
a great Nanlier of ioteiefting Dcbarat, tb« Otbat«| 
on Mr, Pitt'a Iodi« Sill; oq theAffaln cf the Eaft- 
lodia Company; on the Parliamenr^y Reforin ; oo 
Ihe Weftminller Eleflion j the Report at length of 
the PRIVY COUNCIL, concerning the INTER- 
COURSE between ihe CONTINENT .cf AMERI- 
CA and the WEST-INDIA ISLAND'S, which i» no 
where elfe printed for fale, &c. &c. &c> in two volt* 
Price I j(. half bound and lettered. 
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